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What the Star* Foretell for lis 



in the Coming Year 



June Marsden Sees Prosperity 
Coming with the Kents, to Stay 



1 




'Influx of 
tourist? and 
new settlers" ' 



By It r JVK MARSHA 

DURING Iftte 1039, aLi 1M0. 
ajid early 1941 there is 
i-wry IlkuhhoofJ nf Austnilifi 
cnjuyirig u moderate boom We 
should tie ; m f j '.- " ■■ ^ 

Australia w.i "bum" under 
the aodiaeal sljfn Capricorn, 

but SaglttariU WJU Ul5U 

tron(f]y placid at the inaugu- 
ration of the ComTnunwealth, 
wiUi 'f:- rwuil thai, ux B 
nation, we respond Ui both 
" mess 

i include aur ctjnnf 
mitdixir lllr ehu u 
P>|< 

*u !'■ that part tif 
tab onntrol* uperu- 
a ui chariM. will 
Dnd if dilii ■■)]." tn conquer In- 
lititirti pi.idrticy to brl anil Udu 
hub ai all kinds- gkwyi&i; ui the 
nlenieni. nf dumjcr and eicilcTnent 
Btilli individually jUid futiiuhnlK 

Mr Ctttl mtdr HUbDlATlUjlJ t,-.4lll: 
LiLfUULfll a Flf^rpr of " UHik * which 

will nnmctimte be rather iTternt.nru*. 
n/td flpeetKiilat- 

Murh of our corijuuird wraith will 
be ua'jLrd, However Lhrouffh cximva- 
gancr. wild -cat arhcinea and unwlae 
or mucnj[iuJnu5 adminurtrauun 

ttuiei Resinning 

r i*ny. in i quarter of 1B3& will re 
** tpoiid chiefly to lhr vtbraiiniu 
of quit*, ruluur plane tary mrtVi-mcntn 
THerefonr il will be * rather quiet 
tktnugh t|uiur fortunate p*tmmJ 

Jupiter, lhr planet ttf wood for- 
tune., favor* Bat urn in January ami 
the Bun lu Irebruary . and ftutum 
Mil* aubllnwi hatrriuiniaes with 
rjriuiui duruij! February, and Fluln 
during iiuut til MaUsfa 

Ttuw planetary vlbratiwiji promo* 
murh Lhat U worth *hik Employ- 
mt'ii: nikI mi .nii-hj r.nijuid imnr«»vr 
riltfbtb 

I'aliflrdirrv pre*rlirr», dipl-mial*. 
muir trpea of pm- 
(rukMiil p*-Hiple. and 
pevpl-- who aaarfc 
with th«- * 
pmdwU -.tu-uii! i ■ j - « - 
rru-d**jitrl* 



Tbe -/nr 1939 will be an 
intporianl unit* in Mm ■tltlwl 
life «f \usir»lia „ * * So sav> 
June- ll^irsilou. Rrc^idvnt of 

I be tslrolo^iral II eMeurr It Soeieiy. 
*"i>* siiiujs u|i the coming y«ar. 

M is« M arsdr ft" •» a h I rel« £ iea 1 
articles are so wirielji regarded 
Ihai The Australian Homen> 
H<h*I*I>, while m«j4 aeeepiiai^ r<^ 
spoiLsibililv for the rtaiemeui* in 
(licui. feels thai I his arliele will be 
of M^aMioal interest 





lovers 



lii3|MruinL nrwn Troro abniac) a,nrt 
rlr-iilin^; sa.mIi rorvUMU'i l-IhhiIj' 
fatYir u,. Hre tradf a(nrnrmrnt> 
nrt Ukelv- and trie swvummcnl mid 
mlULary U^l.lc * )U tw |M>jmlat 

Hew banVijip and olfwr fliwarthll 
j-i'furiiii ran ht rUlJiTtPtl durinii 
Lheiir luanUit and Mimr biff nriannal 
crmnu or Rsiur- aui come our wnv n 
a rutlicr jiurpriaiiut niinncr 

oc*efnmmi or tniioicina.) dmUbi 
will inauffurarr hp* anil fBr-mtch- 
llirt ■nheiiies Tot tiir bctlclil or Car- 
inprx and oUi« Wnrlwrr» dfipcndtnfc- 
(Hi tho uuid 

Sucti hctioia sJuulil ur ru&Jirc! 
Uirotmri brforr Maxrh rawtf for 

ouiTwtv UMry wilt nwrt wllh gh- 
itructioafi and dlfficullicc 

Fajrly Important eluunftf wlU 
jITf i l i Ur iiAln/riat lllr And wtU ftcrlir 
^ r -ii ■ -,iif )--- OT r >!),. r 

gurrrh 

ftoaifi in Trawl 

\f OHKV hU! IIdW pail Jy from i.-,. 

jnx:krt.ii or trovj-'lletr- rrwrs dw- 
tant uuidi tiiiil an Inlltix tourLn.Lt 
und nrw apttien. ran Ik rapcctml 
Hinnptii|.: rajnipwnieE and u»?i»w 
maniilMTtiirnn will ca-.t an lnU:mi1*il 
eyp tn \iuLralia'« diiwcboh 

Fiver* and rvtirynne dralitif. wilh 
iieropuuica. electricity, radio, nuidi-n. 

\:.*t:"i*i\ I .it tm- and ftU Hi '-' 

dAlfablc- eanditincu dunm; 
PHjruaxy thoiiBii Uwir ben 
lime of all will tw nni Lhr 
prul crt Lhe y*ai 

ErtnUni; flyuan aentcrji 
wil] br unproved 

lt|W|M UILI* mJiJcd lu 

A ainall boom can be 
rxpMt£d, and Rene- 
nil iecurtl> shuuWj 
prevail Bui mutton 
it adTlsied duruu thr mkl-yrar 
mnntiw 

RaJlway dcnaruiieiitx chnuld open 
ui) titm lliw* . and eleetxtf^ ottwn 
dunrur aan> and vm Uir iffM Ad- 
dUkmaJ inUrrest tn ajitrnfo^y nni ii; 
predlctlniu anil in kirulreil Aclencr* 
can alio be exprrtrd at this Umr 

All chantl*'.'. and rrlnrmh khduld 
be aTntdml duruij April and Uuv 
1830, f Ur rlfck* lutil dtfTlrmtttB will 

:>*■-<:■ ;• ■ ■ 

J'nt'H bmtta;lor» apjily Buetlott- 
btrty to transportation of alt kinds. 
Including- air- travel : alio Lo radio 
unii all Iniitmi ^l'.'cirn:aJ mid new. 
Trn»hle* lnvul«inf wmnen and 
e&Udfvai are alaa 
BHNadhlr- Tfac Iota or 
kldJiappuac "f > 
rhlhl and lhr *rad 
alca dclaT or rndinc 
mt a aaajrlaa* *f 
InifMirtance flt a f 
mUv > ii in 1 1 B*t> 
b>H>. 

PreouLiom 
nhcmld be con- 
LUJUcd durllMt 
all live nuuilii: 
ui the areood 
■ and Uurd qunr- 
; tm of tlir year 

; for lhr country 
! will dptrlnw 
weddinq : "Prnndfli B ene 
m ; rml ad r e nilL> 
may be ' whteb ran rttal 
. _ u '• or pniwe worie 
held up. : thnn, tlir middlr 
r ,. T ..J nymtlut or 1018 



] >RUtroirra &nrj labor 
troubles cmi bo ft X pf^ t ttfl, 
and tile ru»Alth ot the naiion 
can suffer badly through 
Pptdemic baned 
od chills or bone 
and muscle dis- 
orders 

The n a 1 1 o u a I 
hejiKli iduopajfrn wlM 
meet wilb ubtdaclee. 
unfeaa tt Ut atn a ad>' 
wrlJ m ita i,: f .in 

Tile OowfB- 
mr.nl nun be in 
dlsJavur. a/Ml li £ 
not likely to 
hnlp Lhr pout 
QT 'i , to 

(be deerer dema/uw 

Tlw: wraiber will hf raUK-f 
tryina elUarr n-ry cnld or 
nu*iu<?ly dry A placur ol 
inoecu or otho pnai« can for 
e* pec tec 

Taxra axe Ufcel* <., Ik- In 
tm»mI. ajid aifn drrrraaefl. 
rTopertj umim and lamlues enttr- 
aJty, wiU feet the atfain 

Unpopularity atid critic l?Jn wUl 
.'.urmund people of vealth and 
poblLkm. The public will bt- "nxifi Lhr 
f rtTvermnrnr.' to wjmtr eatent. and 
Lhia will react tn htjiiu 
Way Upon U-nrtrr- 
and n u a j n e « > 
[iDij^ i' 

Alt .ir.:" : 1 

oriicia] or buaunea^ 
maarnatr will 
nuir niitiMiiui 
concern 
Rula and 
r e r u t a* 
Lkonr and 



Jewellery and 
b-eoutifiers prosper" 



tutrd *tn-k *IU ram to rule the da> 
Old {K-iiple. and ituuc wim arc ver> 
pocr and di'iMmdcrii uiKin charity 
are likely to suffer Uirrju^h refiyrnu 
coiutcTiiUu! pennioit* and uthrr 
ronna rri rrliel 

Uiu-mpiuyineiit will uicnuur un- 
)aa the fjovernnwut uuti-u guirk 
artJon (o abmrb Inix-i 

An dfrmcnt nl •Aorn and dimhr 
will prevail, anil rcrjoumy will or 
tin* ordirr ui Um- tla> Tttb. ia thr 
Unu- that wan and rumurn of wan 
can UuTvt 

ps> \ Big H«r 4m 

| JpTT I do not believe J 
that tbcre until be J| 
|) any acrioun parti r I pa- 
ir lion in wa r tor Aus- 
I tralia. If thK bugbear ! | 
=■ atrikes at ait, the dancer i 
|!' will be Khurt-lived and/ 3 
=' or nol very destructive ,| 
I io our national Ufe and j| 
I' happinr^ 



The trouble la more likely to be 
internal and wlap OovMriUToeiil *|U 
bf abauluuMy ejnantbU 

OUierwiM- au rieclMin may \„- 



forced, and utr iutmhi 

(inverrimeiiL fc eodw - 
IP? red, certain tn«aber« 
are hkcly u> orinK down 
an avaianrltr of nubUr crlUcJcu 

The Preiu. will dl&clow- nmr ritn- 
creditiihtr Oovrmstrnla.] ktlujii>- 
but wtl) nt turn. coiIuiikpt iu. own 
irerdiim. unJeai Krcai cauuun 
esterxTtaed 

f'urluua4e|j. u the ye«t eiu-*. 
older Hit- 4fljws ut lhr- nnuiitrr will 
bake a »ery rtrelded turn for the 
brlte. 

Hur*' and ff«MHt rhwr 
will ,!f*fli.nii: .J Trie 
iill.ur- ut wornpn and 
rbddmn will proaper. 





"A • 

qooO '; 

fear • 
tor flying. 

Sendees will expand." ■ 



ulsi. LjiUQr <if supplier:, uf itrra-gncldA. 
irvelirm cateren SEid all beautj- 



'IXiVRlSTfi. arUiiU. entor- 
lainen. and lovers eun all 
tn-ncDl (probably durinc 
August and September best of 
all), and the mind ol the papu- 
lae* will bt turned towards 
pleasure and wcll-belnK 

There may be i.tw- ul Kn im- 
norauil birth marriage, 
beauty euntcst or child-star. 

Women* i-liu;ru;iw".. ami clubi 
Bljuuld mil thru bni rm foremost 
Mojiy un enurrvrLMn will ur put 
ItiUi rjiMTkitoit. RUd rjntiLiymrul m.d 
ojitimi^cn 'A ■ 1 1 mcrtw by leapa and 

Hul then- wilt m\mi Im 1 i. - ot 
raltur rxtrAVMifiinl cxpc-ndlLtlrr. 

thlefly on Uir ;utri o! ihj- Oivpn.- 
nient cntlctjini w.UI rstill. 

(mpnrtanl Change* 

the year grows unite old. 
somr irn|K.rUirit and desir- 
able ctiaiute ran bt- expected 
Excitement and reforms will 
dominate our national iite. 

Thu. is an excellent time lor 
the Duke and Duchess of Kent 
to take over the duties fit 
Gi>vernor-Geiierttlstnp, lor in 
somr wny their advent will tie 
up with Australia's KOod for- 
tune, and help tu briiiK u% a 
lung period of very definite 
prosperity and pleasajH living 

May thus kttspiekxu hialn 
mng for the Governor-Gen- 
rralshlp and the rrmLiiminn i 
or national good - fortune 
whleli the slam foretell for 
Australia produro mueli hup- 
pattest and prusperily lur the 
Kents Ofi well as fur uurwlve;.. 



Let's Talk CM 

taw*** 

People 




Pnifexmtir ttf Wtuuioiofftt 

J > K I ' WKIGH T IU-.T ,n 
poinrrd I'rnfewor ol Pbvi 
ttUifv »i Mellxtumr Univemi- 
li.f. brvn at , nn>r Lfciutn tn pal' 
okiflv Jt (lie Udtvenily jidie IV - 
He li M ptewnt i I - rs pj(j) i! 

(■■v,i;..ii M < >:■■ : 

t Hue j ltd linl in : ..mh.ci .. I 

^'nijht «r(aa » i I wmi latrr i 
MFlKiurnr UnuvriitV. whrrr h 
bjd j brilliant lorcCf (tudtutdi 
brsi on tb* rx^nor* lift in j 
nracrbt'\ *tl mrdicrnr and wmnn 

the Br.wv l J n7J? iar surftrn Ii 
it j helliiw .i! (he Koyjl AuvTt. 

awin Cnlleirv <d Siit^.-.-n 



Long Serrire Kentrti 
J(KS J II CHhSTLHI IL 

■a n- wji mrnllv elected bhfl 
rarv ffaftieut afftirtan til n 
Women* 'hrfiiun T emn^t.. *■ 
Umnn nf Victoria, hat wrvtil i: 
oEv;.inraliMn tn nunv vJpJtii 

}-ur miliv V^Jr* dl« Via'- i ■ 
in (_hjr.Hr of the YuUny PMipli 
I "*r.partmrni and fot m.. p^M i 
piLkin \w been Sun r rejourn 

Shr WJl jlv j StJtc Pfr\-.: 




tftichrltn of itivttiitf/ 

afcMjUHTf ul Lht- Worn... 
Llame Mittiiffl ol the Mn 
dul Oiutrh in ViCHXU Mm i 
ban I Scholn M A. Hi).. I 'M 
lid., tf jvelri aU over the Suir dnin 
■ i, ir ■■ ■-. wnrt 

Mtu • wm thr 6f 

(•Liiiun in Auitrjir. tt V,.nn hi 
!Vi.fH-iMi of I">.vmin dctirr. ' 
brmfl - mcnnbei id 1>K Mnhi ' 
( liiinh wlnih dOfff m'l J' 1 
wt>mrn minntrr* the has m 
brrn nrdiiued 
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Best-Dressed W 






of 19.38! 




THIRD— the Duchess of Leeds, FOURTH — the Begum Ago 
Serbian by birth. Here the ti Kbaa. «ho took third pfoc* lost 
seen at a London night club. 



THE DUCHESS OF KENT — No. 1 in the world** 
hjtkion roc*. This portroit exemplifies the elegance 
far which she is noted. 



RANKS SECOND — Duchess of Windsor, 
who last year led the selector of the 
world's ten smartest (rockers 



Duchess of 
Duchess 



Kent displac 
of Windsor 



Iy Coble from MARY ST. CLAIRE, Our Special Representative in 
England 

A poll token among Paris couturiers places the Duchess 
□f Kent os Hie world's best-dressed woman, dethroning the 
Duchess of Windsor, who lost rear headed the list. 

The Duchess of Kent gave the lead to world fashion this rear with 
t*t Eiwordion hairdressmg. Edwardian tadues, and revival af ostrich 
Wrier trimming. 

N r OW she ts brlnglne back 
. J (JJut dusky line for evening 
-parti, and popularlaln* black 
warn for street wear. 

Trie Duetseas of Windsor and 
tfee Dueheaa of Leed* ran 
ua »nd neck for second 
pet 

WhUr couturiers eon* tlwl the 
of Oath the Duchsu* if Kent 
md Bw Dachete at Windsor U 
■prr-atlse ib*r errs the Duchess Of 
tnt Snl place because af the 

nnrnimw influence she WSehJft Arnold 
IBs enridv nnn. 

Tha rear's fashion leaders ere 
SSaoec M follrnri. — ■ 
I, DwhM of Kent- 

Ducacsw at Winawnr 
1. rnxhrs* of Leeda 
nti The fsvsjeun A pi KJttn. # 
'Si Mm. Cltarle* Saraener. 
Hj| tladaswe Antenwr Patina, wife 
af the Bolivian Minuter m 
laaAat. and formerly Prtneeas 
Christina Of the House nf 
atwayjfkea 

: H.rtamr C^nrrr Brtnnrt. wlf- 

af Use Prrxieti rVo-rT 

■fNilefir 
utu Cjraw* v - - > • ' 
Itl starhrne TnVtrtrb. 

'1 il./.ir'T-.. I llf.il* l»« ftotb- 

■tjfK 

Some Surprises 

T LfeT eara list ran Usui: 

ID Dwebawt of TTindwir. : 
saaaVa. at K.*nL (J) The Brfw 
tpKhasa. I4> Wra Lnn d rrlsnrrr 
i rh. Hon. Mra t><ln.ald »>l- 
em it, Baronets Enema* ale 
txi - hilrf Itl Mn Harrawn Ml 
sat* is, an. Milllrpnt Kaern 
Umti HI rnonvaat IfaorwlU- 
•h»ntWw. il»l ta*r Laol. Mnent. 
atOaa. 

Sir. Ftaxiivald FetWwara. whn Wat 
••C ■ntlrtl aa lh» wort-fa farst- 
■reave taflua. la nat mmlmivri 
"afc rear. 

lawiii | thee srl«v-tad af runner* - 
»a- Lady Aahley. Use ataraftaM fit 
rtrsv tawjara VLar'.hrs Dehost, Lady 
VniT iwho toent Chrtrtmai 






FIFTH— the beautiful Mrs Chorlei 
Sweeney, in the "fan dress" which 
attracted much attention this season 



5EVENTH — Madame 
Bonnet, wife of the 
French Fore--;n Minuter. 



EIGHTH— Singing film itar 
Grace Moore climbs to fashion 
ttordam. too 




NINTH— Glamorous Morlcne 
Dietrich, caught in an informal 
snapshot an board ship 

with tne Dime and Dott»™ of Wind- 
aor m the BJflerai. and Kn .feoses 
Cromweii. U» Imw 1* ■■• " 

Wtlilw UUi J"ar» "Jirte ioidrta are 
EnilUii or nwrruure t*«T *•** rotpaw- 
slrely Ortetr, American end Sirbtan 
The rxchne of I/mle tWiwaw tter 
marrta<r In JSW. "»» » tSarttan 
danew. da ml titer of Use tale Ittteodrr 
<1p a€au:riar/Kir,v nf Sertil.i 



TENTH — fhe Baroness Eugenie 
de R4thuhild, who last year 
ron'ted ssnith. 

Tne rnierUi 'loe Restims Aa Kiuni 
b rrmnb. and she ruth. lfm. 
rrarrney. who w» atartantt 
Vf:. wi-»m Ls Iciillitv 

Tne three feaden ahare a tane 
(or nmptlcity ef Uce and roior and 
■eakc a duairetive (nature of neat- 
Bass and tajat tnrletlraiMn air af iood 
rnvwnlna; 

The riurhrv* tit K^nt to ibe beat 
R"T"1 rtampfe of (linw 

ffha overcame the OxuL had on 
a'eartna biadk and tuu even ap- 



peared at a Royal garden pany In 
a black taffeta coat and skirt 

Baa- to ahnrs In tha vantruard nt 
the new hair fashions, and f avnra i 
Omeian and draped aryVa for «w.- 1 
Lng froeka 

The rjochefis of Wlndiee achieve* 
simplicity alBsoit to Che point of 
•exerts*, and alee mm a imi d-a! 
af black by day. often snth neat 
white mflari 

Ttie nVgum Ags Khar, la fond of 
color, and often wean the tan of 
rurr huanand'a native cotmtry— Tndla 
This a he rjimhtnea with wmtftru 
wrenliw (nwoa. (or which the favors 
Jade., maari.ta and coral. 

lln Charles San— ney looks a* 
lovely tn rwaada ai tn evening drea 
Rvrr line* her debutant* Says, the 
has been noted for tier beauty and 

Baronets Sukctisb d> ftot h s Th l l d 
favors black ssiut a touch of color 
She hat always been fond of (V/w- 
traf. eveniQg capes, which have re- 
cently Tpnift* into the Itmelifhc aa 
12se -Kins Oral Cloa* - 

Her alowes and ataoeas match per- 
fectly and oiler, appear to be 



Another recent list placa Madame 
Par.ino :.- : Bho. too. traja a UaU 
for simplicity of line, but favors 
trrtsfh? cotora In contrast to her dark 
beauty. 

rashs-m authorities hovrewr 
saree that Use leadership of the 
m-i.^i'- ■ .. '.'.ii-..' 

Madame Sonnet a tnetualno it tn- 
SScanrre of the present amartneiti 
ftjuoliefl by political a-trea both In 
Er.sienrl and on the CcnUneerL 

aim. Anthony Eden t ctothas cap- 
Urrated near Vorh reoently. while 
Mrs Chamber lain a froekmf 
diaj TVaWf Parts. 

All of the worlrja bevt-dreaaed 
■Onsets have tsuie dreys •Jlravasstwt. 
They do not follow rariWi aiaiashly, 
vr. ».:aiit !ta J a Mt asl ks tm their 
rarTstrrtalltaes 

Without exoeptaon they are 
acrurMlousty ties: 




Gives ijou 

MORE FOR 
YOUR MONEY 

TltcfTa'i eaKsre tn • tubw -A Nti^ctt 
*h»n **r othrt - bbJ tov'U lr»J 
it flarttl ci»a *tl four tvlllttt iltMl 

wtafltTRI KvA. NtsvBttct Osv ClOllt 

— 
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Hoes Snnbaking Pay? 



Holidaymakers 
in Easy Doses 



By Our Medical 
Correspondent 

Sunburn, the great holi- 
day complaint, is here again. 

It revives the controversy 
— is sunbaking really bene- 
ficial? 

LATELY medical ictoncft has 
aubjected the health - 
givlng powers of sunlight to a 
careful analysis. 

Briefly, the result of thtis 
study establishes the fact that 
the human body needs a email 
daily dose for Its adequate 
nutrition. 

"Small" U Important. An 
overdoso is as bad as none at 
all. 

In thiH country, where there 
In ao much sunshJne, there U 
a greater danger of overdosage 
than, say, In England, where 
strong sunlight Is rare. 

Even normal and apparently 
healthy prupir ran br midf trrtaiuly 
til try ■unburn. 

n a rafl latently Urgr arm of the 
body a juabunit— and the amount 
expoFrffi in h modern hnwirut -■< > j:i 
ll lAum than •uffleienl— Lhc reaction 
|a much iae nmr u if tii* victim 
hurt b*rn ti;ifi»4 by fire. 




BURNT offrtinQt on e 

tun baked htmh — typical 
of i/r* Aintrahan tummtr. 



Auric* on Miu-bftthlng 
can be boiled down more or 
krea lo UUa. 

Etrmirlte* — Go Ahead 

ilundr* — Be Careful. 

Kid heads — Refrain! 

The art of eooulrlna a 
brume JJac In a steady tuc- 

•t'JiWin Ol choTt bakej 

Uaeleai to expoae m milk' 
while bock la the henvem 
for throe houre and expect to be 
tanned n«xt day 

Mure Ukehf you'll writhe lor u 
Week 

Tanning of tho akin la the nrnponv 
nf the body to ft rhntijfo in pat* 
roufidiiicft 

The deepr-r layers of Uwakln have 
lo If educated In develop ]in>lec.U*e 
pigment which then acU at a fUier. 



TAN WISELY W i 



Thu jmwxr of dnaloplnt? pieincm 
Vftriw Widely 

The durk-okllilLbd brmwLti- ?r>udl!> 
drvclop-i pbjmriiL. F&lr-halr*l. ohie- 
eyed blond fa rut*! 1 u*e espurlljr in ft 
limited mnuurv. ftcdneadi have 
ksi- and wen* never pruure&r htrvot ul 
the boiled lubftUr *Ume. 

one. redheaded man. knowlne 
ltd*, kept h)i bnnk and neck covered 
but forgot his foot Aft it remit of 



ft dey'i ftihlns kn an open boat he 
had to crawl about thr house ou 
hands ftud knrea for a *wlc. 

The. discomfort wt even grn&X+r 
than the indignity 

for luinr redhraiK In faet. atm- 
balhltir, la foolish and nu ■ nmr ft 
hind of akin rawer. 

Berixuiie nunlan 1a acquired Ui 
healthy uurroundlniri. many people 
luuujUk: It to be Uie aicn of healUi 




IT W S A MEDICALLY-PROVED 
FACT THAT IT DOES . 
WHATS MORE. ITS THE 
ONZT SAFE WAY ! 



Bow a crisp, nut-sweet breakfast 
cereal ends constipation naturally — 
without drugs or purgatives 



T TS not *a much wbt yuo ear 
1 m wku you don't rsi that 
luatMu yon tonatipalrd — pair, 
tiaadar.hy. bil.i -n and flUt ol aorta 

You Mft. kut 'i - ■'■ n, food 
Uf«ff> tKiainic in hW on* tKinii 
lhai It widfftfdll HABVJUW 'ur per- 
fect r»jnilarityl 

T7j»» lrart«rtanl s.;mt Ihru; u 
what doclota call "bullT'1 You ftrl 
ft certain mmunt ui IiuJl and in 

•pilUK-h »«d ClthrF V^rTwMr* hut 

ni* <inm<ah And ninii "•lapi'i' 
— ro*w. nth, «rr*> *hJ<* tir*J. 

j . Mhd mpJk - «niii».n •tiiwm 

no balk a* alh Th*y ainimt 
»nlir»ly abwrWd by th# difttotti* 
oifitnk «nd ih* midu* lh*y hia** 
t* taiuffirlwnl lot lb* bowel muii !•■ 
lo "imk* Koid of." The Unrcl 
Miguln r»* no »*«r«Jae— «J>d. 



any ether unex4rc!*ed muu.l«i, 
»hry becona vwah *nd fiobby — 
imnt do ihtir job of deaiui| 
puitu^a w«« *f ynuir lyilanii 

1 1. 1 . mini ■ »'i ■<■'■ 

of roiirtr niak* mail are wore*. 
Th«f violr.nt eoti»ii w«aknn« ibn 
flabby wukIm •til) fenhtrT — r« 
lhai ih« =,*rc of (H«" mtdieinoi 

>t)U loll* th« :-.!' i ■ ■ '.; ..■ 

you lend to bol 

Art* Uk* fnut ami rf|rlnWr a 

— hut m«?e •JertfrWy.' 

Tb* only entirely lo/lfo/ «iji |e 
rnd iun«t]|i«tnj(i \« to |ct •iithrirnl 
bollt Into your diat lo make tk« 
kmwrl mutUN ocr uf ihrir own 
«..r-,r.il You r*n **«»ly dn ihhl by 

■**«jb K*l]»e»'» AJJ BfMn. Tbi# 



(Ore jur/iy, 



kraaj . [>u< tm r .. 

"bulk" food ihsl hi ti on your 
bowrU fko umo way . * I tail end 

Vf a ' T rtKIr* f Ui WNi'A 

ntyrA mi>r/ thur $UQkl\ 

h f.jnru a auft, bulky mu> lK^i 
lb* botrol mmmctirm find Mi; lo 
"tok« h'^ld O^ ud wbif:li 
tknra t)i* smile nerxtae tkej need. 
And it doM «vrn mat*-. >« it mwi 
through tka uil4aria.aa. f( rftatuti 
yowl aytltm hk» • w»tn enftetiad 
• [■■"; ' wiping a«ay the clirEftiflf 
impnriliea that make ynti frr] 



M retch nd 



bpi aoftfto y". 

«M 1 k*ap»d 

Krlfom:- All- 



tliblespoanfula i>f 

Hraii with milk and •■iyat 

or •;.-■!■! owr jo»*f fevoorfta 
Lataall You'll he ■mu»d at lh« 
rchef yon g*t. You'll for^nt what 
ft at lo be canitipMod) — no lunger 
neej purging. You'll e».|ity th" 
parfect "retfulai ity" tkot keep* you 
twJf and make* I iff* vo/ih lr*tna> 
C*1 a packet of Kellou ! Ail Bian 
from your grocer lo day end atari 
on it tu'inareowl 




So they aiidaenly ratpoee Jarre 
ftreu of pnfr akin Xo the heat of tin 
midday guix often Uilenalfled fag 
reflection from en dtpejix of Wftlr: 
or i:le*r nky 

An hour ruutwa without lUmfAcaii' 
cimnife There a iio tan an<.' 
acurrclj any gunhurn, Trt ftlrrad.v 
etwuith ^■'"nf" bjui bern done u. 
Cftujte ■ paUoful bum tlx hour 
hmoe. 

linavnorc what W Uanpeidnr 
Uic rooiuh run womhlpiwr aetttea 
down for antAhgr hnur ur DO. 

rtjimwv a nfft-ht, of parched, bum 
mt alttn: \hen bUatera: Uieu Uu 
breLkiruj and pecUiu; 

A fortnight'* hoildftj Jiutt about 
gl**l lh> unfortunafe tUn« to re- 
rover in onSar to wear normaj 
rLr>:t;rr- 10 work 

How to Ton 

^QMETITMES these peopJr 
avoid Lbe sun for ever 
after; sometimes they make 
the same mistaken anniially. 

N'rfthrr <unrw nrod be tafttti I: 
-(..ui if jnu niii-i |Jr mi Ihr beA>!' 
krrp rovered rue-pt for ten mlnuU- 
-t *o Utr i.f.i day, and gradually 
lengthrn lbe berlitd el erpwiur*. 

Get d<ma lo the beach hefore ii 
aJttt.. If run can — befure th* WWD U 
tt-ally hot 

Trmn ynnll bava ft koiaen Utn 
ft'llleh will be the ettVy Of (he bear' 

Certain oil* applied tn Uu skin 
| before eipofturs mlnlmla* the pre 
llioiiuuT ntace of siaibum, A ihuv 

cOLunui oil apullrd to Uir skin 
rtptr-iftily the back and linuldr;, 
beftire ffoing out U helpful 

Tl>e oil acta a* h flJCm* to the mi. 
Itifht and mi prevent* the ahaorptii 

01 the Pftya 
Out nkieu vary an erturh la arai! 

lint j (ri*| It kt not safe to trot 
entirely to otbera 1 rxprrfenee. Tan 
nlng lardlly la the aar pmcedare. 

Simple Remedy 

J/INAIXV. It Is always a (tor*- 

plan to have r. w'.. 
.some simple remedy for cue/: 
sunburn a* doe* ocur. Thcr<- 
l.i a variety of widely-adYf r- 
tised greases containing local 
armi'.ttheticfi which relieve tb? 
ualn of mlJd sunburn, put nrr 
of little uir r If talln^rlng has 
occurred. 

The almplrat anil ttuml effrcllw 
meaiuxe la lo appljr ...M . n . r „. 
nf Uhttfr arld-ft prinelpie whhli 
haa remtu(tMTil«ed thr Lrra4mritl »t 
•iiillnary burno dnrUn fhr paal d> 
fade. 

The proper ntrrxtfilh of wiumin 
••hlch, by w*y, jdtpuld be frohl* 
made, may be obtained by lUaaofrtcx 

2 Uibtet-ponTni of Uinnk actd Ui »»' 
rlaaa of water Very otrwi* tea 
which tina bnen allosed to cool, can 
be need Ln an erorrur:,!-: 

Within twenty-lour houri th* 
Launlv and treatmnnt otinvrrut the 
"inhuni into a tnoat graufyuif onal 
f taa 
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'Protecting 
the protector 
proved to be 
rather con- 
fusing, in this 
amusing 
story. 




Helpful 
Herman 



/ m HARD waiter broke up 
/ M Bfcmg the Atlantic tea- 
si /I Dt*r<J. Apple Tree Lane 
.^gL flawed down trjwartl.-. 
Bumley with ft genu*, 
turning souod 

file pTHUrtlaif genius of Ttnanam'a 
Gangs uied Wo layer* of protective 
vu'ringa u he went about on bli 
VTWis of h mercy And erne 

■smr morning Virginia Bay lor, fair, 
tic and. twenty, navigated her cur 
a -Ju headwaterl of the lane, ran 
bee the office at the garage, and 
rjrr TIM hi* annual ta> In Tthrr 
soris. it was spring 

George W Baylor, eminent New 
tort lawyer, who tpent naif the year 
la a muey. had been a customer of 
Unit's for many yean, ami the 
ifcnde. blue-eyed Vtrgtttl* had had 
t* run at the shop since childhood 
Tli! Baylor family held Tin* to 
if- Morale esteem ai a motor 
j*;;»inic friend, and number of 
&* iiorrran rare 

-How yon been. JtoJ" to asked m 
ta high, squeaky, romoialnlns 
race. "Yon don't look a day am 
tarty " This was aa near as Uia 
tse'.ankerau* bachelor ever came so 
s«fir.g a compliment 

Virginia climbed up on the desk 
ine was fine, thank you. only a little 
ured from a buery social sssatoji In 
s»v York and glad to get back to 
Dm peace and quiet of Burnley 

-fink. I have sometnifut Important 

it tea yoo." 

Tttc lanky garage man stuffed nit 
a> and sain. -Shoot" 

-A lovely new gemp'man haa come 
ssic. saf life " 

the traffic Mm In Mayfield 
lf, .s will be won* than ever- Ttnk 
t ,-. referred to the ears of admirers 
r-..-:. dogged up the aixum around 
rirdnisv* homa. 

' So, this Usui a boy friend I ta an 
r*nxie Herman Vogei. and he's 
t perfect darling" 

tie waa Mother's older brother, II 
was eavtained. He arrived yeater- 
«*.». Irlrtng his own car from St. 
rVlrryjurg, TlatM*. when he had 
(Mat the winter ahowinj the smart 
aSseiti a few thtnga about pitching 
ocneabsle*. 

ifrs ttxty-frn, but he gnee like 



slaty. You'll get a nig sir* out of 
Uncle Herman He wri'iidn't come 
with me this moraine because he's 
down-cellar fixing a leaky pipe " 

"Cornea In handy to hare a 
plumber in the family." 

"Uncle Herman can fix anything 
Hen a retired business man and a 
widower, and he has nothing to do 
but vlati around brightening 
peopled Uvea " 

"I suppose Jane and June are still 
In school?" Tine asked- "I haven't 
seen their names in the crime newz " 

Tea. the twins won't be home till 
late In May Don't change the tub. 
Jeet, Tint Oneta used lo be a big 
pickle packer In Lara bells. Indiana.' 

-A pickle king, huh?" 

'Well no, maybe grand duke He 
sold ont to Chicago inwreut* a few 
years ago and he a supposed, to have 
soaked' them for a good, round 
sum." Virginia looked around at U 
to make sure she would not be over* 
heard. "I hate to peddle scandal but 
I'd better ten you the truth about 
Uncle. Be marie his money out of 
a delicacy called — Tailzie Wltzlei'- 

Tlnk rallied from this blow. 

-Even so— If he's trying: to lead > 



TH bring cam 
around to aee you 
soon," 

-Okay, baby. Ire 
got fire Insurance." 

Bach was the Intro- 
duction to Burnley of 
Helpful Herman, the 
former Orand Oak, 
of Plekledom. Utile 
friend of all the world. 
Irprdunce nulnanoe. 
cello player, cobbing 
baritone, trouble 
shooter, busybody, and pain In Tlnk's 
honesr. rough neck. 

The neat day "Virginia brought the 
perfect darling up the Lane and 
Introduced htm 

Gricle Herman waa a short, round, 
cheery Utile man with Irla-btue 
eyna, From under his hat there 
protruded, surprisingly, a mass of 
curly, fluffy, golden hair. This was 
merely a fringe, however, for the 
rest of his head proved to be Quite 
void of vegetation. A heavy watch* 
chain acrcea his mid-section bora 
the Image of a rabbit suspended by 
Its earn, the emblem of the White 



"He had dropped his 
other work and started 
to bring sunshine into 
their dull lives." 



thought 



Youth at Any Age 



betteT hfe. let's not condemn him 
for one fait* step None of us is 
perfee: 

-Trial's Very bread-minded 

Here the telephone Interrupted 
and Tlnk said into the transmitter: 

-Yea. she'a right hen. Mrs. Baylor 
Just a minute - Aa he handed her 
the receiver he said. "Your mother 
founds kind of jittery 

Virginia took the message and re- 
ported to Tlnk: 

"It's nothing serioiiv Uncle Her- 
man net the house afire when he 
waa plumbing They put it out. with 
no damage, but Mother need* me" 

-The second day here and he starts 
ta bum the house. Uncle 10410* to 
be a rapid little worker." 

Tlnk waa a man who eoulrt bear 
other people's trouble* with forti- 
tude. 



Rabbit Larue, of which he waa a 
bigs official. 

"Happy to meet you. Duke." said 
Tina. "Have you burned any nouses 
this morning?" 

The round face broke into dimples, 
and the new visitor told Tic*: -They 
ooghr. to've let It burn up and uaed 
the Insurance money to build some- 
thing up-to-date." 

"Uncle Herman decant think so 
much of our lovely colonial house " 
'he girl said. 

"You folks here in the Beat are 
way behind the time*." Mr. Vowel 
gazed around with wonder at the 
converted barn which waa TUikt 
workshop "If thla len t the dam'deet 
place. What's the Idea of having a 
garage' way down hers where 
nobody ran get to Hr" 

Tlnk explained ttlle: 

-You see. Duke, practically nobody 



ever pay me any- 
thing and I is as 
money on every Job. 

the leas work I 
do, the better off t 
am. It's very 
simple." 

"Ill hare to gtve .ome 
to your problem. Tink_" 
"No. thanks. I'm satisfied." 
-You ought ta tee the Okay 
Garter out in La rubella. Indiana" 
Ta there a town by that name?" 
Tlnk waa sorry he asked, because 
he let hlmaelf In for a free lecture 
upon this modern paradise with lla 
twenty-six miles of paved street*, 
lta thirty-nine miles of sewers, lie 
wealth of plate-glees, windows, aulc- 
mobllea radios, and oil-burning 
furnaces. 

"You don't see any of theae oid- 
feahiorted house* around there. No 
dree. sir. Burnley la old-fogy." 

Tlnk looked out through *hr open 
door of the garage, and his face 
darkened. 

"Who." he aaked, -left that roller 
skate out there? Somebody', liable 
to step 00 It and tpralo tbcu 
ankle" 

That is Uncle Hermin't Tom 
Thumb car. it nard* a valve and 
carbon Job. When could you— J" 

"Be yourself. Jin I Would I stoop 
so low aa to work on a Tom Thumb? 
New thing wruebody wDJ ask me to 
Ok a motor cycle." 

"Shea a mighty good Utile bus. 
all right, " taut UocJe Herman. T 
can get better than thirty miles to 
the gallon out of her. You don't 
catch me throwing away good 
money hauling a heavy machine 
around. Ho. a tree, sir." 



"Well, take your 
tlddlc car to the 
dervatory on the 
Poat Bead Those • 
guys have no 
principles. ThejH 
do suiythmg for 
money." 

Virginia wfcafblly changed the 
subject, but presently the backed 
Tlnk Into a corner and cajoled him. 
She could not bear the thought that 
someone near aod dear to her thollld 
nave repair wnrk done it the Hern- 
wry "V 

"I'd hang my old grey bend In 
shame'' 

She made such a personal matter 
of jt that Tlnk finally agreed to 
work on the revolting midget, and a 
late wan made for the next ilsy. So 
tbe Baylors' attack of uncleitla 
promptly spread to Tlnkruun'a 
Oarage 

At nine the next morning Vtr. 
itinla rtrore her own car up Apple 
Tree lane her uncle following In 
that low form of mechanical life, 
the Tern Thumb, which he drove 
into tha ahop 

-I hope nobody taw you coming 
Here." Tlnk growled 

"I tried to pretend he vu a to!*! 
stranger In me." snickered Vlrgltmv 

"You cam bring him back for it 
in the late afternoon." the mechanic 
laid. "I wouldn't drive the thing 
horn* myseir '" 

"No, slree. air. Ill stay here and 
(in you a few pointers." said tha 
smiling pickle duke 

Virginia threw Tlnk a derisive 
gvtn. ran out to her car. and drove 
away. 

Pleose (urn Id Pt>g» M 
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"Life without love is a solo flight 
through time/' as Mickey dis- 
covered in the blue. 



Illustrated by 
WYNNE W. 
DAVIES 



SILL MeCAULKY tat on 
Lhr :nili 1 vt-r,ui In.: .! ■' 
w atched the tropical 
nun ink uvur tint 
horiTcn De*p red It 
auuiulrtuetL -'-hut with abafta of Wur. 
And ew Ma great bulk lettlrd down u 
tinged the waters of Uie Timor 6*a 
with blood-red finger*. 

He Ml ul on that verandah every 
evening for two years now. And 
watched the nun sink with a blend til 
dunlins color* into that far-flung 
line thai murfced the harmon. Hut 
lo-iiiclil, It wan different. Hla *y« 
roT*-i:i wit- oy» v t itn- s-ty I r w.^- 
cltbi ennURb '. but Wvw iktn in 
Darwin didn't mean »fe flying- Awl 
IX an* ril^ht hutl 10 be safe, U had to 
br to-night 

Per to-night Mickey would conic 
flying tram acroaa that lonely itrrteh 
cu water that iiiiirkrd the ihtrnrt of 
Singapore and Darwin Mlnkey with 
her mad-cap flair fur rerord-hrrak- 
Ina- flighta doablng from one comer 
erf the world to Utc other. 
Bill had followed her i»urn* inrery 
e hud made gotwl time. 
It couldn't 1ju£. Either 
- or Mickey wriuld give 
teit b ahlnr run down 
he thuught ni Mickey 
-<«* there. Holding 

■h 1he thrill of 
thr tnnd flying. Bill thought Laugh- 
ing at the ruxhing wmd White down 
below tier nollad and tossed thr. 
threatening nea. But Mickey wouldn't 
ear* about dancer. Mot while therr 
was aiill u chance Id ih-j.jJihh: 
*oln reiWrd. If F.hr failed, abed ttlil 
have a laugh on fw?r up*. And ihe'd 
protmhly ny, "Wetl, don't aoy 1 dltln't 
try . . 

Thai, wm what ahe'd add the laid- 
tltiafi they'd nict ... and p:irt*d 
Thai ru tvu yean age. And thro 
ahc ri gone an and left hlm. 

lt seemed almorit a miracle that 
Mickey should he nuhing from out 
of thr tJcy to this unr place where 
he wit They'd heard odd acrapa 
of inform itU'Mi from the plane when 
It lt:f[ Singapore- Thsm tha mea&agEa 
had mopped suddenly That «M 
when BUI was on duty. Down In (he 
Wirelfw^-Tonm by ibc aide of um 
aeroilrotue. vhere hp wru.chrd Uir 
haU-TJUtc rhlldrrn ptay, when ttiere 
wnre no mes»ft£i cdmlnH throueh, 

TT:al wax this rrjarnlag- And nnt 
a. wrjiil stnc« thru. Now he Jookvil 
unrimr-iy at the iky aft.-Un and wun- 
dtreil Junt wneni ha that ™id wo* 
Lhr plarir* pulu'd iti i-pw.r : riuhinir 
ovi-r phw Ml durkrning wu-ten in 
the laat dBsperate utrfltrh of ih* race. 

l>3vm by the aerodrome, he knew, 
1 estnl] crowd had colkicted. The 

[,.-,■,,)' l .« n!< i r.iy r- 1 1 j n' - 1 1 r r;i It iJjif 

plonn Land fu»d lost 11a u.i»t."| now. 
But vr.ry few had wn t.hf rn land at 
jilirht. Bo the crowd, freely mhfed 
wjLh haSf-raitoi and CliWf-re, 
etralned Lhelr eyea into tlw nUrJiL In 
anvvh of tiist thn»hbmu .ipeck tliat 
would pnmfi mahlnir from beyond. 

But he wv frirjEPiting what ha wna 
heUiy paid for. Wllkins down at the 
indJo flUtUwi would br Tiiiung to go 
Btt] plrVrd up hlr cool and itrodc 
towardii hJo car. He met Ihrm news- 
paper men from Uw wuthprn capl- 
tiln. They were makzruc tnnir way 
pawn to the drome Bill unilnj whm 
Hr aaw them. ThU waa wreat copy 
for them. He felt AamclhliiK of Uxo 
Una-f nf rJtrltEin*nt huiuwjf. 

Do BJll." limy greeted him,"Np 
ward yet imvn Mickry Wllklm aujd 
he cuuidn't raloe a Clilnn." 

BUI wnnkl«l his brow, 

"That InokJi bad." hr aatd "Oucta 
anr Ircla ptrtiy luneiy rldinjr on jier 
own up them, I'll try k» cuntaxt tier 
pnen i get out there," 



By. . . 

Jack 
Mooney 





"YH-CJD catting 



Darwin, 
ready*' 



Have 



flares 



"Co ahead," he repeated three times. 

waited. 



Then he 



"OK," one of Lhrem iahL "We'll brink on the nfwa. But Bill wnan't 

come wrJi you." LbUentnH. Hla ihougliLE wire mllca 

Tliry cot in Lhe cor with hUu and) uut at nra, with Mickey; try Km to 

talked of which pare would gat the picture h*r face framed wilh her 



flying-cap. And if Hie itlll had u«Lt 
lame creamy -clear compk'xlQn. He 
*nmjersd Juat hew atie wua fefting 
uim lhat Fjhe was out Of wlrrEvafl 
L'ommunlcattoti with Uorwm ^cime- 
hnw. he thought, as he ran like car 
onto the nerrxlrome. he wu falllne 
in lore with Mickey all over Agshi. 

Wllklm met tum with a gloom; 
fare when he went In 

"yothliiff dc-Jris/* lie aatd tn bin 
best proleaalanal manaer. "I*v* been 
ttrylnK tar the laat hour"' Be lonkcd 
at the reporteri! with. I)!U_ "Wcnijer 
ti the went down?" 

"Not a ohariL-e." one of Uieni uilfl. 
-We've checked up. nnd ehn'n (fot 
Iflcnty of petru] left She'll m»k* It 
In another hour.** 

Bill heaved n pltih of relief. Just 
for n nilnuU Wllkku made him feel 
nervy. Mickey Just ronldn't go down, 
Hlie wiLS too good lor that. 

Wilkina picked up hi* coat and 
rr«w3 the: room. 

"Writ flo It'll «." he said. "Give me 
a call If you want me. BUI." 

Bill UKived over tr> the instrument* 
nnd run hi* pye over tliem &'rry* 
ihing wan In order. Ur thought far 
a moment It mlfiht be Mr nWtl act 

out of order. 

He gripped the mlcrophow. llhi 
hand Tnlt elamrny and a thick per- 
^uiriLtlon stood out on hti br^w. 
When hr toiinh*d a dial the power 
of the electricity filled the Little 
room. Tin? reporter* smoked 
cisarp.ttes and watrheia him with in- 
terest. 

Bill's voicm ihook a little when he 
*.poke 

"VJ,D. calllny VH-CJD VXD. 
calling VH-CJD VJ.D. cnlUng VH- 
CJD.™ Her waited a moment and 
kftjun put '-hp call orvtr a^aln. 

Notbtng but a dull bun filled the 
room 

The reporter-, moved cloaer to him 
Throusrh the wlndffW he saw the fint 
slgna of the moon corning up. He 
hoped It wtiuld br a full uwrni. But 
he couldn't remember U it ahnuld 
v or not Further out along the 
cutaktria of the drome hr saw them 
preparing Lhr- flarra. Night Undlngi 
were rare at Darwin But they did 
fyeryUilng possibln to help the 
pilots. 

"Try her again." Martin, who 
came from KMbtiuni?. indicated Uw 

Wurlr-v, 

"VLD. cmlUiif VB-CJD" For llvr 
mlnuloD he tried and thru lenncd 
back In htn chiUr. 

Nothlns anjwerBd rum except the 
per£b.wnt crorklc Bill IrH. a iilaimny 
feeling ateal over him. Somehow 
the thought 'if Mlrkey LaUllng for 
bcr life all on her own made him 
feci terrible. Ptrhapa U bin 
married hnr years ago ohe wouldn't 



be linking her lUc nun What tf 
Wilkiiu Had fam right? What M 
Mickey had gone down? He felt, 
giddy at the thought. 

Then aiMlilenly above the ruar vi 
the ■'.in catne a giri'i voice. Bill 
alid forward lu • :: chair and hla 
lace bt-cauH 1 avt, Tlicre It wan again. 
Far nway it sounded aa though Ibe 
nprnlttfr were whiflporing arroaj 
thnuiandt: -of m 

"C'nn you livar?" ahe Wfta laying 
That waa all he heard. 

BUI gripped the microphone am! 
an-twercd her ■""V.T.D. calling VH- 
CJI). Gti Btliesdl" he repeated three 
ttmna. Ttien he waited. 

Bill closed hii eye* and cnucr^j- 
t.mtrd *?vej-y nervr on tile Voice Lfjat 
Wan clattering ocer the air. He pi.-, 
tiitred the plane up tiicre. wingimt Hi 
way o%-er a sea thai would be refiEct- 
lutr the moon's nilvery beami. IU 
wondrre-d ogeUn If Mickey wan 
scared. What If ah* didn't rwn 
Darwin at all? But iJie juit had tfl 
land. He'd been waiting for tlib 
monu'iii for day« Ttic Ume when tit 
nowld look oner more into her grey 
eyefl arid Eauctj with her. 

-\rH-cjT) hiJIIdb Darwin. Wire- 
let* ti quite all right now Will br 
over Darwin hi an hoirr. Have tin 
Hare* reAdy," 



'KijI. that's gnuJ 
newa." Martin a* Id "Sbe'e coming 
In ahead of the record Ort her 10 
talk. Bitl " 

Bill wiped hi* farehead\ WeiilJ 
Mickey feel At clammy on the Ijrnw 
u he did? Perhapn It wan eonlrrtip 
U^ere Hushlrig ChrOLigh the aky ai 
that temflc record-breaking speed. 
But Mickey wan coming Uirough 
R^aln . . . 

-TO-OJD tailing V.IJ1. VH-CIE) 
calling T.T D VH-CJD calllni 
VXD, 

Hnr voice was clearer now It hart 
a rich quality - . with a iOi-iw:w 
huskincas. He «aw her EltUng there 
with her mouth close to the mkcro- 
pliune Evory mltmte her T0l« 
■oucded rtrongnr. 

And then Bill got on the air. 

"VXD. calling VH-CJD, MlckPT 
It's Billy MrCauley here. You're till- 
ing fine. Ixn proud of ynu. All 
Darwin is out to meet you" He 
paused, wondering what effect hid 
words would h»ve aa her. A voice 
rji» hain't heard for two year* . . . 
cudcktily to com« encourughig htr 
acraap the air And tJien he went 
on: "Mickey, you're a marvel, ynurr 
two hmrrx nhefid of thr wio record 
To-rnorrow you'll be the tenant 
AuitrallB Their own Auiuallu 
■tifttff 

Plocw turn to Poge 22 
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Yon may he npied upon there.'* Sabine warned him. 



---jr-a _■ " u /n£ *A' J *' rfpica upon inrrr, ifc 

£9 I he.,. 

0PYMASTER 



^/f not her instalment 
of our dramatically romantic serial 
. penned white nations argued 



Illustrated by VIRCIL 



•n*l ill* man who had beai a pa*- 
fin&t in the car ■« ay uic and thai 
wu an importnni personage, the 
arl peiruuded hini to «o -.0 Smttand 
Y*jrd and own np_~ 

The telephone hell twk MelvUIr 
itfUH) the receiver, iwtrrwl and sel 
it down with * brief rmtirt, 

"AH WW." he mid Cheshire. "iCrl- 
licot died without rtttvrertntr ron- 



DMIH A L O O V 
/ M CHESHIRE U immp 
/% / ■ lnTt-r^iraLor dnrtn? spy 
-A. -.eii-mie* in<i war 
scare* in KtMd. and 
feara ha utt**jiLkna upon 
1 lar jrtutn tetter, hitcrecptad. ad- 
tr»asV-1 to one Henry CrrpelaAd. who 
■ !«iM an bo be Tkinestan. ' ln- 
Uajpirsw mvolTing many, lead to 
'Wteiiui'c house. afUr ■ dying fflib 
* found. ihoL in FfaratAn's car, 

Im uirtea ehclt nctbloc of tiae. He 
k tiuainjc, crat returns calmly, and 
■J^-r- prrmal ln»«tl«mtion fcrjr 
"^i£f.':irp ne- j» attacked and im- 
l-ttawjed In the cellar at PTorestan* 
r»m*- Oat Uter la retewatd by a maid. 
In thick (Off thrv escape to 
[•uk aodzhe searches for a taxi. 
*u 4unnR Bo abattnee Cheshire 
a > •74-iij Attacked wfth ohrkniB m- 
:en: t*> kxil. The tax. rcium* in 
•Jim to prrvHiL tills, and the pair 
1 ■ v. nsadquajto-i with the atvaekxr. 
nn H for Roaa In rantnh from Uw> 
There she wait*. 

Hot* inquiries are made at Ota 
*ha There Florestan wnrke. but 
■"•otadj b convinced of his 
'•'uiUhduea 

QHftA4en you Will meet Id tWa 

Wdry; 

ADMIRAL GUY CHESHIRE, dU- 
.;-,;ird diskmuU. who control!. 
"<•: Service Department of the 
nmuii Navy, 

L' -HtJ ROBKRT MALIJNWJN 



brilliant fir. Ha h General, and dead 
<A the Arm; Secret Serrlre 

PROKtns sa_blnk PH.rjccHi- 
dL-uin^iHithed and beautiful fnrptfaier. 

* l.'r 0( 

HKWRY PHJKTTjaf. famous 
Amenraii Danker 

COUWTESS BUM PELDCCHI. 
ilittr of the Princess Rabin* 

Sift HERBERT MELVILLE- De- 
puty CdftiffiZKioneF of Polka. 

ROKKTR HIXCK5. A_DC Lo the 
AdmiraL 

OODFRKY RYSON. also AJiC. 
cnxai^d in ipeclai research work at 
the Admiralty 

ANTONIO MACHZNKA. who 
t^nouflaftes hU secret semce a0- 
tlvllles by pcata* -i« mattrc d'hote! 



Inrnd ameed He laid down ine r^- 
-i-tfPT and turned to greet Cheshire 
aa ha enured rich a somewhat 

-'Meldicittt la for it. Tm mltuUir 

ba 

Cheshtie glanced at the clodr. 

"Tea. They dedded to operate at 
midday. The bullet wu one of 
'hose foul thinffz they were urlriK in 
Cliica«o before the dead -bp. Mot 
much hope for anyone with that in 
his body for e*eti a Jew hour*. They 
have had to telephone tor Lady 
Veldtcntt and hin mother. The 
Pre** have the whole utory now. of 
co tine.' 

■'Any news of Plorwtan?" Cheshire 
iiked. and there vu a cold. brD- 
LiAnt iKttit m hife clew eyea. a Hid- 
den i*vo«e twitch of his aenatUve 
month— hp wat a tiller At that 
moment 

"Kot a MeieUle replied. 

Urn : r. iDinethlntc elae (or yen. 
■ -ri-j/n A man who drrlared that 
Tie drove: the ear to the hosnrtaj gave 
himself up at Smtland Yard thU 
momiruF. I croaa-^amined him tny- 



ivcfiiiig. as you Know and raining, 
add thu feilow Jeaadn could not even 
4[temnt to ftive any de^rmpuna or 
■He man. Anyhow, he thought it 
w« qufer and he i»nd thp firl hutui 
round for a moment or two. The 
drtnr didn't come back and Jewron. 
looking at the man in the (rent seat, 
saw at ante that he was. in a skat* 
of ooukpse. There was no puUcr- 
man about and Jama did perhaps, 
what yon can undemand a man 
doing- Be was. a chauffeur out of 
worn. He left bis gin. got into the 
rur and drove tt to the hospital It 
WW not half a mile away. At the 
laul minute he name to the conelu- 
■ : iun that the man was dead and 
he loat his nerve. He had been to 
[.rouble nut ao {dob aan— two ynsr; 
for r.iiv-.Tiv halt killed a man m a 
Oaht and be suddenly got the funks- 
He slipped out of the car. pressed 
the beii of the honpital, iuroed round 
and dnppeared." 

"Do you believe him?" Cnesfiire 
asked. 

T do." w*a the cmOdent reply. 
-So would you, d* v»u taltLed to him 
H> hrouHlii the *irt with him. She 



They at down at the laole tmt 
neiUier of them had any appetite for 

:unrrr 

What about Oris Brm that Phir- 
eaian wotawd for?" Mtlvtlte asknl. 



By E. Phillips Oppenheim 



U)BO fAKENHAM. Prem m«- 

HENRY COPELANI). tiUu 
nxmSSTKH. ipj (tnw re»rt on— 



LcWCB 



:heon thai 

rnoCTUD4 m a un&Il prtv.lt room of 
1lli> St Gcaritri Club Itod rtLhM a 
grim cwnmiaMwmeflt for Ult Deputy 
ComirdJiBirtf!*TT and Oiflflhlr^ Th*- 
fontm- wa» .ipwkini th»»Ju«h w M- 
txDOm m the idephonr winch h»d 
men mtiaeO !ar nto cum/mleni* dur- 
lD* th« lut few iredu when hl» 



for hftlf-ait-notir »nd I bclirrt 

he U utlllm Uic truln." 

'Surf it wun't FlaresUa Mm 
self?" Cbshtre demandtsd LDfXfdu. 
lauslr 

'AtuolDttly.'' Sir Herbert ron- 
tinurd with cenrictinrj. Thu fri- 
io* La dark ecmplexioned. . hMd 
ihnrwr and half F1nr«UU)'« o«l His 
nunc is SUKOa and he told hit slflrj 
wrll rnDUKh. Re m in the nark 
with bli (lrl and he taw a car null 
tip by the kerb and a man vho had 
been deitlng descend and disappear 
almost at once. It was a dark 



in M respectable as the; make em. 
had ntue* in nun all the time he 
Mi in pruun and waj trying to help 
rum net 1 job now afeldtrou had 
ulpiity of money au him ami uwy 
f ound a 1st of looae notes In hi* tmr- 
coat pocket, even Jenon Appar- 
ently touched nothing. He admita 
he boped to fet a apod ctp for That 
ne had done but be Just lost his 
eouraiEe. He tnijueht that prurlmu 
cnnviftKm aoalnat bim wrnud carry 
inch weight thai no one would be- 
lieve hla word. When the paper 
came out this tnornmg and hinted 



KAI,':~Ity atd-es- 
Lahllahinl been deatlna; in metab and 
everylhuig to do with guuv battle, 
ship* and plar.ej, lor '.Trntj rears. 
The late manaenne ilirmor (nundrd 
the foreucn bnsuiess, but hla son and 
granilwm who ore now rhrertora.. air 
duds aa honest as the da;, but 
rvcry thing seem* to have been led 
to Una man ploraisn. Be has reflated 
dlrectortblp. but they give rhm larer 
boniiaes at the end of each year and 
he works the bttatnesa hot ax he 
Ukca. He has Inrrd oatensibly in 
that poky Utile house In Krnnuut- 
Usri. where 1 went tn see turn, ran 
lie lias also a Oat on the hotel side 
of the Milan. Jost now It seems so 
be dosed up. Melville," Cheshire 
roncluded sternly, ~~you have got 10 
rind that man.' 

"We shall find htm all right.* Mat- 
vine declared- -whether we shali 
be able to hold him or not. ihoimh. 
Z c&rmot tell yiiu rroicaa you avtnt 
to brine yenr own HUte affair lnlo 
rt and that 1 traaelne yon i.«s 
never do. The 'mly report w. have 
la that a man alio nu^ht have 
HJuweml ld his dsarnptlon left na 
a private 1 plane from He* ton at day- 
break this morning The plane waa 
licensed in the name of Rosenthal. 
Thu man had fits own pilot who left 
with the plane. Me always went in 
for night soumeys and no not teems 
to know much about him We shall 
have a fuller report soon hut it doss 
not look very liopcful He may be 
at the other end of Europe by this 
time." 

Please turn to Page 16 
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Ftnt Page 



The Australian Women 'i Wcrhly 




IMair keeps On 
Piling Up 



DARIS stresses the enchantment of the 
tdwardian era with upswept curk back 
to the provocative appeal of the Gay 'Nineties 
and who could blame a levely lody for yielding 
to their charm? 




National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4619488 




National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4619489 



Third Pogo . . . Fairiion Portfolio 



inc Auitroiion Women l Weekly — Pwcmfrtf 31, 'Vil 



Paris Snapshots... 





(J I In; prJUJlIlt rultliro- — '.Uj ll ft piU 

of thr ronur>rr »|»rt* plrt-j«t — 1» 
twin- continued tar thr ■ Inter (U. 
Thtu fraxikl- full ftJIbowMe h 
ftpoutorvd Lamln hod Mrtlj- 

n-tlr for both dn* .mil rvMiIng, 



f ' l.r: I ji.Hii ill- imuaUi nliuulilrr 

iir-.r b bring exploited ft) and (J). 
I !■■■ ft nit r\iampi+ ■nu« - ic rtwnlnf 
l-i-iu- < at mtd i- ral IrrtUng. Of 
f«p*. It hit* d«p "berth*" no- 
broldcred in diver. ih r •!>►**■» bring 
■iniflarly adnrnrd tram rlbow La 
v; i i Tbr other h nf tulle ullli 
« warnirriof pAllrrn of pt.ua I rm. 



I Far n- Jiff for thr ■llmmrr tap- 
iiali '4i nad V^mii'l makim a 
olff of I'erilan lamb. wMtli 
u»i aero** the lurk Uk r a bflt. 
k-hiaparaUTft at oak atlfc«u*tt> ta 
■rukcD wlUi enormous pwfcrts of 



film Star fashions 





)ESIGNED IN HOLLYWOOD 
FOR CHIC YOUNG STARS 



TWO easy-to-moke "younger 
ser" itytci to itort rfw 
New Year with zett and charm. 
Simple, expertly cur partem* 
ore now available or 1/1 each. 

5o cleverly deigned that 
even an amateur con make 
them with outstanding tucceii. ^ 

FLAY FROCK 
WWSfM. — Sum t-U ynan 
MnLflrfal rwjulnsJ' 31 yard*. N 
tnche* Wide. PAFFtt FAT* 

tmr, i/l 

# BELOW AND KlfJUT. Tfl kf^i 
•i'Nur thing* Imh *■ a dntrr all 
Llirnufh Lbr halldarir-^a vitatbfnl 
fnxk with ft win panH and flared 
aklrt Worn Siy Jam? WXthera, F« 
itxr. tlairtcb ihoim -tylc 

In d>U(L 
Wliru ordering paUrrru lir aarr 
to ii Jf > number 





(, StlllpPT «l](hirn Urr- *n4 r>fl\ - r 

kill rcaenilrUng ail crid-Haabkmrd 
Corset ifl). Cap belli In trlvrl 
and Mlin (Tj. And Ike amlulr 
tup ui aalJn and luv (4). 



Handbag* return to the tirat-M 
-rid narrow (Sj. A Mark *ordr 
rLarnpie * ■ > i - r - ■ ; Into m ehuittiiarn 
filling npeni oUlvrardj from Ihr 
crnlrr, 




• ANY fashion uk-rf vjun.i 

thing would adore to hove 
these frocki, which are 
replicas of attractive model's : 
from the pcrvonol word robe. I 
of two al Hollywood '% moil 
poputor juvenilct. 



A> T V. UNO ON FROCK 
WWS731- f*ia-B 10-tach tt> X- 

Inch buat Material required: 3 
fi-S j-krfljs, SO inrnen wide. PAPER 
PATTTHN, l/L 



# \Ri.U ANU III! For 
a/temoona, Deanaa Durbln. rnj. 
venal iUx. sekvla a sRin frurk 
Ifaji di-prndi un It* blth nrrk- 
IIm- and tinple rmhrotdcij lur 
lb allurr. Note Itn -jfTrcUvw aim- 
plfclty In ukrtrh WWM3I. 

To Dbtatn P All>mii. frito* 
dtrrrLtoiJi ,-i i m car weektv 
ealtrrn pair 
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|i t 1MB — The AoslcoUon Wjium'i W«afci> 



FoitVon PattlaVm 



fourth Page 



Our Fashion Service and Concession Pattern 

Unliable patterns for these engaging styles are now available* 

W\ ,„ .a..u.il ill WrlU riU| MM »nJ f =11 |44ctM '~ 

B* . uLjan, iJ 1 (W imi* la I wfii ai* «■ immf hkb 
KT-.UJ MtM. ,J > r*»aiw*. Hi Wl 

■K^L* a (felU'l »»»*■ » t * a, tDIM. |1< I 




2699 



DI.VSKR C10W> 

-C-Mitrastlrur bulks and skirt inalw 
' irairt evening" mode. 3t*e*, 32-ir.cri 
* lauu. Material required: 5 jartfj 

a-jj }| varus for bodice. 3t lnnha 
VPEK PATTERN. I/L 

SIMPLK ITV 
r Youthful duum Li th« fcej-rinte ftf 
Lime frock. Stns. M-tnch to M-lnrh 
isuslal rwtlllred: • ! yard*. 34 Inehrs 

(Pl.ii imtifiin i i 



SLACKS ANI> BOLERil 
WWJ6P4,— A rri r smart and urmiual ftyle 
far your sporting occasion*. fJLww. 33-inch to 
35-tnCh buat Material re tired: 43 rardn, 
K laches >l4r. PAPER PATTTiBX. l/l. 

PLAVTIMK 
WWlssi— Chirm mil dalnUnro* comStoe to 
make urn vat smart frodt for the UtUii lot 
s-10 jean of »K« Material renulTcd' ' 
31 jsrtls. M inches oidi- 
ltd. 



31 la 
r »PF H V \ TTFR> 



an ij vevtt 
HHUfi — Voile and lace combine to fashion 
thla chjumlcg frock for baby. SI sea. Infarcts 
to fl uwnUii. MAf rial required: II yards, 39 
trachea wid». PAPER PATTERN, ltd. 

SPECTATOR SPORTS 
WWW. — Contrasting collar and ewiTi and 
buttonotl front mass this my smart after- 
rtiKin frodt. aiaea. 33-Uwii to 38-inch UltM 
Material iwmlrol: 31 U) ' yards X- incite* 

» I : PVPF.K PVTTl UN. I 1 



jjFIORTS AMI sRIRT 
A t»t smart and unusual de.sien 
for beach and sports wear. Stsei. 33-inctt to 
3>1-Lnrh bust, Material required: 31 yards 
for shorts and shirt, and i ysrd for brans. 

pap*vR pantRN, in. 

BEACH COAt 
WW3SSS.— Edite to edge makes this smart 
beach coal. Steea. M-lnch to Jd-licr-. bust, 
Un-.rriiil rrqulrnd: U to 3 Tarda. 59 inches 
»Wr PATHS PATTER?*, I/I. 
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Mire Travem had entered wiih her new 
fimhand, I<arry, equally decora! ice and modern. 
"Off with the old, on icilh the new." Mtireia 
hud laughed. 



^FTER the 

cStorm 



Mm /Wa^gIA WM jurprtwd 
fm/m •■• I4w fieri 

» / Fa 1 1 ni 1 ™ 

» JL marriage, tins cold 
» - of a utiuHurr 
ihrovm kt her by her husband, Par 
a bod moment while her ap trite 

attuned to plunge into chill? depth?, 
alii: ML ulcjue Mid the room w:w 
Mini by convivial ptcple riding on 
Hir hlKh c-iallMi of UiD New Year 

party. 

'Jtic din of laughter, voice, muilo, 
and (be clink of glome* from um 
eortwll bar name to hor M from a 
long way off. The sutuuih oJ old 
lunihiuan,-., in that nnart apnea cl 

Umir. fought div.jjf-ru LrLy WJLJi UtH 

cnnncckJiu of ee-veraJ years of 
■opniitlcatod Uvmii with ■ wetiluiy 
backiJiomul 

Slowly bcr nld standard* rent 
umlrr. WcU If Michael had to UU- 
like Ivcr no openly, let him- Thti 
wu nineteen thirty-eight ... no, 
iMrty-nlne, fpxhJ rjr»vtrin. #o It wnat 
The IdcM and notion* of older days 
w*re Jiut JiUut rldiculom . . , 
trumping i ■ auburbnn. Site hod 
'found henseJI."' and van no lnngtir 
Siurrle thr turn*, the ontet, tho 
frightened of Die Qixr vfu kfarola 
Wave rty. with tier pocltlun In mchrry 
norsurrd by her namr. npprarancr, 
and popularity. 

That louk in Mich&M'n eyaeT Ye* 
the had mrrcly na&iod one of lie; 
btaac, in-iui'L remark* of the kind 
thai pat* a* verbal coinage In Per 
"Urt." Deuce Travrr* hod enu-ntd— 
tall awl to. perfectly turned -out, 
with her new husband. Larry, equally 
dreoralive anil mixirm. Such a 
wmpifl remark to pan, nod Mlnline! 
bad Jwnt frown. "Off with the old, 
on with the new— DcBce Li a mar- 
vel." Martin hud launhed. 

Bui MJrhne] hnd known and Jltwj 
Dctiw-'n rirjt h unhand, and po£_ 
aeaaed a wholfiwme contempt for 
Dellee'a conduct, mi ibe remark had 
been . . . well . . , indiscreet. But 
If one couldn't epeak frmikjy before 
a husband „ . . | 

She bad been leaning hock In Iwtr 
chair, the party gaily clamoring 
round her, nhr the picture of wall, 
bred. wrl]-irrmnwi!ij txsv, and Mtnhar] 
had been leaning rorward, dnrk uud 
EDod-lookinR. to odureu h*r with 
unii'.nal solemnity — at least, far a 
party, Then Dftobi and Laxry had 

1' ! . . , 

Lucy MarKrr nnw drlftod uver with 
SheHy Binmnrr, and Korcla rward 
hrnclf unwllnngly k)« afllrimitlDii 
of the Journey ufHm which Mldinel 
had Imlatcdt to oomm-BDoe to* 
morrnw. Into ihe couuiry to pay a 
kiuic -didayed *tilt to hia parrnte. ft 
wam't that Mnrcu dl.Mlkrd vtMtlng 
mm at thHr Invniy ctiuntry home, 
but thnt nhL< dliliJted missnia part 
of the guy round Izi town. 

AniAgynian d«u?ied between them 
aa Michael annwrred FSieldon'i pulite 
nennment; "Yes, we are going to my 
peopln Lo-mormw, and we thai! have 
recovered in atari early ■ ■ Ext-itr* 
ma"— and MUur had bowed and 
iwiAfrd away tovranlit the cocktat] 
bar, m if m dire need of rafrash- 
meiiL. 

She erjAhrti not htr cUwettc wtih 
an angrily restraiih.-d eceturf and 
meui ■ glannri til rmrnUmmt at 
Mirhacl'n rtratetit back, How dared 
he. jpcok as if ihe had ni> uy at 
all In Ihe matter? Vt-.lf lui; the 
country In numoier, while in town 

. Hrr ryt't narrowed^ and at If by 
chaore her gaw rr«t«d on Delta 
and larry— specula lively, ahllr luir 
llpj Ret with reoulve. 

There tu a dnlay mused by a 
proatng buainesi •Ifuir— Mike waa a 
dlreclnr in a large UiiAncial enn- 
oern— but they gdt awuy from town 
mUrh too noon for MarcLa't peace of 
mind, and no: until milet beyond 
Uie L*H:y envlrona oould «ht> frame 
a ipecch Hint savored tiven uf polite- 
nea. Hli dlatant mnnnrr laid en- 
dured >■>•■ Lite parly ; i. ut twr- 
mdr hlin in ttu* bLg car which hr* 
hhiuwrlf drove. freEuis llkr a had- 



A, complete short 
story in which an old problem 
becomes a New Year purpose . , . 



tempered BUM girl being taken for- 
cibly to where ahe did not wish to 

Tlie tky <■:»',:' with Uie 
tl treat of coming itorm. Cioudi 
mounted, iteely edued and winbre. 
and a clnlnter Ueht lay glrumhig 
palely on overy anu»otli object The 
blrdti of the wild, aa the kd-hi car 
huinmcd twlfUy aver the vnnlAhiDE 
mltea, flew hosifiward with Uie pome 
ol inaUuut flaying their winga. Each 
u*fi buns UMkb, ev«rj- Kum-leof 
wai a lisriwa iclmltar, and thf> 
aliadowa were tiau. Mke IbjlJi falling 
UirouRli mica. The few cars r^itrrd 
on LhE hlgli road teemed to be 
*riirryiDK for shelter. 

The unearthly rUOaeai made the 
world seem waiting, tenaa, and Ln 
Ui >- car Uarcia .■ i it Ttic 
hum of the engine wb« likn n aaerl- 
Scgioo navaalon of a biwdlnc wnrld 

High In Lnc rnotre Aussie of the 
aky a plane droned laintly, a diver 



Lyric of Life- 



NEW YEAR 

Another jmr baa ptAivrf: |U 
memury 

U\r iouirlhlnr nr have lov>rd 
we now lay by 

Wnh garnered aprlgi of frag- 
rant roaetaary 

In tbr rln«rd eh«| where Other 
yran vll| Ue, 

The ycxr thal'i rone. If It bju 

braagbt at pain 
And hurl bejMud jJl hope at 

aieaiurmieut, 
Hai aim brougfal ua plraxore 

In ita train, 
New Joyi, new luinir ami a 

wrw content. 

■ Hi' f -if haa cone, ha* reat bed 
i \U end at but, 

t With mU we've done and 
! thevoght. the Lhlnr» we>e 
j aaid, 

• And. havini laid It rnwtnlly 
: with out put, 

I We turn our eyea to new yean 
alUI ahead. 

j — Phytlii rhinean- Brown. 



of illver ahnwlng aa nhe loc-ked up 
The occupojit of utte plaiif, if he 
wens aa 'ii'" !'!•■:! could hnvp de- 
leted two can ln the wide region 
of rolling MU* and deserted aide 
roada. Two car* milee apart. Lrav- 
tlUne t«wartia each ulnar. Two eara 
h oppoalt* in appeorsnoe tliat they 
aptly detcrlbed the ftnanuial ^tnTiu 
of their ownera. 

One wac stnsamhnfd. long, RtltLer- 
fng, upholtitered rieJUy. mf.a coatly 
luggage hidden In Hie bnrje. Thg 
Other wax decrepit, rattling. i>ld- 
faphiuu'd in Aba|)e, Worn of tyrp. 
tlw ariginal color of Ihe tmlntw<irk 
uone, the l;uud HuLUTlng aiui U\m 

In Ihe wjotly ear the young wuman 
bond and angry, clothed beau- 
tifully in a confection of soft M w 
blnudlog with Uie blue *f her eyeu 
The weary look of tuner unhnupi- 
Dtlk had Etfen her outer cxpreudon 
hlttemeaa. Tlie man wa* urlin. 
wlLh dwrp-Bet grer eyes full tit 
ammdderlruf ULoiight and fire. Re 
drove wllh the rcitrmntd puudon of 
exaipernthin— and iKimrthlng much 
deejifT. The rndlo wnn "on"; dance 
luuJlc floated belntid the rich pair 
like the essence of a mocking drrnnt 

The couple ln the olh?r car. atilJ 
many mllra from the ttreamlinad 
perfection, wurn Juit nt much of a 



eontriut to the Wavexiya u the can 
were. A Itttie brown wren oi « 
gn-I fn a sOinbhy coat, hnr eyea o>«- 
prmU-. nnd beside her sat her hua- 
hand, feur and anxiety mnkUjg tiiai 
uaUow t)pnt'u.Mi lua ta n 

Marcia'a Hps curled aj the ruck 
rave <mt a popular tunc coitcerniai 
a beloved little town; "That oagH 
I* suit yuu, that awnllmental itnff/ 
the *ald. drawling ttie words "ujDi 
all yuur Ideas about family rvtuikm 
at this tune of the year, ji; ...... 

fer'.ly nbr.urd and quite prebJatin-i^" 
finapfjintr ftt»n a jewelled etgiiKUt 
ease, aiu> U^Ltecl a pale bh» oigar- 
ette mancicnunmwl In darker hluvi 
"Your people are so out-of-date sua 
LhuL Uifly'n probably hare klrJnr. 
Ifajitec with an the ickUvcj then* 

"1 hone ao." aftehaet aald wiUKur 
eipreivJon. 

"1 anppuaa yco wwnt to keep vn 
lite riiihl side of your father.'- 
next gold, not believing her own 
wurdH, "aivd that's wlee, without a 
doubt, an he la such a rich man . .' 

"Ho more of ihat. thank*." cam 
banUily. 

Sue inrufflfd; -Wert t bope TUB 
reohae what I've given up to' fn 
miiix you and ploy the pretty r*rt 
of a iiApp> danghtef -in-law." 



M^J AST yaar I fart 
In to you," came the *ame d> 
tones: "I itlAa;ipainted my nwthv 
and father horribly, to plaaat 
yuur whUnt about Lnwn. I m 
tuit n motiHT'n darling, nor haj siifi 
a pouetalvo bone in her body, out 
I happen to Uke my motbor apart 
frum being her aon and my father 
la a irrand old num. Thin year I 
.vn plcuilng them— Inntlnually is;t- 
self iuiiI refUftttt to eo alone aid 
have thatQ woiukr, or wnny. Morr. 
over, you would imiuli them ien 
subtly not to S o with me. wlim in- 
vlted w warmly and wilh $q mueif 
preitarrd for Ua. The people ev 
know ln town . . . nfitqrally. with a 
few exception* ... arc hiingeri-oa 
but you're too itupidly vain to aw 
It An arttflriai crowd of gp-iettrn 
In Whom the Wuverryi are ▼aliwhlr, 
but thf Waverlya without their bust- 
roU— hi b« vulgar— would not pnwg 
bxtorMttnA Itefnre tiie yulirar^'- 
dc^rrlbixl bank- roll tainted row out- 
look. MarrJo you. too, would haw 
wen tlirough their preteijofj 

Site was about to apeak, but .1 
spoke before her. 

"Money hiu iptrlled you Whrti 
wl* mnrHrd you were delightful A 
LiAturul, sweel^rnlnded girl You 
wanted ebUdrrn, leved vcu- 
and rtijfiyrd my cnninany Ycd 
were a woman - . . *. youiyi r,nd 
lovely woman and I woa Oh uroud- 
rnt of men. Now you're a oloin**- 
peg with tlie human gift of persu- 
ing ovur cocktail aflutrs and dinurn 
for hanfirn-OD ... an imltnLun 
wornan, and X driest hrdUtionc 1 
loved you . . Rn ornended m 
iinu-uimt, "I love >'eru — and that li 
my rursr. it would be eaa; lot 
me nuw if I didn't" 

43hi; imHtlvwed her chagrin for 
all ho taitl woa true. But the lnvr 
nf whnt ihr ciliFd life wu tn brf 
blood like a iweeL djLseaBe, and Ujh 
tempo of this ulf- ihe lived vai hbt 
a awifl, tide waaning her onwarctF 
, . . hrJpieju. Children. homr-ILtr 
. . .r Yea. onoe denlrnd and ItwlijW 
inlliutely worth ft'hiie. ftpa-a 
mcrr hii'jkwutrr (n which ahe Wiiald 
periah of ennui Ghe etarted, gianc* 
hm at Uir Ain Inter sty and treei. the 
jtorm cltuer, whicli abu bad fut- 
goltcn. A rumble mundtd abtvr 
the englne'p purr; the rumbll 
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I ^u^mi: , A rising sound like Intj 
I djgi i « -on KtMkrtnims * dan - 
I at stuv-r of pink lightning spilt 
I 'Wpili of [.ho hortron. II nn more 
I iiuil ^rii leftd her vision, but she 
I *M maidenly alarmed. 
I h bat disturbance, the quarrel, 
tier old complaint, unci 
I J* unbroken grlevanee of seven! 
I wi ill became muddled. Dellce 
I Jin ottore her slshl- The tliundcr 
I ebk) to be punning them. Oil 
I 1 1 Morris's subconscious the half- 
I *nw ianglnn of months, jmt 
I m I'ordi by contact with 1>- 
1 '** rime tumbling in a 
wrist ur speech. Emotion mode her 
"-"tar man she might have felt 
•aihr hid waited on impuls" 
ii ing before it this, she em- 
bed her words, and did not see 
uirr. . .ii- and bst rather sick 
I manoeuvred the car round a 
.-- .fiiry mite tn the Wevertt 
>i«rc SeWntv miles n( tfee- 

I 

U iui tin spoke, without ule Ml 
ngiftiee: "Your Idea, la consistently 
"Ifjt- l'liarik you for your turn- 
<*T. u you call It- There In noih- 
■4 h mJuiieal at brutality nerving 
*I— QW you know that? Th»t isn't 
Mnty. thai stuff you just de- 
Tsl tt'l plain selfishness aceen- 
** laell. Separation! Mne, for 
"t Eft, Marcia. My Income and 
MfflrJind protection— while I remain 
*ttuimr ara! you go abroad , to 'think 
**4s »«er-' A farce. It hu be- 
'•a* We unv on that point anv 



niustratol by SHREVE 



how MorrlBgr does become a face 
—for both — when one drops ni» 
bundle. There are. lo spite of you: 
desperate plan, two ways to end our 
kind of muddle- The- deeiuit and the 
indecent way . 

• Uvli.it toKrihrr wnen out o( lev." 
ihe aald sliarply, 'la Indecent, no 
mauler what you i*y." 

"But separation," he nodded, 
changing gear on a rise, "tr- notl Is 
[hat right? The money and the 
name, but not the man Decent 
you call that. I suppose, to take your 
personal liberty and keep me au>- 
tl*c ... 7 I prefer the really decent 
way. to try again with the proper 
mutual giving arid taking, and not 
cry failure and null apart like m> 
many other neurotic hungercri (or 
aerfeetlon." 
"Wall . . these are modern . . ," 
-Indecency and rottenness, my 
dear, are not at all modern. They 
have modern labels aturtiil, thal'.- 
atl. And failure In a raliure now oj 
In the beginning of eirlUsotiuti, 
You've failed . . . and, because of 
that compel me to fall alia. But." 
he added with sudden crlsnnees, 
-you can have your freedom aa It 
mean* so much to you Nut by Sep, 
aratloll. Mai-d wlr.h ill Die cards 
stacked for vonr charming "ell 
Dtttttsrt' 



Miehnrl had been teaninf/ forward, dark arid gotid-tooking, to address her 
with rmusual solemnity. 



Divorce . . .7" the Hammered 
I'm not a puppet I'm a man. 
a human being ind a man. T be- 
lieve I'm a simple man with ntd- 
faehiuned notions and refuse to 
dangle on a string while vou JoBSle 
It to keep me dancing . . ." 

She wan shrill almost: "Yea. old- 
.'bistilnned says It all Children and 
domeslia bliss . . ." 

"With mean.', a fine home — seve- 
ral homes— a fitlmery and servunU- 
Many wives . , 

"Oh. don't harp on Uiat." She 
iliarujed her manner: 'I like chll- 



went to year heart Vou weren't bu) 
enough to >;taiuj tin? i lmtu.e-over 
rrotn beltig one pf seven in a poor 
family lo the wile of a man of 
meone. Sorry . . . tiiata the truth. 
Your family b macnlncenl. but you 
. . . Woll, old thing, you are really a 
bit itioddy, aren't you?" 

There was a crash of thunder 
over head. They sc-w with shock 
how dark the day hod berome, how 
evil the thadow*. and htw [he ,-ur 
had thickened. She could scarcely 
breathe. The crash shook the earth 



'By & P. CARNE 



dren. too, but the woman has to 
havH them- If they'd come ready- 
made . ■ ." 

■ You're a ahlrker. my near. And 
[he gift coming with children Is the 
glory of the love the mother know*. 
Boody-truKte children mluhi bring 
i e arty-made love, a trifle shoddy and 
WL'ik. The eternal . . ." 

'Don't, for heaven's gake. start 
I bat aenln." 

"Very well 8ut money. Mania. 



and with tt came lightning Wllns 
thiur eyesight for a utonivnl. 

The car lurched. Michael re- 
covered the road and his vision also 
The trees made dim eaves, and a 
sulphurous wind struck theoi with, 
■nch force that the heavy car rocked, 
rrotn the radio, hastily switched off 
by Marclo. a wild splutter of static 
came. Her husband switched aa 
the headlight.* oa she sat back, it 
was tile end o( Lhe a'orld Aurely . . , 



lUhitihUi. cannon-lise detonations, 
rushing hot wind surrounded theui. 
bewildered them, blinded and deaf- 
ened them. Then the ram came, 
tiiick erey pencils cutting across the 
hateful glare of headllghtg in u day- 
time storm. The wind took the 
penclh and turned them into dart- 
ing scissors. The ilindows and noise 
engulfed them. 

"There's a building.'- he ohnuled 
above the din. "Two miles . , . 
next village . . . no good . . . hold 
on . . . rough going . . ." She looked 
about her in terror, seeing at last 
. -kill jiili'ii i.i.jtii (.in of i.i'.e mild- 
ness. A hidldlnc . . The r'Hr made 
for is, lurching lo a lop-nlded stand- 
still In a deep gutter, and shouting 
oiraln he thrust fta onto the al- 
ready wet roadway and look her arm 
to run . . Running was like wad- 
ing tltrnuith deep water. The rslii- 
..trcaked wind cut tike bullets from 
a catapult . . . the earth was stunt- 
ing 



The otlier car staggered through 
the storm until the tired engine 
tilghcd and gave In. Two feeble 
rays of light tried to pierce Uie 
thick gloom of a glade where tho 
battered vehicle had come to rest 

Please lurn to Page 20 
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An Editorial when Windsors Return to England 




DKcrWlER 11. 11138. 

NEW YEAR 
RESOLUTION 

"OA I' i 1 V New 
. 11 Year! The 
season's greeting 

cx prcssrs ihe 
general wish lhal 
I he dawning year 
may bring 
happiness and 
prosperity in il* Ii.iiii. 

More. The three hoiw-ly 
\w.cls ring (in! an exultant 
declaration that life i.s good. 
The friendly greeting, the 
extended hand, are saying: 
"Here is a holiday after labor; 
home; friends. It's a great lifel" 

Bnl all these simple, lovely, 
nnnnal IhiiiHS which give fo 
life ils peerless savor, may be 
enjoyed only when there is 
peace. War is Ihc supreme 
desecration of everything thai 
makes life worth living. 

Will the New Year bring 
peace? II needs no Rift of 
prophecy to foretell that 1938 
will l« a critical year in world 
history. Ils sun dawns on a 
strangely troubled world. On 
what kind of worn will it set? 

nighty issues al slake, 

n Ihc individual do? We 
lo forget that, however 
d Ihc problem, responsi- 
reallv rests on Uic 
oal ' 

Public opinion, whirh is composed 
uf Ihc opinion* of inriividtialx, mak(n 
policies which settle the fate of 
Kalian*. 

Outstanding, then, is Iheduly 
to keep well informed on cur- 
rent affairs. If Australia is lo 
count as a world force for good 
Australians must see themselves 
in world perspective. 

Those who are inclined lo 
adopl an attitude of indifference 
or defealism towards the vital 
problem of the day should ntalce 
now Iheir Rood resolution fo 
overrorue I his casual tendency. 

Bach Australian who con- 
scientiously contributes to 
national opinion his quota of 
intelligent study of the world 
situation is doing a (p-eal deal to 
assure forall Australia a Happy 
New Year. 

—THE EDITOR. 



Precedents for Raising Duchess to 
Rank of Princess 



By Air Mail 

From MARY ST. CLAIRE 
Our Special Representative in England 

Since; Mr. Neville Chamberlain 
went to see the Duke of Windsor 
In Paris rumor and conjecture have 
been running rife as la when the 
Duke and Duchess of Windsor may 
be expected to visit England. 

The couple planned to spend 
Christmas In their own villa, the 
luxurious Chateau de la Croe, at 
Antibes an the Riviera, and they 
will stay there probaby far most 
of January. 

What will happen after that 
has yet to be decided. 

Many personal telephone 
calls and letters have passed 
between the Duke of Windsor 
and the members of his family 
In recent weeks. All this activity 
la indicative of the moves 
which are taking place and 
which will n.ff eel cor.cly the 
Duke's future. 

Thrrc is stlu one outstanding 
barrier to reconciliation be- 
tween the Duke and members of 
IIih RoyalFamlly. Nothing short 
of Royal and official recognition 
of the Duchess aG "Her Royal 
Highness" will satisfy the Duke. 
This would give her the status 
of a Princess. 

Only the King can decide Ihe 
question of the title of Her 
Royal Highness for the 
Duchess of Windsor. The King 
Is "the fount of all honor," and 
the prerogative of raising any- 
one to the Royal rank Is an 
essential part of the Sovereign's 
personal power*. 

This prerogative Is rarely exercised 
—only two eases have occurred la 
recent years, 

The present Queen, as Lady Eliza- 
beth J3owes-Lyon, was a commoner 
with courtesy title and became 
a Princess when the lata King 
George V made her A Boyttl Highness 
on the occasion of her marriage to 
the then Duke of York. 

A similar procedure was followed 
in the case of Lady Alice Douglas- 
Monlagu-Bcott, now Her Royal 
Highness the Duchess or Gloucester. 

Certain objections, however, exist 
to the Inclusion of the Duchess of 
Windsor in this very restricted circle, 
and from aome quarters the question 
it put forward: IT she can now be 
made a Princess, why could she not 
have been Queen Consort? 

If the King's decision keeps the 
Duke of Windsor in exile, it Is pointed 
out, such exile would be entirely of 
his own seeking, for there Is no rea- 
son why the Duchess of Windsor, as 
such, should not be a visitor, if not 
a permanent resident, In England. 



The conversation between Mr. 
Neville Chamberlain and the King 
at his long audience at Buckingham 
Palace when he returned from Paris 
Is unlikely to be revealed. 

Hfjwevrr, It can be sold that the 
Prime Minister was acting In no way 
as an Ambassador from the Duke to 
the King, nor did he, as some people 
have suggested, take to the King any 
formal message from his elder 
brother. 

What the Prime Minister did was 




1-ATf.Sr airmail piVrurr at tMtty t-ouu Mount' 
hattm, who irhui bt iht fast Eotfliah hotitu to 
rnrrrrain ihr Duke and Ijaxlutx "I Windtor it they 
e*tuen ntxi ytiar to England. 

—Met Wuflit 

to tell the King how he had found 
the Duke and to repent to Hut 
Majesty the Duke's wish to "have 
something to do." 

The question ol "Royal Highness" 
ie one which Mr. Chamberlain leaves 
to the King It comes only Indirectly 
Into the Prime Mlnlnter's orbit, 
inasmuch as any such action by the 
King would have a direct effect on 
public opinion. 

Some Difficulties 

'I'llf. future of tbe. Duke was only 
touched irpnn at tbe Cabinet 
meeting nn the Wednesday following 
Mr. Chamberlain's audience with the 
King The Duke of Windsor's return 
Is a question which, It Is felt, mainly 
concerns the Royal Family, 

By the terms of his Instrument of 
abdication, and by his own personal 
declaration in his farewell broad- 
cast, the former King Is now a 
private subject of His Majesty, and 
does not wish to be anything more. 

The Cabinet Is only drawn into the 
question by the fact that the 
presence of a former King within 



IN AND OUT OF SOCIETY 



By WEP 



his brother's kingdom has no pre- 
cedence, and might, therefore, be 
considered to raise In some way new 
Issues of a constitutional character. 

The Duke desires to live among his 
own people. The Rural Famll7 would 
like to be in closer touch with a 
much-laved member, and there is a 
lot of useful work which the Duke 
of Windsor, with his natural gifts 
and experience, could do. 

On the other hand, popular 
demonstrations might be embarrass- 
ing to both those In favor of and 
ttuwe against the Duchess, who Is a 
brilliant and witty conversationalist, 
and has u large circle of English 
friend*. 

The Duke's position as a 
"private citizen" with an 
eminent public following might 
also be difficult. 

The position of the Duchess 
In Society, at Courts. Ascot and 
Royal garden parties would be 
Invidious. 

There was an Indication of 
this a Tew days ago when the 
Countess of Pembroke, leading 
authority on Court etiquette, 
tr>ok Mr. Duff Cooper severely 
to task because his wife curtsied 
to the Duchess of Windsor in 
Parts. 

The Countess stated that she 
would not curtsy unless the 
Duchess Is made "Her Royal 
Highness." 

As a Duke, the former King 
would be entitled to take part 
in the House of Lords' debates, 
which might involve the Royal 
Family deeply in political 
questions. 

French Attitude 

\V*HAT Is giving the Duke of 
Windsor a great deal of 
satisfaction at present is the 
fact that the whole ol Paris 
Society Is being forced to realise 
that the Duchess, as the wife 
of the Duke of Windsor, is to that 
extent herself a "member-ln-law" of 
the British Royal Family. 

The visit of the Duke and Duchess 
of Gloucester has done much to 
bring this acceptance about 

!'••.-■ .■■■•<■, I of a busy, work-lnring 
and energcLlc temperament, the 
Duke finds a life of almost complete 
Idleness preying on him and he Is 
anxious to Ond some worthwhile 
Job to do lo serve his country. 

The big problem which Mr. Cham- 
berlain and the Duke were unable 
to solve was In what capacity the 
Duke could be employed. 

Lard and Lady Brownlow 
and their two children, Caroline 
and Edward, planned ta spend 
Christmas with the Duke and 
Duc1r-« of Windsor at Anttbes. 
while Lord and Lady Louis Mount- 
batten ore preparing to bo the first 
to receive the Duke and Duchess of 
Windsor In England in the spring. 

If the Duke and Duchess of 
Windsor do come to England it Will 
not be for some months, and shortly 
after their arrival the King and 
Queen will leave for n visit to Canada 
and the United States. 



V*5 TIl/VlS ^-rjhi 
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Good IS« %oi gH ioois For Tin* New Year 




L W. Lower Shows an 
increase or 35 Over 1938 

lr looks os if I'll hove to moke a fresh batch of New 
Year resolutions. 

Thii yegr'» batch couldn't stond up to the jtroin. 



W. I.mvrr nil Dill a that bin Meir Year renatulmna are made 
only that lie may break them. Thnne lor /939 are destined 
for the same aid resting ground. 



L. W. LOWER 



Australia's Foremost 
Humorist 



Illustrated by WEP 



i NOTHER thing I Jound out 
O. u that these resolutions 
there you're going to trick 
joapself — these resolutions 
that stem to be cast-iron cer- 
tilnties— don't keep any bct- 
tu than the others. 

I >»ore last New Year that 
I uuuid never ride on an sle- 
jlun: on a Sunday. You'd 



[l 1 SOHH. (AILSIUHi. IAOEN 

Diuinia 




tirttmt [ i. OVt^ 1/*. »,'-, 19 i 
b*» r*»*TTi ark 



lqim»l>l>iH NclOKRlTI A 0.4KUE1 




"IU ffl, :I ill (He 

different kind* of 
food oa the nimkcl 
and went ic m") rod 
of cxpeait^ but 
nntIiMiir**cfuC'i i't 
6a may good until 

( J: tO g+UE 

Ncaic's I ' f -.1 j 
i). which 1 am 

a»cd 10 *uie 
complete 
• f - ■. It i» the 

best uad ibn- 



think that would be an easy 
one. wouldn't you? 

Well. It ffur.'t iiiy BiLsiur than the 
fitters. I 1*7 awake all nigh: won- 
dering what It would be Lite to ride 
on jui elephant. I iu haunted by 
visloru of eiephanta, and at dawn 1 
arose, dresftti, and went ;o the Zoo 
bo wslt for the rates to apen. 

Wben i hp. keeper cams around 
a-iiiL the #>l«*ihnr«: X a.moel matched 
It out, of his handa, 

1 Having thus broken the 
last of my resolutions I felt a 

'great peace and a feeling of 
calm content steal over me. 

I could «* poor, cutss *rd. mlscr- 
a We -looking people who were still 
rvtmeslinjf m keep their good raota- 
tiotui. but it. was no use. Like mun 
In mid-ocean clinging so an up- 
turned boat, thej all had to drop off 
aonnex or later. 

It Won't Work 

r pHE [inriner^liip notion Is not 
much good, eliber. 

You say to a friend, "Look her*' 
TU knock off smnklnic If you do.' 

"Right," he aay*. "It» a go," 

Then you sLart watching each 
other Ukr rat* watching moused — 
or ia It mlces? 

Tub bare to lock rourcell bi the 
ua.hioom lo hare a inokr. 

In the meantime hr Is locked in 
some other lutlhrfwim u v-.-.n- a 
smokr. Thii ■ on until one of 
juu ceU cuochU 

"Hal I thought you'd given up 
smoking?'' 

"Oh, well— one now tad Baa? 
wouldn't hurt anybody.' 

'Sa; pcrhnrn there might tw 
jtmiethliu* in what you say. They 
lay that cut'.uis out an aid Habit 
■suddenly la a terrlhle &lwea to the 
.■ ■ ■.■"!:- I thuik Hi .iiivr m txnoics 
myaelf. Just one, 1 " 

After t&at you dWl hoT« ^ 




mu-ch mne lurking 1c thi* 
bathrootn. 

Thafi tlie hurd part about good 
tial>:rji VouVe go: to leg-rope them, 
and even then tney get a Way. 

You see all aorta of queer things 
aappcRing in the fint week of 
January. 

You can be walking Lkmg the 
street kith a friend when heU toc- 
i-i'i!-. "Oosh! I neniiy foTgot my 
applel" 

"WllBl ipplC? 

"l\r made up my mind lo eat an 
apple every day. Will you wall here 
a-hlle I go and get one?" 

"I'm afraid 1 nan't. Yoa I ■ •■ 
■ n .ifi a vaw ibal prrrlselT at rlevcn 
" ■ I'. each rnarnln[ I'x* cot to 
force- myntit to hare a larre flan of 
beer. Tie only jot A minut* nfid 
a naif to go," 

TU romt wit b joo. I ran art Uu 
apple later." 

That, of coune, la the Bniah of 
the appie aCalr. or a; Icaat the be- 
ginning ot tht rod_ 

Aa for me. t ain going to Use It 
fire o'clock— well, soy ant or seven 
—anil go tn the iwlmming -batha lor 
an Invlgorattng plungr, wEnler and 
summer. Y« every momltig, 

t Khali alao do my utmont not to 
get kicked by a dromedary. 

As msarda the «nrlnunlng-pooL 
idea. If t don't happen to be awake 
■bout tut or aeven In the mornliuj 
Uwn the whole Uung la off for tuat 
particular day. You can't go ewim- 
nilng while you're aalcep. aflght 
get drowned, 

Ikira Lower, In hrr uaual erud? 
fafhton, satd f "What nbout coming 
home In tune for your dinner? Put 
that d"wn on the Hat. And you 
might also add that >au iniend to 
iMtTig ynur rlgthes ta the Wardrobe 
aU the door-knolu In 



ln» tea A ot a» 
the hciu&e." 

Like most 
undnrntand. 



women, *he Corunn I 



li-nnio Lower Stiffs . 



irtol. 
pic 



*J tlx chupe^ (nod olKauukL'.' 



'PVS. ea«l«t »Ey lo clam wlrulawi 
I Li to thro* bockeu ot wnwr »t 
tiseffl »ml th<n polifth ttLem w!;h tbo 
Ponrrranlsn Thr do« *ul yelp » nil. 
bal itli»n»aj good ism. « bjr tlil» 
uttnpls procodure you polUli the 
winrioir mnd titan itio dot it u» 

• « » 
T EMON Jolrr »nd «btaky do a 
ij pal 4m1 ■ li«hu:lilni 

trrfklM, r*jxf UiUr «lil»kj. A wlM- 
,. I n mi »fl«-! •"">' wnrt 
wnndm. It J»« 1"* the " ,in 
ttlllnic s irtP «< T"™. so "Mr ror 
wblla and kcrak It down with 



IWiLlTTERS 



n 

ii' i 



f«ch wrttt two ur*HiHCf 

r <jjt Mt kn pU«t Msl«ri w >n)t ow 
*flr 1 >J Pmttt tJn*> nr SfnrRfi 

wutaao NOviiTv icjivici 
c»iim n« w «, <j 



'TtlSY'VX pof Knfioi trad 

* frigrnttnrt ra t^ne bw^ atfW 

; which mtdui me n?ft fm tht goad 
old day i before the ttyuUt-en ttrok 

I up pofo offtf rfor'ei (pntirfnp fArtr 
outi berei*. ^Wkt* »nen tocre men 
and icomen trere tt$*ftd about th* 
farm w\en th* plovgH-lutt** took 

•late 



JF you frd Hke wlrtng poalri the 
belt thing to do t* lo gs lo a 
C'liinear reatauranf, no in I Ktmrwlicrii 
about Ihr mldrilr of tbr mrnu, and 
»y Til hare some of that." 

When you ,■< L it, you've got la 
Kuc*n what it til when you'vn eaten 
11. you try to guru what It wa*. 

* ★ • 

I'VK had my photograph taken 
You'd hardly reeogniae me. We 
an 3£-ray photo and after one good 
lonk at It r haf-i mi that I need 
nucLUig- 

* * * 

"yyElATfcVER yoo do. never kcrp * 
mrmnrmndum book! It |n Hit 
living in Ihe tauie roora all the llmr 
with yonr wife, yoar bom§, your S,P, 
boukinak«T, and yuor creditors, 

* * * 
JJRraZLY brora rraw] up bollcw 

log* during the winter This 
may be an right for beam, but I don't 
recommend It. Tliere ts alway* the 
poaaibulty of emerging riddled *mji 
while ant*. 



II utandji to muon that if you re 
taking your coat off near a door (tie 
obvious place to hone It la on ihe 
door-knob 

<Mi' unr said In mr when f ex- 
plained to her. "Ho, If you're taking 
youT vest off in the kltehen. the 
otiTlouf tiling to do la to throw It in 
tba alnk?" 

Of eouxM\ that's hist plain 
klupldtty. Yoar vekt would look 
lenlbU? In the nutmine, after 
«p(!Riling a night colled op in the 
tmk. 

X could maae up qutte a rew reaolu- 
tlons for the wire. When I harts my 
coat on the handle of tht; wardrobe 
ah? has the lemarity to remark: 
"Say. don't you know that ward* 
robe* bollowv^ 

I don't Approve of flippancy in a 
wotnan^ 

Therefore, one of the resolutions X 



auuid make fur my wife wrjiiid t*r: 
"In rulurv. I nh*Il ETPat niy hLLiUand 
with the preatexc respect." 

One of these days 1 ahnll get mad 
wllh cocaine and heroin a»d eug- 
gert It to her But TU hove to 
pick on a time when arm's very QL 
or i«if.l> stunned by a curtain rod. 
or aamelhing. 

Anyhow, I've got all my good 
resolutiana catalogued; one 
liundred and flity-two, all 
told, an lnereai»e of thirty -five 
over 1S38. so you can see that 
I'm improving. 

If f can't stick to at teaet one of 
them. I am unworthy of the name of 
Lower, or "Hound." u I am some- 
times off ec Uonn Lo ly called. 

One can only hope for the besr. 
And that goes far you, tool 



Whu not nave 



an 



FIGURE 




LOOK ot thi« lovaly qlfll 
She ii wearing a iwim 
luit tdontlcal with Sun- 
dreds of othirt an the 
bench. Yet with her per- 
fect figure ihe itdndi out 
deli gr-.tf Lilly from them ell. 
She'i e picture of health, 
happiness end tifnesi. 

Start taking Bila Beans 
now — each night at bed- 
time — and you. too, can 
echi.vc this Bila Beans 
figure for yourself, regain 
those lovaly slim lines that 
Nature intended and be- 
come gloriously frt and 
welt. 

Just follow her lead — a 
couple of Bila Beam 
nightly. 



o 



HOW 8ILE BEAMS ACT. 
8il« Beam ere pur ply vege- 
table and theroforo con be 
lateen regularly with per. 
feci lafery. Bil* Beam 
tone up the lyitem. aitiit 
diget+ion. purify Ihe blood 
and dafty eliminate fat- 
forming re&idue. thut mak- 
ing you hftathSv. happy 
and ilim. 

SOLO £VEftYWHE« 



BILE BEANS 

MAKE YOU SUM AND KEEP YOU SLIM 
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. fUAT have yew 
done with Jntoay CMihlre aaked. 

"We detained hini st Scotland 
Yard Hi; la pertexllv wllllnd and 
we lire on the safe stile, anyhow. I 
warn you. though, I em not often 
wrong ar,o I believe hi* story." 

BOTMUl Otllj lOO probable," 

Chrauirt admitted 

"Urinrolsw Imo the psrmiin 
Office u lunching upstaira," Met- 
villc went an. -I talked to Mm /or 
a minute or two. ThihRrj otem u 
bail U iXMlblf. Both our friends 
are still doing everything thry nan 
to delay mat ten- They mean war, 
you know, OhavJttRJt There's no 
doubt about um and we art no* 
rewiiri" 

"No nut art, U:c-> - Uyr other re- 
Jntrsod. "Well, we win Imvr that to 

V." .fS^S""?;. tFJl i£S ro " UU *- 
It ever this thing blow. over. Of If 

War dura oome, nothing in the world 
~ L J In ■ tun i.,L.i- ssnythlna to 
drywIUt my prea.nl branch ol ih. 
tlrtvlt. u, »in 1 J,.n • mind hard- 
snipe ahd I dons mind taking rata, 
but till* la abnplv awful you ere 
• tuirjunoeit all tlir lime by dangers 
>ou can t cope with, pgople von 
can t ni m n nun nrrib a pecu- 
liar wn ot mentality. Melville to do 
our «ork.- 

-And your* ntnwduianiv food 

at 11. to ttiin't grouse," the Deputy 
OMUrntstfanrr pronounced. "Tow 
know already everything there la to 
be known about n^hlio? b ship, and 
peace-time work would be a cold 
Job for roil. You frighten roe, 
Cheshire, now and then," hp went 
JO. .footing to the sideboard arid 
helping himself lo otu ol the cold 

dlotua, tmt I believe in your present 
tint. I be^ere if you e, H only «e- 
teed in your lastt effort and get the 
truth to these fellows at the jarjr- 
wlU elinib 



The Sp* master 



tjn-wn ai . 

tbr n»t 
(Jirv find 



U» oWi« thing 
x noma nficr 
*«n ftrrd. wtcn 
id nut a attialt) 



thltv« u Uuiy mpcclaM t4j find It, 
they will tlw iww. ' 

"Hop* wi. - ' OhiwJiVn Mid. ""Any- 
way, Lb* aehrme han worked up till 
now. ai on* can ten miin Uieir at- 
titude, ahd from jomr of th* diepo* 
■MJotai the; have made." 

The wlephoiw? del) tang tyc»in. Sir 
Hwbert Uatftwd for i tnoirumt or 
tiro. tnterpoamn wmfl brief rfacti- 
I alio tu of a i/juirwiiAl aarare cliankc* 
leti, anil nni otT ■ 

-You won't llfca thii, CUptrJm/ 
h* rrntl u he flfuatkrd Uie conw- 
•"eUon. "f wtl tend. PftrtrMgt cknm 
and Jaivp him malttf a rrporL Sf«tu> 
to m* Ilkft %to*% urrfuanrac. nmt 
uumi you l*ft In Lti? Police SUiJun 
laat nlcht hu wa|i«d. H 

"Th* d^vill Ho* wftj Uiat?" 

■ Wfil, tht? fa^Mfilii hu brrn r*- 
lilanumj that u>f>' were trr^nttrtf hizn 
a UtiJp lrrucn'Jy berauw, of oourae, 
(hay had no rtxnt to hnui him wttii- 
au\ \ir U\ghig him up for ntnand 
Tt}ft mtORf tiaOk ItliQ tvOniaT dlniifT. 
tin' (^ito-w woi waltlnff for hlnj be- 
hind Om door, knoefcrri him amu*- 
lean, and «a» out of the ptiirp. into 
thfi beu-tt, aatf owr tlur waJl JU« u 
atrtak, I am terribly nwry - 

"Wot your fault, old chap, but 1 1 V 
tMU lurit all Uiff «me a " Chfuhlie oh. 
aenmd, *Tou mrr. fM Li Uic onEv one 
•ho must haw known thai Utatatr- 
vnnt url aav«rt my 11 tc arm turnn] 
me Iboou aKain. If xhe*s sanp tkurk 
to liffT o-m hflmt- or ony h a unit 
whert ah* ta ukely to be rfcofinhHiil. 
1 nm urraitl ahell p«y for iV 

"Bhir autlPt tn a gwnj mmc 
anyway," thr Desmty Commli»kin?r 
reiuarlctd, 

u Vej. but I don't vauit her tc 
aufler." 

■Alwaya tha tadku- niua" kfel- 
villi* anUXod. 

"aiiut up'" Cltrtlilrr uld raUmly 
"&jkc woa a plaui, unwajjird, ill- 
•IKsltcn, typluit !u*'-t[iiAs rtnt ^t^, 



Conhngad from Pogc 7 

•arranl. All ihn aame. ihe saTatl my 
Hit ai m >„'jc ajutv aliti a cut runnujc 
a blL of a rtofc. You're got bo find 
I lit for tu." 

"With your cloqiMnt dracripuon it 
ciiifrht ;q be «Mjr waa the wmrwnat 
aarcaatle rvnly. 

"I ahould aaxul Parvidgc anwn to 
reprimand the offldali at the Fuilre 
StaUoti." Chestilra auftitctrd 
thoughtfully, "and tJiwa put one oi 
two oi your baai men who know 
Uiat if/i'iilirv on lo the )ob of rinilins 
:im Hhe will nr..* i:ro>r ■ 



51 feels 31 



SAYS 
FE is Grand 



'"J F-fi" "tory nf » woman who 
** fwla 3) yearn r&unenr Ui«n Her 
mrc. » wotriAn. who, in aplt* t/f 



wurhtna 1JJ l.oura a day. *Iw*>'h firl" 
bHalthv, hartpy. youna- and aotlv*. 
A atcirv wtliji tirluirtT a joyful maaaaar* 



to av«ry woman wHo valaea her 
youth. 

"'1 am fit year* of age,'" «of> wrltet* 
"1 am a lady rhef. and work 10 boura 
n day, ami in tout loura^ya ■ day or. 
iny bikn. two ml tun aaoh way. 1 alao 
keep toy <jwn tumn toism wiUiout 
ratra help. '.it. my hafr-dav off. I am 
r^btlT u> go tr> tb» oiotarea or to a 
dam* with my hLirihnni]. I uk« my 
Hnl ttwpUug Kruactivn every day. 
and 1 don't know wnat n (a to bav* 
Lii-.k^r-hr; Of a. it tm] u-h*. and I an a 
e*tfnpl*t.» atr»m»*r Ut rh+~tntii).*m. 
lwrt^h^t:.\ um. and my akin li aoft 

"In the rummer I alln down tbo 
wat#rMJh>J!» with all the ttriffiit 
I'oonff tijiriM". auiil thay aay, 
' Look at that $ny - hairad 
wuman. f wonder how ui : ane 
la? 1 I am happy, fre» ( and *njoy, 
Hie — and I alAceraly oallevH it i» 
Kmatibno daily which dnoa it." 

— fMra, O.B.) 

Is LIFE Grand for 
You, too ? 



NWrW to th* raiouUi 
toatr 

t. Uierea so nneJ to (ml 
Hllll-uaa of peopla <rea 
-tlUlona) who oncte felt 
r. hare won r.riw hnaUb. 
u|d you pan. Loo. Start 




of the country by now." 

"1 ilon't think *o." the Admiral re- 
joined, "ahd U he la hen a* likely 
m not to bo bar* mraJn to- morrow 
HU Joo u not nniiraed yet and he a 
no quitter. He nan inadv two uib- 
'jilte*— iruvmR Mefdiitdt ulive. for 
one. Bui knowipK about the ainmu- 
Rtttal li< wai untnaj J &uppna« he 
felL quite ma, fie aufihl not tn 
have left rue wlUi any Mr in my 
Old hulk, thourh* 

Thtrt Wb« a loud yet rnvpert/uJ 
tanphuj at thr door The hrud waiter 
of the club presented hlnueif. The 
two man looked at Wm ouioiudy. 

"X offer you my apxiloarkfS. venUe- 
mfln." hfl aaid orarely. "f know that 
tt In forbidden to Interrupt yon, hut 
J hope you wltl rvcuw; me w)«b J 

"WellT" Ohwiilre ntfcerted 
•Tlie Prttwi-u Poiuocht uao jum 
left h*r huabond hire, air. lie lion 
yotir mio the liini:ftrofl room. Shr 
aaked trtk-thrr yon were in Ov> ntoti 
f— furflii t me— replied In the aflinn- 
Uve." 

"A ailly tliinf uj tlo," Oheahlre 
euid, "You know very well that 
the RnputF CeommiMlcmrj- aJid my- 
*oli ar» rwver tn the club *lien wr 
arc wanted Go on." 
"The rVlneaaa b In the ou out- 
jftde. ur Hhe bergrrl Lhat yen would 

Chwhlr,. roae to his f^t, 
"Tljra ml*ehif1 1 don*. I'm afraid. 
Mr.1v II lr." he oovrvf d. "I don'L nip- 

decilria to an into tha tatreet, thouah. 
^tlrtrr are half<a-do4rn newaraaner 
men hanvlng round. Vou mum 
idiow Her Hltfliuoai Into the 
Su-aniten. Room and act Uwl rm 
ona ataa entara," 
"Vei7 jrood. air." 

Th« loan dppiuteo, retnming In a 
minute or two more aoleum than 
ever 

"H*tr Ulfthjiiviii 1* in the filraiigera 
Room, sir." he announced, 
c.f: : ui * tHMlded- 
TU be buck in k fsw momentA ' 
he told Melvu>. 

aabtnn waa Irmkliui vrry lovely, a> 
; uaiial, but itinrr was a aliadow lurk- 
ins in tin rye*, and txic amlk a nr. 
a little ajixb.ua. It Waa a anule 
wlilrh Dhfla/itrr did not nrtum, 11/ 
bent wr her ftrkgua with * cold 
Mlute and atood vallinc. 



If I could only undeniand a 
•Mtla," aha »mlwd. "1 know how 
UraSbU it wa* that I ahould ha« 
Inmlrrd ciyscli lu 1 1) car nifafn With 
Godfrey Rynou. but ti v nol nlmoat 
aa bad If Ehda luu aerret dtacua* 
tiona arith you?" 

'Wfioe:,- he replkd. "Mtiidi wcTae * 

"Then why do you urgo ner to 
BQ what aha hatea?" 

"Uf-rau 1 * IndlvtduaU count for 
nothliur any lomccr. 2 am vorlmur 
only for a rauie." 

She rdnvrrwd aa ih« wrapped hat 
■ablw round her. 

"I am jerry I cam*," ihe eon- 
faaafd- "I cannot imagine why this 
bllffnt has fallrn upon toe earth. 
Ai you aay, wu me no longer human 
beliiBa War llaelf could (icarrn.y 
or woTjiis." 

He iiondered over her worda. 
'War brtnia nuaery to mlHlonv*' 
'ie pointed out. "The atruflllti to 
arrrt war it ao iftgantw that It la 
of iltLlr ootihe^uvuce 1/ It frrteMa 
ihe nurnuigiy out of a handful or ao 
of ua.** 

• vv'iaL U tnerp that t can do?" atie 
Ii(radrd. 

He coruklered that aUw. 
V.nr- ii the hard rat laafc/ he 
Admitted "Do nucMna. Vou will 
a*»o your country from ruin that 
way. no othi«r, for. heik'Ve me. 3abuie, 
that ralnrlnrloua etolai who ruu 




me, Rut 
have come 



1 vhfour 
»rna»r.si 
Mil with 
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It. will Javtt yr^j (,ir ttav; miaiT-hii. .Mir.ailiir 



Learn the secret 




You am arpr> 
■he i«td "1 abou 
bare-' 

"It u nut wue," he told her, "Jnn 
now -lilnM*«rc very dlrrurult- Xyery 
mowment of eeery poraon of ira- 
liorlanre to bclns watched." 

"t did not realise that," tihe ad- 
mitted. "I came by (peak to run 
baeauar EUit nae told me about to- 
night, t am afraid for BUda. Quy " 
"I don't think iltn will come to 
any harm " 

"NrrrrUielau. 11 ll not a Bonil 
tlilni: that trie atutild go to a place 
like Mnchir.kn'i and meet yen thero 
alone ^n trite terrible secret buttneu. 
I came to pray you to lake Iwr out 
Into the country Aninewhere at meet 
urlvmlely aa you have done 
t Rcceota Park. Anywhere. 



rcat'.n»," lis Inflated. 
Uac hlnka'a ai neees- 



"Tuu may be spied upon there." ihr 
womrd him. 
Ue looked at her very steadily. 
1 hope ao." 
i "Vou nope «)?" the repeated, eon. 
Blflettrtg rdil w/aiU "Whal li It 
I that you hare tn ynur mlnrt Guv?" 
I "It would be no longer worth while 
keeping In my mind U I dlactrjacd it 
by you." lie eruwered. 
"la inn not unkind r* 
"You are a Pelor^ehi," he re- 
mlrvled her. 

"I waa alac onoe your Tory dear 
friend," aba aald aadty. -How 7011 
haea ebancsd. Our- Hrw cold and 
■tern you hare become, la there any. 
thbllt human left In jouf" 

■Temporarily," ha totd bar, -I hare 
eeaard lo ertlil ai • hauian being. I 
om like the modern nrrnira — I am 
not a human unit. J ere meeh- 
anlaad." 



a tunian. A ditrnmblt /rack 
rffatVoerf hu Pmruin u.',rn rWm- 
iny rv ' nn iht ttrrod ilii'rr 
, rreu/rorne. 

roat Mg aenae of proportion and 
everything earepi Ml gift of rhetoric 
u bniter left alone. It •> atop tng 
war we ihill w« your- rantnUj." 

"Vour t»tnoda. M aba ventured "of 
•anna: the world from war an a 
Utile crrntk." 

•I am not upon ray defence - he 
BMNM 

Me touched the bell 

The door waa opened. The iiall- 
prrrtvr waa tn the barkgroujtd. 

"Show Bar Hlaruuraa to her car," 
Cnrahire directed "j^tneata. # rlvaj. 
dercl.- 

Ellda came into the urtvate "alou 
of Marhtnkna Hethauianl that even, 
lllg with a lauah upon her lijn au d 
a glow of exeltenienl In hrr Ivau'1 
ful eyea. aha threw aaldc tno black 
ararf which ahe had been wea/lnc 
ulmoat like a yanlunak over tier hair 
nm! hfild out boai her hnndj to 
Cheelre. Ho took train, ht even 
rataed trretu to hu lipa. but aba fait 
the Rhtll of hla preaence 

• Quy, dear." ahe prutwtod, "haw 
t come once moro to a trmtc irmi) 
0»n we not pretend that »e ue 
plarjng a game?" 

"Should we be better otfr" be 

li-i.fl 

"1 think ao," ihe declared, looking 
at tier self tn the mirror. "Ufa, laaita 
vurh a very abort time. Wh\ cboijid 
*e brood tjpun Url unhappy itde or 
II? t am fond or yon, any. 1 i DV t- 
the thought of our tete-a-tete dinner 
I only wlah 2 could cheer aoccw 0/ 
that gloom away from yuu." 



^Yc'VHB Is 
right fpirll" he oiknr.mledcH 
•IMhUy aaffer note In hla voke. • 
the aama. Flala. tneBe daya- n 
one wan to bring lla rpet 
Iragwly." 

"But the world goea on," ahe j 
rued. "Why pretend that we c 
control It? We rannot V.' 1 
puppeia. after all Why net be na( 
puppeu?" 

"A dcllr.loua alllterauon." 
■rniled. "Vou know that Saag 
came to aee me at the club to -flay 

"That waa stupid of her' i 
said . . , -And now Guy. what 
lhare serious 10 tell me? Rtxitu. 
tafe? Be la lUIl wnrkfnr?" 

"He ia atlU working • Crv ~j» 

IggaMatt 

Bhe ahltmred a IHUc 

"I do not think that you hag 
the alraightiorward brabi ol 1. 
at all." ahe declared 

"Why nolT- 

"It la too JuultlcaL the >bu 
aflalr." 

"A try has no eonarience." 1 
net. "nrlther haa a aiuntrr-ti 

"What Gadfre; Ryson dv 
trrrible." she said tliough 
■rVven though Sabiur- begiir- 
prnyed him to do as the wrsl 
wan terrible. But you wikj 
duced us. Woo anpairntly knei 
was going on from tha very 
rung, why bare you spared K 
W by do you keep hint there at 
vvny do you rttll allow bun n 
ihoae tracings which are apt 
oaued 011 to my people?" 

"Well, for 000 thing, hla gut 
mniiitejy leaa than Ryannli. J 
111 tact, scarcely guilt at all baaat| 
he was obeying his aupcrior offlrat 
1 think we a-IH not be serml 
until after dinner." she deobsri 
"Do you not notice how gay I ran 
become? Vou know medieval Itir- 
waa ihe noma of ail phlkHoj 
That little company of men 
women in ibclr niia near v. r - _ 
made world history after Boc. arcs 
liad cet them looea. f hava U 
spirit. There are tttlt Joya In 



"lan't Uiia rather a oca- I 
rie aaked euriuilaiy, 

'Pcrriopa ao," ahe confessed 
tbrruld like to make you a ran 
I should like to amootb thwv 
Hues out of your face, brtr 
klrrdneut back to your eye 
aarrulh to your touch ihe t 
new to your tone." 

"Betier be r.arr'ali" 

"My dr*r man." aire laughesi 
let caUfifltl?" 

Perhaps Cheshire was realu 
ful for this fantaaUr nhlhl- 
r^llda'a Btrango tptnprrarnrir 
waa. he knew-, In lie; wav 1 
Sne had alj the delightful 1, 
outlook uoon Ufa of the |sa 
Enropeisn. She enncemad 
liulr to life and living to be 
hearted. They gossiped abo 
past and even rhe luture a. • 
the rloudr. of rllaaater hurt res 
Piont nver Ibatn. or avatt had 
ektgied. Af terwirda. when th 
•sue by ilde on the aofa ahe 
her arm through hla 

'Now htl ui talk lerlauilv 
tntlat" slit begged. 



fectty well, J ani now SSui 
place, ssnd you art inkin.- gi 
Next week, perrsupi even aan 
sin iinluij tn bring yog the mr 
porunt packet of plans and 
of all, Mil— - 

-Oo on. gay on," ahe cri»! 
]ual Use but that I want tn 
about " 

"Pur my own peace of mind 
future I must be sure ih» 
rsearly urtfeTaiand thia »i 
that 1 paa< on to you, nathlna w. . 
yr.u harsrlie. ba> been or ever will b I 
abaolulely corrrtit.- 

The gaiety fadsd fTcm ^ (l „l 
her lira trvrobled. 1 

"I nallse tlui! " the murmtirr 
tiavr always known that you 



aa are raoalhle. an 
are saving yours, 
giving him a btrj 



"There 
between t 
(lv« him 



krsoes that 

been no barest 
leaillre told hrr 
irun.un 1 p.. ha ban 

' insra 1)9 
«verythsn» he 
slsifadlng' 



Pleove turn to Pugg \i 
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S o^ NEW LAUGHS 
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1 MOPSY—The Cheery Redhead £ 



"Must )hkt\ mwi «.l(l And mrllnw whrn we were serenleen- 
When wr ar« -ild and mellow, they'll skill be ereTgrcen.' 




PROSPECTIVE BRIDEGROOM: l>u your parents agree 

to oar marrying? 
PROSPECTIVE filC IDE: Sot yet. Father hann't Mid 
anything, and Mother's uniting to contradict him. 



"You are '"" late for dinner. Everybody'* eaten,' 



I WHAT HAPPENS 

WHEN 
I KIDNEYS STOP 
WORK? 



Vh kktnevj are amoogf.1 trje mnst 
.-: . jii,. of Ih.r. 1.:J:iuiil ti-><> 

T|t WTKt lunotlon of Che Wrtaes*. 

• lr>r. . mnval from the bloat urram 
9llfu;^> water XI] d Impurlticj which 
Jae Irotll the tiBtura} demy of the 
lffse If tiie kidneys do not carry 
■5 Uii work property, Utfw lmpiirl • 
as art allawea to accumulate In the 

:renDi urid to become dlatrt- 
loud uirouehrjut tiro system. seltiriR 
Jfisuroera which eventually cause 
tan.-, such Rheumatism. Gout, 
its in. Lumbsga, Anaemia, and 
a*aj 'ji her urevajent ailments 
ftjfleura from *iir-.h complaints will 
U ISti rellnf until the ki-I.-ieya are 
,, . ... I Fur nm >«r v.ir 
Wirsr Sale Cure hu been the bc- 
-rii' ili f ^r ill kidner ■ 
-- - quick. rfTecUTe and clfffliil Leily 
am-imbu 'arminil. 

One nappv corroapoodiTit trim 
*»ttl PIBrOT writes; "I suffered with 
OS"; md Hirer trouble for ■ number 
(m:, and trl«d practically etery 
•tilt.?.* on the market without f- 
*& > then Irisd Warner « Safe Cure 
« «!'».- utlrxr i few bottles I brgan 

■ i;t>:'iit man. I continued 
•Si lot and Bm now my <>:d 

*e; :r n 'n thanks to Warner's Safe 

Eat* 

Obmisia and atorefcflfpea nell 

u> Cw.: -1.11114 J 

*» .iimi-ilcoHoUo' »' f*. «o d 
**lglruil «.'- bolllM. 

An Uimtrstrd booklet dealing with 
CdBrj and Uret disease*, diet, etc, 
'■- i.. .--r,t free on snpllr'atlmi Ui H 

• Warier &C^.. Ltd.. WO l.ittle I<ons- 

MeJboumr.*" 



Brainwaves 

A priie of 2 6 is paid for each joke used 



•t'ODSO WITB: Dftrfliif. I (WO * 
metfal st tile cookery «rbw>l 
HltUwild: Wonderful! But Wll»t 
L* ml? rm enliil){? 

'Your mntlal?" 



I AriH-WPIl: Pardun, Mnoame. Tliit 
~ ta the hat >-oii juol ooutrnt: 
Ihufa the box you're weirinj. 

[ poMSTTilBLE: This 14 tils third 
' ^ tlDi* rve MUjht you. 
' Cfieert ul Motottfit: And no* I aup- 
pe» yon tlilnk rm yoiiri for keepo. 

/•'ARDENTH: 1*16 ti « tollBCCO 
l * plant In full bloom 

I-ndv: Ho* InteTFrtinf- And when 
will she rlgnfa h» ripe 7 

nnX: Vour wl'r'fl blcinda, Urn'l 
■be! 

tSrrt: fra not sure She U down 
at the beauty parlor Jum now. 

E- Do glrla railly like conrelwd 
men better than the other kind? 
She: What oilier kind? 

rpHB inert -lighted old I»dr had 
■* ipent a long time In the antkiue- 

,l ^Wnat si th»t U|py Oriental figure 
In the comer worthf" the wfcM W 

laJIC t 

"Quite ten thtunond." wtilajWM 
Die horrlfled aaleammn. That ■ the 
pronrleuw." 



rpHEV had beeotne engaged and 
■'■ had defined to be patient with 
each other. 

"I ahull not be like come htuuMJldl 
who get cross If the dinner U cold." 
he aiiid. 

"U ctst you did," fhe Mid iweetly, 
"1 would moke it hot for you." 



rrOMMY 'to grocer.: Mummy said 
win you grre me a quarter of • 
pound of butter and lib, of anlt and 
chat will come t-i or] , antl that she 
will send the sixpence down on F'ri- 
duy. and will yriu irive me the penny 
change now, 'cause mummy wants 
w put it in the gas-miaer. 



(JMAtt, BoV". Daddy, what du yea 
k call a man who drives a car? 

fa-ther: It all dependa on how 
flow hr roroej to me. 



ii 



\*OUNQ DOCTOR: I have got a 
* case al last. 

Young Lawyer: Conitratiuillonsl 
When you're gol him to the point 
where he wants to make • will, give 
me • ring and I'll come over. 



» I M the luckiesl man in the world." 

* "WhyT 1 ' 

"t J re got a wife and a cigarette 
llghitr and they're both working" 

"Y'OU'D be a good dnnc«r bus for 

* two things," 
"What lire ttiej'' 
"Your feet" 



ON YOUR FEET 
ALL DAY? 

Then You Need 

ZamBuk 

SHOPPING In lh« ■"'liny ALorM nml 

e3pt>rUllr liard ott th« Erat Lhoan Ii>ik 
mtam-ir i!n>*. Ami fhnru'a yinir r tiMu- 
iiie, rrniViSnK un<l mhor dutifw at homo. 
Si, wiinilewf your tritt t*n\ li* fctnlo. 
!;■■ .ui" :i'i-r- f-il nnd ^wnllon^ 

uiit aulic y«u Irrl'avhln. 

Bo ni.ii to r^tir ttnl •■■} n-i-.;.:. iv 
thl» nnnr nlnhtly tTc*iW«TVt, Ftnt 
bafh» them to warm wittr. TIjmo 
nfler JryiuH: tbomu^Iilj-, frontly mux- 
na4n ZamUuk Into lUm tuitLltn. 
[niL^tit, atqlM, nnd hrtwonn tho toft*. 
The i*fWl Ii'rlinl cLl* Ilk TEam-Uult 
art OMlly aliscirhiTt Into thn ukln 
T Lull 

Paul, Swallifti ind InlnainiBjIion 

sure qaicldy rr-UeTftd r^rni »iid hartj 
CrPvrtUil »r« HQftcntHi uml t*ully ro 
movtHt; tittntnn »r- tioalnrt, nn4 ]ninT». 
■JikliMI, Usil f«>>| orn NlnirtrCthpnod 
un4 in «k if o romfnrr.aahlft apjaiin. Vua 
/.(.(n-nilt niriuUrly for U*ppy. r<nD 
fnrliibls r«(. 

y f, rrr I A af frill. All ~)n-ttt<>t> tftlW •t/*'fi. 



Rub ZAM-BUK In Evertj Miqhr 




■ «Jji. r tJilaT m+l aww UHXf .<■.( fctMeff- 
rrl hHP fMAir •*>> f*H |s.f.r t 
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rOEfi he knt7w 
thu; tod ore making uh of m« to 
1KU4 thitiu cm?" 
"I have never told him to." 
"Well," tiw oiuli«3_ "I am glad 
tint he ho* no: sunk so low as that, 
but atthmiKh 1 tun fond of fain It 
would have been better If be bad 
pofon-eieri trie couraeo of his friend. 
Godfrey Ryaon." 

"Young men are fond of life," 
Chexhirr rtmlncied tier. "Then, too. 
)oii muni, remf mtwr he Was on]y 
carryimj out the or den of Lla 
superior onvecr. t ud not attempt- 
lrtK io excuse his fault., but. lie In at 
leaet working cms a bitter expiation ** 
"And If I refilled now to 1*0 on 
with my part hi tins builnea»7" 

"The Sorvlne, perhaps the World, 
wmjld hvrt w further use for Cora- 
inojidrt Ronald IUricki ' 
"An ultimatum i"" 
-Fi-eriwly." 

KUtlu sipped her coffer slowly ant] 
oitberateiy She withdrew her prm 
from Cheshire/a to handle her cup 
mid When -Ijl had finished the did 
not i-ploc- 1L Uh* lit nncvihe/ 
ctgnrrtu.* and uuiafeed on in silence. 

"It is m hateful thought that I 
am helping to deceive my country." 
piie confessed at las.t. 

"i-ioblnr hcid every inLentian of 

dci i-lvtr.s tbe country whew hospi- 
tality you are both accepting at 
the pr*r.enr moment to help your 
own," he reminded her coldly. "Tills 
b your retribution'' 

' .*. nil how do in rij'.-ja that 1 
lOiall hot tear op it**** papers or 
it.:: them wjtb a lltUr note to ex* 
plain that I have- no fnJUi 10 their 
fprnuineneu, and why?" 



The EASIEST 

way of all to 

REDUCE 

Ten* ci ihntiBtid* oi fialr'uJ wumew 
Sura tb»t kUrrmil* I*it> rijition l ui .ii-.v 
gecnimeK enable you to miun , uicly uid 
(ciUJy. YffU<4Acaotin»ielv=»l *Ual you 
Lkr, at the wmr timn 
nvatiMnn rtienuoni 
«uti:ii« :i :- : 1 ii" vary 
pMMlivc djllkfrf Of 
i*rdkn!i:iij[ c iiinftl by 
puraurora 

_ Jts. 

Fnar time* a day 
tbey tikt a little 
Mutaoia tablet, 
cnalaihthtf us ex* tiy 
liw fiKbt riumslity 4 




FOKTt'MK i * M i « mrr 

OI i M HIM. 




U M» "IN will f )■ • Till 



BfcitTi li 
**ry air, lih<; 



The Spvinasier 



Therf 



taw tin <fl«ity PhLun 
pravirpr* j*mt food 
(nun turning into n»e- 

It -*-ea-nbed \ry phytic - 
tiM yveey-whrn and 
■tktww|Mli!«l to be 
*. ri'. '. '■■!-■ i. ,"r (j1 

fiiac* Iff;? kkh* tbaa 

lUaxmul* aaw herd 
' imrchued- CouM an/ 
tTfrimr iwcomn tud itwo be had* Today 
— buy a patJiaen d( Marmula and stattat 

likfne and arc enxe mur* the moud 
gi'nawnr of a btautifal akiuder fisma. 

M.innrl-. r':." 'm.'ior, :.,r>i-:, me 
■wtfi by all chrmiitl at 4 3 per pu^tiRC 
or you can sceiire them direct from 
Tije Mnrmala Co. P.O. Box 3870. SS. 



CORNS 

fttl jiimFi r«iii fin 
a f»w injjj.i mil 

• 'I t :::f«i-ii | 
T i • ■>! i 

I v. h.inlr 



HEHDVEO WITH 

CASTOR OIL 

PRC* AN ATI OH 

rininirrflrti-p»n*irwriflirf*»i>r»- 



"Dld you do thai with the la*L 
pwkftt?"' 
w No." 

"You uiii them without euio- 

EDCJH?'' 

"Yes." 

There, you see." ho painted out 
"You have told me the truth I will 
ho fimhrr KUrla. You will aiwa>-» 
tell ma the Lrulh. Mext time wo 
DtHil I shall aak you whether you 
have sent what I srtve you to-day 
also without any warniuH, ertil them 
in the ordinary way. You will ahrTRtr 
ine and what you nay will be tiw 
truth." 

She looked at him half fearfully. 

-TToti are a irrriule man. Once 
I wao to fond ol you. and mow I am 
afraid. What Is to come oj It all?" 

* How can I Urll* The soldiet who 
1ft Aunt; into the battlelloe does nnt 
hil-.1i 1 time tbinkltis; Ol the mor- 
rcw," 

■ Will there be » to-morrow? 1 * she 
suited wearily. 

-The chahoea arc eren." be n- 
pUrd. "I only *ru>* that I am 
dointf CTerytihaiB a >non to mr 
ptHltlMa can lo eiLBurp Ua contlnf . Bo 
are you. 1 * 

"Chi on." slw maU Lei "You owe 
me plum r;, 

"You shall have them;' "b* as- 
Dented cupturinji tier tuu^d and 
hrtldlns It —i'jm know liic ordern 
I w«ar, and 1 can ho needy tssy Uu*i. 
1 have earned them. I believe that 
I have tlw fighting sptrtt, >r'- 1 bate 
war, and every moment of my life 
now, every thought. Is demoted to 
prpveJQtins: It— evfm at the expensp 
or every prlcelnte I have <n»r 
cheriRhed." 

Site tefkretrd upon his words for 
a momcrt 

-And what about me?" she asked 
"Vou ure making use of me. Am J 
to forget altQiclher the Ignoble aide 
of wooi I ojd dfltosT Am i to re- 
m^iTibtT <ju1» ttiat Z am one ol jnur 
feuow -work^rr. in thio mist Inn. 
wluch. I suppose, after all. U 
irreater than anrlhlug personal— 
Llila mission for prevenLinf war"? 

-You are." be assured her Bnnb'. 
"You have grasped the situation 
precbKly, What you arp dolBB. on 
behalf o* SaUoo, U pftrtlr retribu- 
Uem but. brj-ond tliat if It would 
help my work. 1 would narjifl^e 
Irvbtif belns:, even though he or thr 
were the neareii and dearest tiling 
in my life." 

u r.«tctiy hmr am t helping?" she 

"tn tliw inunner." ha mummed 
"The man who lo for tlse mmhent: 
at the head at ytrur nation, ttenlui 
Lhouch he may be, has One twill, 
hi ovei-coolklenL H la a bad fault 
You are hrlpiriij w fe"d it. Whm. 
at the but moment, h.. kuows the 
truLh. the shock will b* grealer." 

• And wli*! ubout tlu* nLiipr?" Jie 
lusted. "He mrtacs so much less to 
me. but he edunta." 

"You are not In any sort of direct 
connectioTi with him," Chealilre 
point r-d ouL "Ho U being dealt with 
ta die came way. TUey are both 
receiving information which. If It 
nre errrrBct. would make their 
success a certalsty. Iniknrect H 
a'ould upell dlsastpr, Our northern 
frteTid wUl he quicker U> realise the 
poalT.icni. He will he tht? first to 
chantrr Ida attitude " 

•Toll me some nwru." nlie ueg?rti 
"I reed rrJuauratiee " 

"Wot now." he replied ""Within ft 
ml or (en day* I ohnil have, ta I 
nave already said, a further trim to 
hand orer to you Ii wilt be the most 
important part of our whole reheme. 
When that has. been studied for 
twnnty-four houn in boih raplub 
□Hfl time *ltl have orrivnl, The nut- 
uitors will be bitd tlte truth, T'ic> 
will know then Unt all thla army of 
ffplr* with which they tmve flooded 
the country h(u bunplpd The Dir.. 
tutors will have an entirely different 
view of the xituaUAfl put before 
them. They will be shown a plan 
the blow we Intend to strike li war 
comeit. which will be paTDlyslna: \n 
any Impea they might nave Im.d of 
auoreH. Then will come otir Bsotoafll 
Our envo)s vi\\ clunge their tone. 
The conrennUotU will be coadopted 
In ft dlflewnt nplrtt. Wo s>i«II fife 
mtieh. we aluail expect much, out 
Umt much will spell noaaa. Tlio 
ml'itaxe yoti mukc. mv dpar Hilda." 
tie wound up. thai ymi think of 
yourself as a traitress, whore*! yon 
are really ft prophrtiw. You hcueve 
that ynu arc engaged In a business 
Ot Infamy wlirrea* really you ano tho 
»Ioan of Arc of your peopte" 

~Yqu art; a ptcaaant comforter, are 
you nor, dearest Our?" she said, 
stroking hbi arm. 
1 am i*Ulng you ih* trath." 
"Oh, I wander/' she Answered. 
"This taurlneja of ipyluk defeata me 



Continued from ?oge IS 

A man trlls a lie for his country's 
sake and he h accJalmod ft heru. 
Guy, I wUh Ronnie loved me mure 
tliun his country." 
"But he doesnt." 
"Olw me some more cofJer." she 
beajrod. 

He poured H out In silence, added 
the sugar gravely and placed the 
cup In her hand. She drank It and 
nlprcj tbn tear* from her eytia. 

"N<>. he does not," she rrpentcd 
GUtntly, "and I think I hm- him for 
It The greiktest thuu In a man's life 
is his xrxm of honor. Ko Woman 
could be Jealous of that. Ktili. she 
Itecdr. J (hit the right word some - 
tiraea. How shn.ll 1 rnrrt Ronnie, 1 
wojuier. when wt< do eome together 
a lain?" 
"Ai hrvexs." he told her. 
She rose to her f-xl joyously. 
"Give me Uie papers." she Uevsted 
He pliieed them in the Edlk bag shr 
waa tarrying She tdo&ed H with ft 
Urtlr cold key from lwf bracelet, 
"When do ne meet ovule?" she 

-When we do meet It wilt nmbabLy 
be for Uie last time."" hp told her 
"You will hear from uie. WttAkJ 
>ii'n? clutched his anna. 
"Ouy," she confessed. M I am terrt- 
fled of the next time, arid I am Trrtl- 
aed of the days that will pnna be- 
tween now and then Sabine, too. 
Li virtu hed. Yon know her well 
enough io undiirataiid that Lherr 
a r 05 nothine between hay and Chid- 
irey Riwn. but uh :un:kJe wan n 
■hock to her. Slit feels that in a 
wny 11 wag her fault. 



XQtJ niu.'L pouit 
out the truth to her." Cheshire said. 
"She hoc 1&S3 to reproach benelf 
*?]tb than ihv ihtntip It wai nut 
tor Jier own sake thai she made him 
a tratlor. It was trie her country a 
He airmed and he paid the penalty/' 

"And What about me.?" EUlna asked. 

"HemnuuVf , you cwuie into this far 
the take of Sabine," he taid. "Wlnm 
thr rrtaLn ia over you will hftve an 
English hunband. f«u win be an 
KntliJihwnman. Yoo are working 
tor the- ireatret cause In the wnrlri 

y , i "i , 1 IIHIUIHIIHMllHllltlNII Ill"" II 

I 



It wt An ugly spot, with poalA of 
darlUH** towards Lhe lurthpr 6tuj 
whluh Itar Uihts lit thr Km tilled 
bo ptsnetrmte. Tltrm wiv. a wn-Ulu 
tieallutlon about ha niosi-mctiL: 
nav. She was not at all lure that 
ht'f klieea were not itembllDX. Pee- 
fectly abmlrd, Oic told heratf. Tot 
noise of tbe blur/ tralflt: m all 
around her. II mi onle thtae few 
yatds Uut aeemed unlit and deto- 
lat< Eten villi the thmijht of the 
IMlcao at Uie oUier end. Wir tier- 
wnortiesa tftmliieA Almost ahe 
VleliKd to the Imguhe of retractat! 
her ft«pe. Then all* remeiubeTed 
tlmt atern exprraaitm on Chwntre'i 
lace which once or twir.e that 
erenlnjf she had found »o frtKlltrn- 
Uui. He noiild kito aU ronflilenitr 
In her. It am rtdlouJoui u> give In 
Uulf-nir rtouin «lie jtonped. Sue 
would have called out If mie hod 
dared Slie made a aecand effort 
and oonquored. she ttagijered on. 
reached the door, opened It and 
.nepitfri into the Mf»a With a 
greiil brea^i uf relief ahr mallflrd 
that llK tatti wbji llierr Kallllig. Tile 
driver descended from hla scat and 
Held open the door. Blir vaa safe, 
after all I tiw absurd It had been 
to fear anything. 

"I have not kept you walUnp too 
lonfJ" nhe aiirtl, ejuUlnc. 

etie slanerd at the mun'a face at 
ahe atwke and the fear came back 
tl wan not thr- tame driver. 

"Where U the man who drove tne 
□era?" ahe Itniutrrd quickly, 

lie had moved, aa thoutth lo cover 
her poBUble retreat He wu not an 
uirroeable.looklnu parnn arid tie wai 
alio a complete itralufir. 

"1 am hJe mate," tie announced 
■He waa called awuy The lady will 
l.leaee alep ln H 
Hlila hedtaled. 

"But why uhould Im tie called 
away?" alie demanded- "I fDfti?r-(l 
hin, for Uie evenlm fmai HUln 
Oarace. You are col one of Hill n 
men" 

"Juat at mod. younu lady. Now, 
. please- — " 

Blie frit herself being gently im- 
pelled lino the cab. She lumcd 
!ow«ra5 him tndisnantly. At Um'. 
moment the door on the other aide 




l>EI'ER PIFKIt 

•JTHg ta dm of the MKT 
ts^gssj Iwlksflf! ft inn Pelrr 
Miprr. Yuu thuuld be able lo 
tar it ofT qolte qolckly. 
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— Uie traiittc of p-*»re. h> proud ot 
It because you are fighting for your 
own counuV, too. A war would wit 
them back hnir a century." 

"Yuu think thnt they would not 
win? kl 

He laughed with real valaly for 
the first Umu tbat evening 

"Not a chars m. my dear EL da I " 

She drew a lung breath, but the 
roomers ot her aini wi^re irui-verlng 

"Whal wmrelll" 

Rr die* her aim through ttli sud 
led her towards the donr and along 
the pawage otrtclde. She nhlvercd 
an £hi; fmHened her cape around her. 

"You have had a curtntu effect 
upon nk* tO'iiliilif Oil} " nhe whtik 
percd. "I believe, yea. I am surt, 
thai t am nervous." 

Hr kitted her upon both pheeka 
gnti there vu a kindlier look in his 
even than ahe hdd aoen before tar 
sonjc time It aemned to her that 
be was once more a human being. 

"Now," she aatd as she draw away 
"1 feel bettor able to face the *utl'l 
a train," 

"Nervousness all gone?" 

"Very nearly," she mtttthured, 

Gllda ran almont ll«ht-hrari«-a!v 
down the narrow flight of stain, 
pushed open the door and ateppml 
Into thr cobbled yard. Thru aim 
taoed the p*MOgc and permit led 
hereelf a hi tie srinuce. 



SKIrDV >...'..|.|.i. 

VHIIDV NOODLE nlpp'd hfa | 
^ ociffahur'i, nutmt[n ; 
l>fd N>ddT N'»odlr nip his = 

nei|;btrtlj'« llUalnl't'-" 

If Neddy Nuodie nipp'd iiis | 
nclcikbur'* imtmrifi. 
3 Where are the neighbor'* nut. = 
mi* a* Neddy Nnodlt I 
nipp'd? 

rVrat week lilt D a tmiRUr. 1 
twirter.) 

1 
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opened A ruiu*li pair of handj were 
eKtendcd loaarda lier. Before she 
kiiRW what was httppfinhuj she was 
sealed at the hoirk by the tkie of a 
muffled-up stranger, 

-^hpt do you wftht>" she asked 
the man. "How dare you come in 
here?" 1 

"I drive wltn the C<mlrsu ft little 
way," wan the gruff rupiy. "If ahe 
keepj quiet noLluiuf will happen to 

IrCT." 

KLlda k»knd rnjtrrly towards the 
turning in the Biahi xiwt. 

* Why ftliould t keep quleL?'* «he 
dcniahdisi. 

Somftthlng tiarder than Uie ninn n 
knurklea serined arrowed into her 
vide. It was underneath nor cope 
tliftt she felt the pressure all the 
time. Netrnlicleu, shr krfit her 
rjrne«3ir,o of mind. 

' u Lhat a rrvu.yrr7" 

"I do not want to use It," the man 
arurWered. "You have RQt to come 
with me to a Gentleman who v gotng 
w ask you a few auarUuiu.*- 

"X am going to do nothing of log 
Mrl* 

"I think so It If not you he 

Willi 

"Wliat Is it. thent" 
He inclined his head towards fatr 

OAR- 

"Tour Dag." he said "Would you 
like in elve It to me?" 



iH la nothit.i 
tliere of any value,™ she aasurtd hln, 
"My rings are worth a hundred 
times more.'" 
"We may bare your fUigs a» well '* 
They p*iw;d a huse electric UgLi 
niundard. Bho cuiight a ilitnpB* 
hi* face and shivered. He waft a***, 
with » oiulow camplnxion, o-er-rro 
lips end he amrlt of cheap perfun:- 
Hlo eyes were appraising ner 
vlcknuly. Blw iookrd away Imm 
him out or tne window. They weri 
within a few yards of a busy s*»*t 
IShe could set the toxical* paxshix 
op and down. There wiu e*en ■ 
uohceruaii standing oi thu comer. 
-I am going to cull out." «h* 
**I think that you will not*" he 
anowered. M Rera*mber 4 life far a 
bfimdtifol young lady like you h 
wortii wmr. thing. To me U is worl-t; 
riotliuig They may catch inr, Ibey 
may not. but It la a sure and cvtia-.i. 
tiling that wllfi the An* 
give or oound yau uttw I l lult T - |J1 
trigger and you arake up tn Un 
other world— 11 there In one " 

"What b It you war* live aaJf.-l 
a little wildly. 
•Tor myaeU I want no thing.*' 
■ Then why are ynu dciinc tfito'?" 
"I mm ofccorilng ynu." he told ber 
ncaln. "to a Bentlemsin who wltha 
to anJc ytsu a few queatibna He VtH 
probably t na n r>T r* the contenU oi 
your bag. They are tiothmt In ma 
AltcrwurdK If he la jood- temper"] 
and Ike Is aometlmee, he may h~t.i 
you over to me to eacon to fait 
home, and after that 1 shall Ml 
fefuae ft little oflerintf '" 

Thry were in the thcruiighla.'* 
now. crofting St- Jamta' Btroet er.- 
lerlnf SL Jfttnes" Square Bw sal 
quietly in her place 
"Where are we gulnit," she aifcrel 
"Not far," he antwered. "I an 
Iflad you are being wise." 

1 am not being wise at an," it* 
revrrted with a t.Tomor hi her roinr 
"I am beliavuig like a coward. I 
oufthi to have called out at the 
corner of the last stroeL" 

-Hnpeseaa,*" he aasured her. "Be- 
rdd«— you are forgetUng this" 
Mid* tried to draw a little 
ther away, but the hard end of tint 
revolver **s still there pnulng Uiic 
her side. 

"I suppose you know thui yri'i 
hurting me terribly." she emu p I n :m '. 
"t shall call out soon from il«i 
psun." 

"TliKn I shall hfivr to ahool you - 
he totd her niavely, -You arr "i"' 
deallilg wltlr beglnnera, Conlewa. We 
hav n two tarns following Us 
r.h]i out of thia one and into Uw 
irlrhrr In a moment. You will not be 
able to move until the auibuiorfi 
cumea " 

" Where dn we find this -n-ntlrmiJi 
who U Kolng to eaonihir Uh 
tents of my btwgr* alie aidied. 

"A very snort distance further. If 
Uie Conteaaa Is nervous thr can hulrl 
my free hand. It would he a trrar 
plaumure lo me to feel the ftrigt":, tA 
the CanUsaw clasped with mine" 

"t mm Krawinif less and ir*» ftfnrtrj 
of you," she sftld. "but X tell you ihb 
—if you touch mc I ihall rah cui. 
whnthcr you ahoot me or not* 

He aJmlTltTd an inch ur two nwrcv 
to her along Uie ahiny seal Bb 
ln'itiiiml Iny smile bwaiiic oltininl i 
leer. 

"You will not, then. s«v« perhipf 
your life," he suiige.ted, *a1 bV 
rxpenso of one small eare^-*' 

She clenrhed the flat of brr riffh! 
hand and drr?w IT. bnek. He wms oOXs 
Just In time to slop her imsaliinj. tht 
a indow. 

"IJUUr fooIT" he imtlatoiod- "toft 
wi/ulrt rut those while flngrts al 
yoitm all to piixts " 

■ I do tvjt care. Where rue »• 

"Our destination, ' was thr cm 
reply. "Oet null" 

The taai had come W a sUnditfll 
ivv ihc kerbetone in front of a dsrt 
ifleiomy tooktiiif building. £llds 
lwiked out eagerly. Thr door 
thrown open with ft floiirhvb A 
(aLI commissionaire In uiUIiirm " 
there aaluilng. She uprnns out ef 
the tawl, 

"Send lor a pollcclnan, r • *hf df- 

OUOdsd btWgtnkaalr. '1 h«e oWffl 

hnught here against my will The* 
ttu*M want to rob me. The eric £ 
front Ls not • proper drivrr at aC 
This rnan htu been holding a k- 
Tolvffr at me for Hie but ur. luir.* 
utca." 

Hnt a nuurle moved on Uv tut 
oi Uj* comml-'JiloniiLie Hi ' 
one aide and tnn tinned to net Qsss> 
pamon, Thpy moved awlftij" (is** 
a little poiioage. 

"Did you heir what 3 aur* 
ealkd out over ber shoulder 

The i.urrunLuik):uilre ttirned hi* 
hack. The nun who hod been 
seited by Iter side In live Larxub 
laid his hand over her mouth am 
gripped her by the chin. 

Please (urn to Page 
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; £1 FOK BEST LETTBH ! 
j Each week (l u paid for the ! 
j best tetter, and Zft for ereru I 
i other tetter published here. ; 
! Pen names are not per- • 
J mitlcd. This is in accordance S 
J with the decision of readers \ 
i in a poll taken on this page. ■ 

YOirNG MARRIEDS 




WRITE NOW 
J All readers are u-elcome to 
J write to this page on any topic 
I thai interests them. Letters 
[ should be short and concise. 
! Address trill be found at top of 
I pane 3 of this issue. 



OFTEN, when the present- 
day young married 
woman Is being discussed, vary 
■rldotn to her credit, one won- 
der? why the many are J udged 
by the few who are perhaps 
not the greatest ornaments to 
their sex. 

For we must Justly admit 
:h»t the majority of young 
wives and mothers to-day are 
excellent at their Job. 

They run their homes well, 
bring up their babies on strict 
clinic lines, are good comrades 
to their husbands, and, best of 
itll, have attained good com- 
mon sense which carries them 
through life admirably. 

To us older ones who, when 
rearing our families, were able 
to obtain reliable and tnex* 
pensive domestic help, they 
ire. a constant wonder. 

The "Vlfe of one of our late 
Governors confessed she was 
Amazed at the case with which 
the Australian mother "could 
apparently put the baby to bed 
with one hand whilst coo kin? 
the dinner with the other." 

Let us. then, give the young 
married woman all praise and 
encouragement, for without 
doubt Australia's future men 
ml women are safe In her 
iovlng and capable hands. 

II for this letter to Mrs. 
lata Alexander. 16 Burners 
ltd . Crcmorne. N.S.W. 
* 4 ♦ 

rfnurs welfare 
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' U claimed that civilisation hits 
advanced dnce U» days »h?D a 
parent had complete power of life 
itsf death over tils children, 

Y/et under cur present lewi 
psixrvta tuny refuse prirortMlon for 
qtwdI iirrgicnl treatment, when It 
- ofasn a question of thr child's 
Hie. 

Purely *ucJ> lenorant preludlrc 
drawn Ml be weighed uralnst the 
trained and accurate Judgment of a 

doctor. 

:,-o unlnfortnod opinion, liowerer 
wi'U-meaning. should bo allowed to 
suiid in the way of a child's wel- 
fare: and the law should certain!? 
te amended In tli'.j respect. 

Misi M. nervy, Baa HT7i'F, 
Cr P.O- Sydney. 

♦ * ♦ 

DANCE CRITICS 

T IKE moat young abb, I like 
dsnclnc and enjoy lea mine new 
Kept and dances. 

Lately 1 have noticed at various 
tineas that the older folk alt down 
slid watch the very modem dances, 
inch aa tie Lambeth Walk, the 
S'.sckpool Walk and the Yam. eritl- 
mma the dress and aeilona of the 
rournrrr dancers. 

Why donl these older people 
ittead old-time dances Instead of 
wiling the evening for thennelvei 
sud for others? 

Thelma Hnyfrim. Abbot! St, 
.tlphlngtoa, Vie. 

♦ + + 

Borrowers 

"PirncE are people who neve, 
bortoar. and people who borrow 
v:j-, rrlilrVAr.ee and are never con. 
>r.t unUI the loan la repaid. 
Than the easy borrowers, who 
m eontelenw and borrow from 
end *:v.ou'. t:.» lltfhtawl MM. 
.'.>:i of repayment. 
Tney llill En on having all the 
; icirnn of life and never worr> 
tbout hreakina their word to a 
.'ritnrt who has trusted UVm with 
s loan. 

You are quite a good fellow cnttl 
rm ask for repayment: then you 
art! no (ouster a friend. 

Do the*! people realise there li a 
">ry narrow margin between Use 
ujef and thcmaelres? 

M. Matthews. Sth t-lnor. T< 1 .<-■;■ 
•■ KrHbao». 



Are We House- 
Proud or 
Home -Loving? 

JJE1NG '"hauw-prcmtl" is only one 
of the rsa»a» why there U * 
decline tn the birth-rate, Mrs. Lutte 
HQ 13 -J8I. 

We are "hoaatj-proud" because ti 
Is fashionable. We want mttt.or 
ran. new clothes, smart furniture, 
became they are all fashionable 
It targe families became "fashion- 
able*' ar*a:n we would probably cease, 
to be '■houso-proud." 

Mrs. Hart, Hamilton SC Weil 
nnbart. 

In the Minority 

JJHS. -a A. LURSE la ■ bit too 
extreme In blaming houiic-prlde 
fur the falling birth-rate. 

I suggest tliat people are begin - 
ntnrt to think more and understand 
mine, too. The world ts a hard 
place to live in, and we wonder 
what Is In More for our children. 

Why hove owe than we can 
decently equip for the Battle of 
Life? 

Admittedly there are the hmtw- 
prnuds. but they are m the 
minority. 

I can can to mind many happy 
homes with children. They out- 
number the Bptrk-and-spaa dolls 
liomei 

Mn. f. Berrldge, Anana. 
Wralong, N.H.W. 

Time Payment 

T DO not think die real cause of the 
* falling lilrih-rate is. due to beiruj 
too "hDUBe-proud." 

The main reason It Uiot the 
malority of youug married couplet 
be^n life on the tzme-paymflnl 
system, and -Jicy vant to postpone 
the arrival of a family until they 
are mere securv- 

Mts* r.ijdr- Hunt 9 Warned] ltd.. 
Peleemham. N.< » 

Present Standards 

rpHE real reaeon for the falling 
birthrate Is that couples find 
they simply cminot afford to have 
laree families and rear them to com- 
pete with present-day standards 

Tales high cost of food and Noth- 
ing, and higher standard of educa- 
tion make It impossible to rear a 
family of mnre than two or three 
properly. 

Of course. If one Greased them in 
their elder brother's or sister * cut- 
off clothes, denied thent awuu , t:ieut.> 
sporta ami houoayt, books and toys 
one might minus* to near a Urge 
family, but children of these timet 
alii not put up with any sacrifice 
They demand the beat of everything, 
and Insist on being equal to theb" 
morc rvoaperorai tchonlmntw, 

Mr* L. L. FarrelL fH Alfred 6L. 
Jlllson'i rt. N.S.W. 

Rule the Roo.st 

I TBI NIC Ura. Lnrse la on the wmr.y 
track when xhe says people have 
hecome too "hottse-prnml." 

If she looks around, how many 
children does she *ee who are 
bruught up properly and taught to 
behave themselves in Other people's 
homes? 

They are allowed to "rule the 
ramf In their own homes, and 




7"oti(fhf lo hebacf 



think they eon do the same In 
others. 

Our moth era were Juat M proud 
of their homes at young mother* 
are to-day. but when children went 
visiting m the old days they were 
not unruly. They were taught bow 
to heham themaelvn 

I certainly don't blame people for 
not having children In their home- 
If the children can't behave. 

Mrs. B Mark, 84. Vtaeenl s Bd.. 
Virginia NES. Brhhsnr 



How to "Get Did You Like 

Your 
Xmas Gifts? 

rj'HE remarks of Mr* Oariliner 
(lO'ia/'M) are very timely. 
CTiristmafl-prlilg among acquain- 
tances baa degenerated Into an ex- 
change of more or le&s useless 
articles. 

How uTten this week nave I heard 



Your Man" or 
Lose Him 

^[135 i5ARRETT - ID .12 Iltu 
been told la Lreat TuuiiH man id 
CATaltn- MnhJon. 

I thtnlc any tou&i«*m man roent; 
b€lng k i<p t wniting uDtvcruuiriiy 
And nnvving anpouitmenEi lirokea 

Althautla nuch wUra intvy proTtr 
LQETiKtiitu it firnf,. uwy are apt to 
pall quldcly. anil arc doubt* uJ %.%• 
Cracitlana at best. 

Brnif>H. \Ury bit Durwirfluittu,. Our 
«bx cnatish vagjth^ v1ttir#jt 

adding to Lhem Nevi-rtliclcaa. we 
"Sex our airin" in .pltc nt wcJi 
he^rUc-a* Lroa&ment, and poor man 
luu to jz:\ and bear It. 

Mm. J. fUmlyn. I? Wizrom Rd.. 
r.1rb# Point, N.S.We 

Surprtstngf Ad\ice 

WO break appointment* 0r to b* 
]ntc la keflnue them U EurnriA- 
JxLg advice to be given 5*«J by jrowr 
dderii, Mlim C. M BaireW- 

Rest aMur:.-j thai men with prtn- 
'■'.!'.■■■ vltl prelsr the girl who m< >. 
to hfrr mird, *nd cwi be depended 
on. The preference af -in iinprin- 
clplcd man -rotitd tariiis you no 
rcWavrd worth having. 

LVe Gr K, Rrpniuiid, 104 W*Mbi 
IUL. VTUIuiifhbr. N.tfeW. 

Girl Who Is Punctual 

FT ta fidlrrutoiia to thlfilt that d 
yunntf man voutd value a elr) 
who wo* conLtnualJy breaking 
appolntineELH Qr being lab* fir them 

A younjr man of principle would 
apfpTTclate a punctual eirL 

A womtvn who placet no value M 



Dress Altnwanee 
For Men 

nlTT not a drew allowancr 
for the Tnojt us well at the 
woman? 

tio naiiy mm allow their 
clothes to gndnnlly wear oyt 
without buytnt rtlniorremniiii, 
and when thr ]a>>t shirt ripa 
they daan to the nearest store 
and boy a whtilr nrw ward- 
robe. 

This h a biff rrpenv mU at 
once. Bratdn. >urrlr It tn 
hrtn-i tn be urstUy drriM-d *t\ 
the tinie r-jthrr than to look 
iirtAit for rdx liinnllin anil 
ffradnally grl aha>bbfrr mri 
fchnbbJrr nnltl thr ulri prr- 
ronnanrr hai to be repeated. 

Hrl ajUdr a weekly allow- 
nnrc and *prnii it regQLirlr- 

Mli» E. Ruhaek. Mary 5L. 
MarybnmUijh. Oht 



a man'a lime arnuld m»ir«« a verj 
poor TUe-mate for any man. 

Mimt £_ Wueman, Morven P.O., 

Wiles of Women 

r>EIRHAP€ H woman Chnc 
by tteppinjr a man walUtic for 
*n ttppotnr,ment her prewruce, when 
fine does eventuadly arrtre, ia mare 

valued. 

Cnlomirwtcty. men t»fn« helpleu 
victlma of the wlks or women, thu 
:i jienrraJiy true. But be careful 
•Jiflt your TicUm la not Uie txeep^ 
ion to the rule, 

Ydu may Hrrive Jabs, and ready 
*lUi a pretty ilUlo speech or apology. 
\ti find [Jit bird tuu flown. 

J. Martin. Ktnff-j r>arfc kd.. W. 
Perth. 

I^arn Their Lesson 

\yOMEN who dflllberaiely anire 
lato for annotatm-miti and are 
dellberaLely temperamental mflfce 
tlfi? dlfftciilt for Cho aenulcc BOM 
wtva are always punctnal and 
mrjonnhlp. 

Men who are treated without eon- 
Alderation learn tiiebr leaaou Quickly 
and t^oornt earelwH about 
nppctlntment# and little roiirtcales 
(hemaelv«. 

The old adage, "Do unto other? 

. la 'M -' but : f tnr:c1. 
Miw E. Harrloftuii, Huffhra fii., 
WmidTiUr. S.*. 




OPEN-AIR CHUHCH 

IVTHY dont we have open-air 
church tmrvlM-a in the fine 
weather? 

People who are oampeDr-d to stay 
tnduorx all the week and yet Idee 
Co go to church on Sundays vmild 
Hiirely appreciate and bene St by be- 
ing outdoara. There would be a. lot 
atrAhut It, but if a suitable cuiet 
spot were ohoaen people rnLght 
reaiiae the beauty and lOOdneaa of 
the Lnrd'a work mont forelhEy than 
In a m*w-inod« church. 

Ann Dene. 10 Clifton St, Xr&* 
i .nd- WA. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 



Lxxhancft uttita things 

—and made — the nnnm^nt, "2 Vdatl 
Mm X hadn't sent me a preient. 
Now I mLut buy her ronwUiuitf . and 
I really Cannot afinrti It;" 

Is there any a! tf>e tme spirit of 
Cbiistrmu tn Lhat7 

Let us give till I" ham— to the 
poor, the lonely, to anyone, In fjftot 
who cannot gtve bock. 

>l Ida Wynne, C/o Sfrn. J. R. 
C'reey Campbelt Hi,. Bowen Hilts N I, 
Brtibane. 

Competitive Spirit 

| QUITE ajriw with .Mffl. Gardiner 
that often the spirit of Chrlitmaa 
la orvcrwheCmvd by a OMnpeiiUve 
»pirit dtirtiuj the Ceattve season. 

It drTprivoi one of somr dI the Joy 
of ttvins If. alter hnvii.5 |ovidg]- r 
fuhlopitd nine ntmp'e. uedui gift 
lor a friend, We are pr-sented In re- 
turn vlth aometnlnj, much more 
.-li\lK>: whieh we know must have 
oost quite a lot 

Tt we Qa}j paused to think a.orr 
at what OlirlsiiDis realty hifMu and 
.eva of the «alui? af the edfL* we are 
to du tribute, I think everyone would 
nave a rniieb more Joyful time at 
CThriatznaa. 

Mully G. Bullock, Evunuolc, Tan. 

Beeome tiurdens 

^£RS E QAJtDINEa ha« the right 
angte on the Christmas gift 
oroblrm. 

Marcriiil gifu are valued, but Hit 
r:,[t*:i* I iv that tlifL- bectowal had 
causrd worry or financial diflicj!- 
tle» would nob the gift of pka&uro, 
and nur-M tjiftii would: become bur- 
dens. 

The value of a prwent lira not tn 
jhQ rif/i.'- v it hac cow, but in the 
fact that Eomenne has thaufiii. tff 
■is wit), altectioo. 

Maria N Rodia. 13 Boae SU Saud- 
HoKham, Vic 

Enjoy Giving 

VTS, Mrs. Garrftner, U ts the cpiHt 
and Goodwill at Chrtatmaa tlmt 

count, nnd nnt the Rifts. 
Ii we allow ourselTea to buy glfu 

we cannot. atTord, Ciiristmai be- 

comes n time of worry instead of a 

time of happlneaa mod good cheer- 
By all means let ua 'give Utile 

gifts that we can afford, eo that we 

wili h hh i n have the pleasure b ti\ oot 

the worry of K 'ving. 
To know that you are thought of 

during the festive aeaacm ahould 

brintc happiness In Itself. 

Ilnris Iliitrhlsoit, 7 Spring St.. 

Pre*bin. Vic. 

Infection;. Excitement 

C^TMPLK band -made gifLs hare a 
on arm of tnelr own. Wa know 
a (jreat deal or tboueht and work 
have geme into the making of them. 

fin aur« tnoat nf lis would prefex 
this typr? of gift, but tf wo made 
them and received simiuir girts In 
return we would all be deprived of 
LUr Inreetlotu excitement of Chrlst- 
qtu buying. 

We mothnrB prnbably enjoy the 
crowds and colorful displaye in the 
ahona }tut ua much aw our cliihirrn 
da 

So please dnnt deprive us 01 all 
this. Mra. Oordiner. 

«n Ii UaniiAh, Hiurnh 94. 
r:.. tin.-, f Vic. 
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T TOW ma&jr yfiung couples, afl«r 
thej bavc be«n uiarried far a 
whl>. atiU go oat with their aid 
sWEptbflarts? 

X tuysslf da nat nclttfve in tills 
sort af Uiing 1 think It leads lo 
ttuarrela and even divorces. If they 
want to keap In teucli wiLh eacn 
other, wh; don't thr hustiand and 
wife visit old sweethearts together? 

Mia. W. V. falraJI. AlBnrT Bt, 
Bardrn. SM.VS. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

DULL TOPICS 

fpilA TELLING frequently bj btli 
^ and train. X flnil the chief topto 
□f amang the wrcmi'n 

vi dull and uninttresUnav 

Tne conveiaatiDn usually com. 
meneea about Monday's, heary 
washing, and then turm to alcK- 
neet. hospital*. operaUona. etc. 

How rt'Jrehhma tt Is to meet soma, 
one who has bright and varied con- 
vttraitjon. and does not complain 
of her troubled 

His* N. Flilier, * Bcnui.t SL, Bor- 
olv. Taa. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

LITTLE COURTESIES " 

A RS tiol the little cottrteslea of lifo 
the ones that five the moat 
pleajiire. and mafat ncKtciiCe ttatUt 
tuoit worth while? 

liae eormrt direction given you 
pleasantly when you esc a stranger 
the way: making town tot you in ft 
crowded lift: paaalng the cruet 
At a restaurant tool? without yottr 
lfs>e iB jg to ,1 it ■ tin n.r:c :.--yiri* tf 
Thitnk yoii,*' "PleMf," "Iftvuse 
mc," nnd «o on— little MHtrtesieo oul- 
tnred pvoplr use tweunsrlously — 
these ne«n tn m. tn menn mora 
than all fomialitlea of mera 
etiquette 
The reaction lrom Ulom netpq to 



feeling better towards one's frllowa, 
btlt ready .mil witling to return the 
=ame omtrtesy Lo rrt.hr ri 

Mrs. n .H. Wrigtit, Mann St. Glm- 
hrooa, X.14W. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

stranc;e partners 

QETEH you Will Ond peivpl* of 
flppmul/i t^rnpenunents altmcted 
to each otlv.-r. but If they neaire a 
happy marrlaee they should forgot 
the attraction 

One orten heara people saying 
that the Ideal marriage la a marriage 
nf opposite*. These people who wy 
It never really atop to think whether 
It la comet or not. 

In practice, however, one finds 
that nellhiT partner can underatand 
the other, they have no alinllarlty 
tn ideals, outlook or type, and it ts 
very diffinult for tile stronger partner 
to prevent trie adoption of a dicta- 
torial attitude. 

P. Prk-r. 100 Zaatran St.. RlueiB- 
tontr 111. II ( S.. Smith Mt ira. 

* * 4 

VVEDDrNf; RINGS 

f FAIL to s« any aente In Oi» 
mndrm Idea of omanumUnjr and 
decorulimj the good olil-fiuttioned 
wcdillna ring of our grandmothers' 
day. 

If women must tiuvo fancy lew-el- 
lery. thore are dtnena of other klntlt 
of dcBoratlve rincs lo choose from. 

The ornamented wedding ring 
se-nia Hints symbol o! Hie bright 
nnd breexy manner in which many 
modem couplet marry and then 
divorce each other. 

Mrs. C. T. Maorklnn. nopeville, 
tirajton. Qld. 
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X im y 01114,' tms- 
band agiKhed for a mument over 
tin blah itisjriiLB-whrcJ, tali) sal- 
Jowuesa livid ha h C tsaw the 
cur wo* RtuclL The wUe huddled 
low in h*r M»t with an cxpresakm 
on her fart: :hat my woman would 
have read correctly. Won vaa 
twenty, * anfi-raannertd llttlr crra- 
turc nuturnl and shy as u ixtih bird. 
For hit tote *he was calm, nor 
would panic help, though It vu not 
the alarm of which the *u alrald. 
Bcm and bred in thr btiuh with *_he 
hills whoing tiboee her home farm 
to every thunderclap, storms crjoid 
not frighten her. They had been 
tcurrlrd twelve month*, loved thcir 
Ufr Rt Hrao Farm, to whlrh tunplo 
home the lad hud piuudly bmuuht 
hrr, and shr wjuj now on her nay 
to hospital for brr baby. 

In tun hack of the cur ■ dreM- 
tasakrt lay, covered toy a piece of 
mntw The hood Jeakrd und ns 
the tfcy hod looked *> dark the 
canvas represented their prepared- 
Dcm and weather-knowlrdge. but 
nobody wjuld have predicted this 
a ■ :•" uproar. 

J I in hud often sol, tn the tvcninci 
whose quiraner* never bored them, 
watr.htac. her aew, in between apply- 
ing himself Ui his Mrttrultural 
studies— by correspondence, and it>e 
ochn atudirr, accounting for hia 
tinselfociucious air of dhrnlly and 
thought TJoab, ay!" he might aay. 
"ffothlnu could be small enough to 
•cur that thing," And ahe would 
laugh nod. or jsnUe. feeling im- 
portant; "You'll see," ahe would nod, 
and look wire and myotrriouo. 

There vat no telephone at the 
farm Ot course, later . . .1 Every 
season bntught some new uohvrai- 
ente in or out of doom, but the farm 
had to be put first, to make money 
to Unit the heme otruld be dmlL 
with later— and prnnarly. by Gcorgel 
Only four hundred awing now, and 
when that was paid oil . , ,1 Gosh, 
ay I Their own place, every stick 
and stone and aiiiniiil and piece of 

Two lived cheaply an one. becauae 
be had been baching, Innely and a 
t. : bewildered . r his father's 
rteaih, and then Nan had come, to 
cook magically, save on urn-Knee ted 
trungi, and run hcrm and ktow pro- 
chirr, ao that what she »«ok into ihe 
grocery two mile* raff Paid Tor 
what she bought Marviiuuual 

Ci oourw two rnuM live oti a farm 
ac cheaply u one. but when the 
extra member pramlMd to orrtvn 
LLat ru enoLlier master. Clcihtis. 
nur*-Jnn hnirMf m tfafl towriihijr, doc- 
tor, baby garment!, email remrdica 
for llln trifh-a ami oddnieriiA &he Jiut 
had to add to the drr**-bwifceV* 
caD^ntfi — oil those thinga moouLrd 
Hp- 

Bui a lirUc fi(ifat)n mii oucw own, 
with talt warm Witt and Wee plump 
handa: the miracle of one'n own 



Man one uLeht ln a Mittly-huahed 
tone with the ttarliirht abcirve and 
about them. w*« Ihe uiPauhiy of love 
and life- W«n t lit Uidn t he think 
■pf 

CIrnr1r;c hLj thi-aut, Jlrn had aald 
yea. hit Uiuiiitht so. 

H9w he looked at her with hia 
terror itmrfc f» ma eyu. *o Unit ahr 
had m pretend A grand tftlm. aa if 
evervi.Jdiiff were aJl right. An^uiidi 
broke hU tones: "Bow do you feel 
. - . ?" and ahe, hiding her pain, 
smiled call>-. Mylt\a tfjtf «w aplen- 
did. but tiir storm waa awful, and 
couldn't they r . . walk ? 

WalkT Hr almost hooUd with de«- 
pairing laughter Then he «w tlj 
deneiteri farm and knew where he 
waa -Coins on." he said through 
itlflly-twlaled lips, and etood ln Uut 
rain lo help her out. 

'Cjn ' she cried, fliiimbUng to- 
wards bloi. He held her tlKhily 
"What . . ,r* She fibbed, aaylna 
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broke cut: "That Moan . . . ii was 

dot*." 

Tnr wind and rain and nfll^i; beat 
round them, 'earing her coal trrun 
her handv. whipplnE her dtlrt about 
her aching le^s, bdt Jlui knew Wiierc 
be waa> and whue ieodfriy forcing 
her on through the acrenmhut murk 
he tins uu hi nvcr the tnau> and the 
poettton of thli deserted (annbouae 
two mileh from the towafthlp 

They bent their headi lo push on 
a step at a lime, with the raan- 
iireoked hot wind preafitna at Lhefr 
bodies. Eveixtiihui a f a* ifhoitiy Pain 
and oonfuioon aiid effort mingled 
wj-Ji the sUirm. Uer mint\ cried a 
plea while her hps made a hard hue 
of her maiiih. aim could hear heraelf 
ujbbh^, uk If with hlcLiuughi. and 
ihrough that, sound come Jbs'i Voice 
aaying arudmu. fooUah things 
Miut . . . must ■ ■ - mu6». . , . her 
mind kept repenting- Muat muni 

She swayed agalnat thr Untel, eye* 
elated. afUT tic bur.it In ihe door of 
the house with a bunt of his oLrong 
youiie ahouUrm. 

Kan opened her er« to nee two 
startled people abrading hastily an* 
right to sure at Lhe inirudcnu All 
were intruders, rw cne teiue 
mtinirnt thft four people were rigid, 
thrn Michael atrode forward, biting 
off a aharp excbimattocL He had 
the situation well in hand. Hia 
LrEsk \uite was author tutu«. "My 
car U oul there . . . How far u> the 
hospital - - .7 Tha doctor? Can 
the Eiuike It?" 

San atood motionless, Tt wwa at 
Mafcla she loofcniL w|Ui a lone, help- 
leisa atare «f dnaed entrraty: "I ... I 
rnu t make It." Nan aaid. 

Mareia wan unlidy for me fir.' 
rime in mnhtha, nor did the rjotice 
thin. Souirthlnc; strange, bcuiutilul, 
tcrrlWr. had come to the ramthaakl* 
Utile fiu-Tuhoiwr ihrough thai WghL- 
enlnjt nhjht *j me thing awe^ln- 
tpirmg and humbling had aUocked 
the egoU-m of h<rr character, 
SlwH«j. on. Mlchaf-I had sold, by t-oo 
much meitns — money to her 

head. Mnnayl How useless, lb ln\d 
been in the night, with the dark 
wings of death beatinE round thfcir 
hparfs and the adencQ after i.\,r 
atom profound and dnuuatlc. 

How ailry (he beautiful blue cioUsea 
were oa .she busied bentelf. to find the 
alee»ej dabbling In a howl, her tkirta 
hampenng* her [hubs. 8a she hud 
ripped up lhe light skirt and lorn 
off the circular frill* draping h-r 
anna, and pinned up her marcelled 
huir to a heap, tucking strands be- 
hind her ears. The neat wax Intol- 
erable. umU lhe freshrr rain came 
witri the flwectmm of a warm duwu 
bright with the gold of days firjt 
hours. Tt»n thunder had nans mut- 
tering like a sulky ghsnt oirer the 
hllla, uj roar once or twice as If in 
aijser for having been cheated of a 
inuinph. Tbsj had. eornehbw. all 
four of Unuri, aULwlried the storm. 

Michael had outwitted 11 In iua 
decided way, kdIuje wJth IruitrucUam 
to the township after forcing Utw 
stiunbnrn «u to drag hvlf out of 
rhr gutter, and an through* the 

CiUUH. 

Jmimy imd torn out for tiie drees- 
bnsket, cazrled It in, and made a 
fire, and broken up part of an old 
a-ood-shnd to get phwr-wyod, far Uin 
otlier w«m1 woa damp thraiu*h me 
n»r being partly atrlpped. A nc j 
Marcla had looked after the bitfe 
W Uc In the dream til bedroom, 
nothing more than n wire 
stretcher, a broken chair, amd 
a window blind. Rues from the 
car KAjehael h car— brought In by 
herself thrmigh the rain as he 
ttkriad off. and the car'r. back t;iihh- 
inns, and a sulleaxe dragrred ha&iUy 
forth. The bedroom waa almost, 
oomforttibJi} In a eJpfiylali way by the 
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time she nnlahod draping tnc ugli- 
neas of the wire maitrr-jB and fawjH 
Intr Nan In a Pailtian nightgown of 
peach an Fin and coffee lace. 

Nan had outwitted the uwrm with 
Lhe ilmpllclty of her courage, at 
which Mareia hud marvelled with 
ht)r heart sinking In abasement 

Tn«o Wo? no sunset. The ulath: 
had followed the day with only n 
Taint change of colorhin o*er the 
bush, but a* lhe hours endured" the 
storm had aha ted. Michael had 
returned with tile doctor In the 
narly evening He made afar da 
tMink of someonr out of OU:Iwua. 
Michael had also knocked up a 
Grocer and called at tin notch There 
was ten, food, brandy ; and a fire 
miming hotly in tlu? unfurntahed 
kitchen. 

Jimmy had brought In two aphoT,- 
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"WKI'JNO fcmt and Itrabizi- K n»a 
hi UiaL If! -.t pair of (buatn aie twn 

dlfTprent [ i -m. ■ 
'-'^L'L l L , iL l, JL l ^i l . , V'.*L'J^ l ". l l l t l l'. , L. l L , : i : i .'L i : i i , J | ;* | L'i'J 1 .' 

fry pBdctnu-rasea to moke a table 
firr phjj modest cooklnsr. In the 
living -room one small uiatr stood, 
the- lower part of a rawing machine, 
and . . . oddly enough - , » ■ ast 
nf empty bookahfllvet, Flat, on the 
floor these made a flood tMdon 



prateiited, 
I bring aJiytinr i 
a herp htmn Wl 
her?" . 
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Ehda bit wtvagtly at 10* Lund, but 
It w*a too tightly ■l.mr.phed over her 
Up*. ' The driver, who hod puseed 
Uuim. had rung a lieil. Ahnost hu- 
med lately a door, skllfuliy cainou- 
flnprd to appear like a purl or thti 
wall, aw una open. She was In what 
seemed to bo Lhe lounge enlrmnno to 
a cluh or small renUurant- Beyond 
was the viirLu of u bur. behind which 
•toad a barman In a wldlc linen coat 
Her mmraudan who had bom hold- 
ing his hand over her muulh sud- 
denly removed IE. She culled out to 
the harmari 
"Come and help m*!■ , 
He took not the fchghteet notice 
Sin- turned to her enrorL Tlie drlvr* 
had remaintri ouiiude 
"What te this place*" ahe asked. 
"A place where ynu ean have a 
very good time if you behave your- 
self, and con have the worst tune 
hi the world if you miabejiuve." 

Ellua threw herwif into nn easy 
ohalr Her companion made no 
cflurt w prevenL her. He banded his 
coal and hat lo a boy who had 
hurried end. of n cloakroom. 
"Cwne heir, boy!" El ids crtad. 
He took no nolice. 
-Do yoru not heat what I aoy?*' 
The hoy wa» alrewd? retraating. 
fthe callrd acrain. but hia head was 
kept obstinately Turned atway, 

"Very sad rnur." hty captor eon- 
nded, imiltag. "Horn deaf and dumb, ■ 
Thai la one eurlnui thing about this ■ 
olub," he went on. "PVorn the com- 1 
piEuloruiIre Lo the mnitre d'ttotel 
every one of the setVaJita la stone j 
deaf and aUu dumb." 

"1 think h la a hnirlble place. M 
ahr Axiiuedl "Why have yrni brought 

"It you will mount ihme ataLrii 
with me," he nuggtstett "you will 
know. You are here to meat the 
president, lie li thr gentlfinaii I 
told \mi shout who wishes to know 
prtaTTseftt what you have in thai Utile 
bag, It would save rlrn* if yoa j 
m nun ted the stairs r will perfOtffl 
tlie rieceaanry Introdudkm and I [ 
will !tavu yeu-wlth Infmite regret. 1 
may I aay*" 



Continued from Pegs 13 

At dawn the doctor drove away 
again with Michael, the new-horn 
cniid sleeping with his absurd lira 
In bunches of Trills gathered on lhe 
-r ,!■-■-: Utile wrists. 

Michael could not remove his cane 
from hia wife as the dawn broke 
cleanly after the morns. She looked 
ahuo&i at when Uiey had first met, 
at a picnic when a are had set 
allchl to the grass. Smutted, 
"»ui.'h:r;; unrjuv Ui-'V bud all KLl 
JrJnkliut tea later, liiorotigbly dls- 
hevelied and happy. Cone unwll- 
llnely to the picnic, loo— ao odd li 
lhe fat' of a man. to fall in love on 
sight of the fourth datighler of a 
seedy nkl professor of ecououilcs. 
Bevcn in family had subdued liiq 
manner but not. his acme of humor. 
Acktnu lor her had nresented no 
obstacles. Michael had fallen In 
lore, he often said, with Iwr Whole, 
family— though one wos quite 
enough to marry. 

Now . , . she wan dtiihereilea. 
drJnkmg tea Ln a huddled position, 
her hair anyhow and her fare de- 
prived of make-up. And for a 
while, at least, sin- wore her old 
expression, the biauie veneer ot 
smartness either wiped away tem- 
porarily or not bothered with He 
took out his pipe slowly to light It 
in tin wearuiSEA following the exer- 
tion! and anxiety of the night- 
Hitting In the doorway on a round 
of wood used evidently as a door- 
■top, he let hia tired eyes vast Oh 
the mln-woatied trues every one ol 
Umro enrwdnd by ttie rrajty clutter 
of wide-awake birds. The scent of 
hot earth waking with ram come 
in like ittwtv*. Thla brauty rningltti 
like one picture auperimuqi.ed on 
thr otlier, with the |ncrt>dlble peace 
on tne faor or the little wife with 
thr jttW-bom child In lhe crook of 
her arm. 

Bhe hod smiled fatntly through 
the voKuenrtft out of which ahe was 
creeping: T never thought . . , he'd 
see his mother In ... a peach Aatln 
nightie," ahr said, and her eyes had 
dared. Tat some reesou Mormi'A 
i>yes had flllsd aj jthe turhrd away 
ir>]n« run tu sec MJrijiii'l Iwikihc 
at her. 

Again ihe looked awny. iu ber 
hufihand turned from the dmrrway 
In move hia pipe from his mouth. 
mlFf- filn browi! as if to speak, then 
umlle with one Bide of hia mouth 
and look at the trees again she 
went red uj thr brtrw. 



rp course, i 

aivfiiineuii of her selfish worth hue 
com* back; to him, with Nan tc 
compare , . . Ready-mode children 
ready-made feelings! Eternal . . 
Thai peace on Nan n youn? fa-ce, tfc* 
odnrnUon In her down-bent glancf 
full of wonder and Incmduhiy, wa> 
an eternal thing . . . And the pescl 
eli tin rilghUe I MstrcU ww eonsejmn 
oT a great longing to shower hun- 
dreds of peach -aailn mchtgown 
over Nan's rathsr unoomforUbl* 
ImpTOldaed fOck-bed- 

Therr was a sound out of doon 
Jim returnlnB from trying liopr 
lessly to linker with hi* ear Ftathrr 
baahfully he Btood looking at 
Mlrhacl. "I say, sir, I've ni)', 
thanked you yet - , . oomehiT* 
thmvn seemed too urgent ... Bui 
I . , 

Micliisnl shook his head: ■ r har? 
to thank you. my lad. » forget ail 
that. The only thing worth tidnk- 
InR about La your wife i . ■ and . . . 
your bpo.'' 

The boy— he was little more— stood 
silent and tense for a moment Hit 
aonf The word was a strange our 
and one that held too much meant! u 
fur him to respond. 

Ab te; lunied away Michael tnorr.: 
bin head and spoke to his wife 

Did you a?c Uial look on his fur- 
Marcla?" She nodded, and her hus- 
band said slowly: "It miikei me l"-- 
very poor and Jonelr.'' 

tlatching her breath aha stent 
hastily la to Nan and sat willy on 
the bed-edge. Nan tried aleeplL? 
to add her Uionks. and wonder'-: 
dimly why Uw beautiful person In 
the ruhuHl blun frock got up sud- 
denly to spare out thruufth the a;;.. 
doW. 

"But I'm norry." Nan faltered, "to 
haie upset Tf»u Ui. We didn't expert 
him quite aoaoun, and the alarm . 

Marcla swung round. haJ'Ah: T.i,. 
fret me. Good heavens, never think 
Lhtti. or aay U to me- Ppwl cool 
— and she InnglKd. 

"PerhflpB . . /* Nan Mid atiylv. 
"wetT delayed you," 

"The thjrm delayed lav" Marnla 
annwerrd Softly she added, so that 
nubody oould hoar: "Thank God . * 
and went out 

Pleose turn to Poge 22 
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~ I should prttftr aven Uic preaident 
of a dub like this, to you." she told 
him. "FTpflBe to lead the way. I 
will follow you," 

lac swum? round vtifTJy and obered 
ilnti-way up the sUlra lie pauord 
and looked back, 

"Wrtl?"' she asked- 

-1 remind myself.* lie raid, "that 
i week mjQ 1 buy one of thfcse 
l^oeii'.h picture puper= and X tee 
nhoiogropns of the beautiful Prtn- 
ccna Peluuchl and tier eceu mora- 
beaiifitful Kilter There you are all 
atnuea and Court drewi and graclmis- 
rieaa. The picture ia not tnie. J 
think mysrir you ire s eery dJs- 
agreeable young Woman." 

ri*iw dure your' sue exclaimed. 
'How dare you, whun you have been 
ajltuii* for to lorur with the miisde 
Of a revolver preawd to my side I X 
have a bruise, two orulses. tn ffcc* 
When I undress to-night X ahnll 
hatr you even more than I do now." 

He sighed, 

"I regret more than I can tell you 
that I shall not b* preaantr 

'■Htiow me the way to this presi- 
dent of yours," she cried furiously. 
■ At the topmoDt etep hi- knocked at 
a heavy mahORany door and 
bedcourd tjrr to preeede him. A man 
araird before a d-j,k looked up at 
:hcir entrance. 

"TWn." her companion announced 
-hi the young Iad> whom I waa In- 
structed to meet ln the Jcrtuyu 
Street Mews and conduct here." 



Continued from Ppge jj 

The other nodded. Re bowd 
ihglitly to HJimi. then pointed to :iu> 
door 

"^fmi am go," he ordfrM tlie rmia. 
■•Contwjta. 1 should be glad of a few 
mlnuiefi" conreraation with yvu. " 

He upped the chatr by hia iids 
Shr looked ut Idm in 

"Wluit It your nimt?" Bin £t- 
T'TfrlT 

H:VAtr Plortntjin,* - Jw replktl, [1 
mciy not hf kiKFvn w you, trat It 
l« knoi.n joon to HU the worlil" 

There wu a tuomout of «pwJi- 
Inbmi. It waa a rwm (t'hlcii w¥,ri« 
ui ha» P been ouilt for cUeorr 1j; It 
Lh*re ttn no tigm at ur (Urn 
wvp MirnrTlniiif thnt mttht hzvt te-n 
a Uyllehl al the top. AU naA 
wilteh mleht hare penHratnJ Irum 
'hr- nelfihb.fnria BtWMa v,.-r 1: :nii M . : 
Tim toiiatc frotti Ltie cjyb brlow h 
Inaudible. 

Ellila luuijht axalDK tl>» !»tiin« 
that ^e rw alnld, Tli* mrna 
■eated bj- hrr ,id». with l>L mraaurcl 
tone til* turd tinn? tin* hi* 
*hal protuberant eyes and Ifleom. 
mrlu-iulblc jmllir. vaa In a, «riu» 
terniyme. Sht hat«). too, the tlra 
rigidity ot Ilia featurta vhkb 1! 
aeeniBii no ahoclc on eartti noiild <! :r- 
turb. 



To Be Conrinucil 1 




FOLDS AJTD PACKS 
FROCKS TOR TOO 

la a Btrniwaigal aa.t lookiiio Gbfelta !L)t» 
C*a. T =" can pack 11 Crocka Is aboEl 1 

tr, nulft, Thttt.'. H tOHm:, lO do. THlf 
doa'1 eraaaa or cru.h. Tbt j nt«d no p;M» 
1-9 whan taaas om , . . Uiay'r* haah 
r«.dy to mu.i. AvalLafala at *U 4«Mi M.rll 
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"Toil 



HEO hud phoned Mar- 
gat to mws him at Trw 

Blakfly. Hli usually 
■ It id;, drpenilabl* 
nol» had lUtrod with 
excitement. Ores had 
:k riwnirht but he wonterf to 
er flrat- What had happened 
xa» u> Important that Orci 
n't watt until to-morrow to t*U 

hat la II?" Marbt'il qucnod »'ta™ 
Hay am* imioL 
OKt nulled at her myntorfausly 
"I. uitlt mirpriae," he said. "Huw 
BiiW you tike to go on • nkc lone 

* tflp." SMptd Marmot. "rUll t 

tfit cr> " 

Ows patted not hand jooUntisJy. 
1 Juiow all about 1L But U?t nit 
iptnin flrnt." 

TV- rxpwt company if which fafl 
bh a minor ofllclal lutd recently 
pned a Branch orTlce. In Cuba. Oreg 
,w3 bren ollered lite managt'rstup of 
In fmbryo concern. "They want 
K ki within a month," ha 

jjriih*d. "Thnt will Hive it* time to 
rt married and maar the necessary 
irariiirnsenta." 

i know I can't. Ore*. There 
-Sheila." 

thoujbt about that. You've 
; rnie money and m hatfe I. 
a> ;; pool it in a truat fund and 
mm it lor Stiella Tfa a wnndsr- 
:j -i.iwrttintty for botli ot ua. 
Tor ill JWara woTe thought that 
jehapa the next year we could 
jrl married. But aJwaya thne was 
riliirrg to prevent it. If It waan't 
r. 4»ttms into trouble It waa 
la '* : bo didn't want to give up her 
home to came and live with ilk 
if been a good alcter and a 
rial daughter. BUI where rlu I 
r m— the man you love J " 
rami color crept up to the dark 
midrila ol Marsot'a hair. Ores waa 
Somiuwrw Dunn, her brother, 
inriia had never aermed to lake 
Ability. Brit Dumi was living 
yncta >jed now, and woraimt in 
S'ed'j department store. And 
Ned nave only send reports. 
Ned waa a bachelor. Some 
. ha hinted. If Dunn behaved 
aeU arid learned the biulneas— 
She lifted her other hand r-ilddnnly 
Hat plricett It on mp of Ureg'n. "Til 
fi a-.m you," ahe promlaed. 

hour later she 
eJ into the living-room at honw. 
i ii ilmbby, faded divan In th* 
B ahella roee hastily. Tou 
I iirrarfy? I d no Idea « was *> 

■ ,ni dinner.'" aiargot bsterniuten 
lUirtled, blrdllkfi flight to she 
btl 'In Wwn With Ores-"' 
6 ' BheCU'af. head, thai had 
top golden, and vu (.till rniijht 

' I.Iran, turned towards 
guar. -Then, Its all right. Your 

■ Med called and atked me w 
j ijinnn- and a show you doni 

tt at ail." RaigoL ktiaed th* 
>'!' wi 11 tied forehead and had 
- | a uttli* to do H. *'CH» ahead 
oarg a food time, don't 
i ride Ned f-ntray." 
if iioorbflll Jangled. Uncle N»*d 
I in tirtakly. a wfll-iiuilt BWO 
brigni ttnA MarRot led 

" ;vc lihr»ry while Shrtla went 

nrk 1V«1," Mafijoc watchtsi a 
t"i ^]udm Of mm** ilowly 
iftt a >aUi h«r uncla'a featurrt In 
■atotinent, "we dont « much 
i 0\um line* ne'* 
th TTjtt You know Jir— well he 
44 So act Into trouble now snd 
-""r: X »hfay* thnuatit lie #h* a 
pad boy and tlut an )w? newicd 

TfttB don't n«td to worry about 
**t boy." the man Intern iptrd 
*anny, ' "Every boy needs mme- 
~3ltQpr to do, M»n«l»i"«r to k*«p Kim 
lotrmud. Dunn * nne." 



Two hi? ttan tilled them with a 
bn turning- brlghtJiUM and ther 
•plllod over an to h*f cheeki. 

"Havana But that— thiU's mUe£ 
and ml Vna awny." 

Marnot sat down on Lhj? qttti of 
the chnJr and drew the small nyiini 
ckM. "But think,' she coaxrd. 
"when we cnt nettled you can cemt' 
And ree ujt And you won't hav<> Eat> 
About a ! • ■ .: Therp will 
nlwiyii be uiooey in the bank for 
yno." 

Stvnl* pushed her&<lf out of th* 
meireUnjc amat and fumbled for a 
h&iadkmhlel 1 Then? wai pltiiut 
rcalcnat.Qn on toer snail fnvce. H«T 
mothers real fnllnci. Mamot 
rrrallud middonly. mwl always be 
rnUtptl with hlurkinJcs. She gave 
a liah of relltrf. 

"For nix yearn now we've thought 
that per hap* next >«ar wc could set 
man-icd But tOwnys JtnnetlUnjf 
hu happiined. This time nu thing 
la count to happen." 

Bul the next dny cune a, call 
from rhinh- 

"Mamot," hU voloe ov*r the ph&nf 
wub tliln. muted r I'm bi Q)« dlekifiu 
of a mf»A I don't want anymu to 
hear me. Marmot, r vv jfot to haw 
iwtat money A lot of 1L A; onoa." 

Mmicot'fl heart began to be»t 
hard. Dunn had to havit money 
Always before ahe had orccoted bin 
ffcranea, the Micrlnft* Vifiy jwces- 
aluEled. with atole r**i(matlon. But 
twv&j before riad ahe or Uree hud 
AO much to if«Ne 

-nierti'j fiome tittng I ve mtn 
wanting to tell you, Dunn." Her 
.Tjice waa cry* Lai dear when nhe 
spoke. "I ahould ha-v told you be* 
Tore, hut now will do." 3he told 
him than Tor the mot time of the 
Itua: fund and of tm ApnroathlnB 
majTlttge Co Grte- Oently but 
clearly ohe bold him that It would 
be unpckulble fur tier to help Mm 
now. 

"But. Marvs* 1 . you * ra * t 
iftand. Thkt u diffrrrjit— " there 
Waa a audden a/iarp Intake of breath 
at the other «nd of the ime and 
then a dick, Dunn had hung up. 

Mnrgot had intendrd to fcrll Greg 
about the nil but u ahe aat In 
The Blakely the next day and 
watched him KWlJudng unvarda her 
she cbAn^ed her mind, 

•It*!, runny.'' he »ld. ahdlng inwi 
the chair aoroaa from her, "what & 
thrill just the flight of you gives 
me." 

Marfjot'.t eye* sparkled Into hi* 
-The Idem at nuurylng me hmon't 
palled on you then?'' After alt. 
DLinn'ri r^ll d*l not seem nearly v> 
Lmpartani U>-dsy as It had lost 
rusnt- Wlutt woa Ui« una of ^itw- 
r.r.K evrn for a moment thut look 
on Qr«t"» • - 

For two days LhB£ part of hei 
which hadn't been able to forget 
Dunn oritued that this was proof 
that he woa all right. In the nrs: 
numbing momenta of receiving hW 
call »he had forgotten Uncle Ned. 
It would be prRet.ral!y lmposolblr 
Cor Dunn to get into trouble und«r 
tTne.1* Ned'" watchful efyes 




unail ami Uttvg had been vi many 
Lbinga he wanted. B«rcauoe be was 
|r-nr-n, l mi; fiif. bLiAinems and was In a 
dtflnrent department every day It 
hnd be*n **tLiy to i*U thtnga and put 
die money in Ida porket Tt hnd 
token the departmnnt nuinagerfl a 
long time to become ntsnjdous and 
when they did kher had been gan- 
etotu. If Dunn could repay what he 
tiiiit roken they wouldn'L tell 
uncle. "Yon know what It will 
mean," the boy finished "If they tell 
Uncle Hod." 

"Yes." Margcrt agreed: alowl;. "I 
anow what It will mean." 

Tliat ntKht she «a^ on the porch 
alone and waited for Greg. ShpJl* 
and Dunn had gone to a show And 
then Oreg cmne up thr walk Ha 
towered above her for a moment 
before he sank Into the hammock 
beside her. 

You look fo aacl," he said, pi Ml inn 
net head to hl» ahou^de*. '*tk marey. 
ing dk tui:h a risk?" 

Margot aUempted in free heneJt 
"Crrif." her voice woe fngbtenerl 
'there"* vametlilne I mum lell you, ' 

Greg's tnne was llifbL but hhe could 
frrl him stiffen against her. "t*eti 
bgfi Lt. It can't bf? as bad as you 
-.ound " 

He llntertod QuJrtty, but rhe tena#- 
rress fif his body against hen did 
not relax. "They cant do this to 
\u again.' he ctM at but sharply. 
■MargoL they can t. We ll find «omt 
way." 

"If* no use You'll have to go 

Without tnr " 
"Why should 1 tfo wl>.h»ut y^l(l , 



"// im't ton late," he said. "I ran May here and keep 
the job I've got." 



By ODETTA COVER 



tfarunt cold Sheila a Um nbthu 
'xut when Orec'i appointment had 
mm a oartahsty and e*ritemrmt 
bftgua to mount sweat and 
'P and advanlurotia In har haart. 
Shells i eyea widened m unbelief 



But on the Hcond night when 
shu came home from the otllce Dutm 
pulled hlo long Length up cut of a 
chair in the library lo confront her 

-HeDo, 3 la," Dunn spoke with 
mock hr»ttr-.,ne-*- 

"Dunn—" the caught onto the 
back of a chair to steady hervl! 

"You don't seem very glad to «e 
me," The boy mnUlened his bps 
iiervotuly. "You know. Bla." h* wbj 
lumhllng hla wordi now. "J think 
It's fireat about you and Oreg 
but- — " 

-Tela llnw thftPo aren't going W 
tvr any buw Dunn Greg am. I are 
going to be married I thought I 
vi.i-- that," 

"IT that a Uu way you ferO— ~ 
he uM. antl ituppvfl, mdden terr": 
iuhlscyra With a mufflod whimper 
he nun* himself on his krieea bentdr 
Ztfargot. 

'Dicrr was nothing unusual 
Thtan'« ■tory. Hla salary had h«-ii 



W?ll lenve my money for your 
mother. When that's gone vit'W ftnd 
other way" 

"Hi no use." Margot repealed 
dully "Don't you «*e? Something 
will always happen. Dunn will have 
to be helped, or Shell* will have to 
bi? taken care ol." 

"Then IU stay here," sold Ctreg 
" You'fh nol going to put me off ugjstn, 
W' 1 * : -A--'- mi.rf i>d it.-:- •*>-■ pluniifd. !t 

doesn't matter about the Job, Ml 
keep the one I have and they can 
mind fromeone else to Cub.v " 

Margot'i heart began to beat at an 
odd, qulckriied pace. Bhe cgurdn'tr— 
ing didn't want to think of a world 
without areg in It. It would be so 
Prifly this way. But gradually her 
i»r rises fruleted. her henrt slowed 
ngain. Bhe couldn't sacrl/lc* Oreg to 
her own happlneas. When he left 
there shouLd be nothing to itold him 
twrk In a new country with Qgw 



autlei, be would farm new ties, too. 
Nothing, notf even per tove, should be 
S drag upon turn. 

The day of hla departure dnwnert 
chill and grey- Drifting billows of 
[on .shrouded the city and wraptwn 
rUmoiy. tenuous fiogfir about what 
hnd lw.cn Margofn Jieart 

"That mdt looks well on you. 
honey." Shells looked a mile fright- 
ened after she had Raid It There 
wure a> many things rhe might have 
said instead. 

''You Wee llr" juked Mnrgot totie- 
lgaatj. With numb fuigeTB she but' 
toned the coJIarof tiie nr.r gtey roat 
and pultnd the perky brun tvf her hat 
to Just the right angle. The costume 
waj to have been part of her fioing- 
ftway outfit. 

I wouldn't take It so hard." £h<<il* 
pntted her almtilder with quick, 
nervous Uttte pota. "71 will be 03 
fight yet, you'll yee. Every wrohfi 
is rkhted avoonor or Jfttflr " 

The sound of the doorbell broke 
the Alienee that followed Impul- 
sively Sheila pulled down her daugh- 
ter's dark hemd uml kirmtd her on 
both tlieeks 

•That's your Unele Seu." she «*id, 
"come to take me to town. I never 
Mid this before— hut you've been h 
good daughter, Mn-r|(oi. Much betu-r 
than 1 rteoerved." 

Margin spent the whole day with 
areg. They talked bale, but Margot 
was painfully conscious at times of 
Orega plercaOg blue ryes nn Iwr 
Neither of thorn mentioned the 
f hmg that was closeat to them both 
until the train approach rd. 

Tt um t. too late yet" he aald "1 
eon stay here and keep the Job I re 
got "We can get married- — " 

But Uargnt threw herAeLf into hla 
arms and stopped bis words wILh her 
Hps. She hadti 1 trugtod lierwlf to 
amwet . The next momer.t Oreg waa 
running up the HteT». the porter 
bound I hi; behind htm. 



The houae loomed ahead of Mar- 
got* big and dark, wLtli no lights 
Glimmering familiarly through ail 



npHiyiie of mlrt Une tried the 
door and then inserted bur ker. The 
caremous room* echoed her caj 
oerlly. There was no Other anawer. 

On the dreurdiic-jabie in her own 
room Ah" found a brae envelope with 
"To my darling daughrer" scrowled 
droxriAtlcally across tt In Slieila < un* 
certain haud. With midden fore- 
boding ih+ tore operj the envcltrpe. 

'Darling MarifoS ': -be read. 

■Too/H Cud ihla after Tm gone. In 
plenty of Um£ to go with Greg. 
Fleiiw. hooey, dnn'l think wo budly 
of me for what I'm going to tell you 
now 

"Your TJnrle Ned and 1 are RQtng 
away bo get married You *ee, »e 
knew each other years .mo when I 
waa on the stage We pi nn ned to 
get married unrj then I met .tout 
father tind I thought I couldn't live 
without him. So I'm that cruel 
gflgddfh.' hancy. wham you've ahrayg 
rutted Only 1 hope you're? fcoUig to 
>■ tea hapjiy now to hot* me rnry 
much And I hope It will add Just 
a little bit <o your hanpLncR to know 
that 1 em happ)-. too — happier than 
I have been tn yearn," 

Mnrgor. »tood for a moment with 
the letter in her hand. Her mother 
and Untile Kcd married f For n fno- 
ment her' mind seemed unable to 
grasp the full significance of that 
fajet "Ynu'Ll ftnri ihiia after rrn 
gone, in plenty of time tn jo with 
Cireg" Her mother had put the, 
nolo on hht drevdng-table thai 
morning: she had known ail I be 
time that this wasn't The end. Mar- 
got crumpled nuildenly on the bed. 
relief :%;nl joy, and blUeineaa mingled 
in her hot. pent-up loara. But afurr 
a few minutes she sat up and dried 
her eyes vigorously. It waan't too 
bite even now. A wire set it In care of 
the train at lot AngeTe? would reach 
Ofcg. She would lell him to vast 
for her. 

(Die united as shr went *n the tele- 
phone Her dark ?y?a rented wh.h 
sudden afjeetlon on fthdlA i rtoie. 
Hate Shells r She couldn't Thv- Mmn 
everything wss going to be all right 
(Copyrfghl* 
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J 1M was in 

bedroom later Idling thtnsi 
cliuniily from th* dress- basket 
whtui Murr'a entered again The 
big prnvc-racet] lad alowl with a 
fin. nil uamwiil danglm-i hrdptesjily 
In one hand while Nan milled at him 
Trom thp cuahiafi* training her heud 
"U-i me di> lhaL ' Marcia nfTered. 
taking LUp narmt'iLt train nliu with u 
ftt»u> at i.i- wife A woman-look 
went Ircim brown eyes tc blue. Mar d la 
f«lt tlw lovoly warmth of comrade- 
ship In tills small Incident. 

"Out yop go, Jim," she mid, 
becaiuo iihe had :« say iouie|ldng or 
malte h fiwl at heeseli. "Og 
and talk tux* or world affaira, or 
scum-thlne, -with my him band. Men 
handle bnbywrnr a* if tt'a made Of 
■jpmi r]*hi. Tlllfl 1b b Icmlniiia 
room " 

"You are w> lovely.* Nan bnrM oiiL 
fliiJ aiched. "Why thiiy marry 
my kind while yobr kind arc about 
I JuM. AtinX know.* 

"Duo'i you?- urJced Mfirrln, gtand- 
tBj: itill "Don't you. really?" 

"JUnray lrs womJi-rtuT nJi the lamp." 
Nan atautiy vowed 'But your hus- 
band if. ilk* acnu-one nut ill a limit 
. . . And taut he Bentlc?" 

Gentle! Slow* Blow or ehiLIc, 
whiEh was Michael? Martin found 
out and .na(d alowly: "Yta, he is , . , 
l* the lieniltKt man rye ev«r known-" 

-flm tte-man nald Nan "Thata 
Vrtt&l It means Ckmtlrman. Not 
glove*, and m aannrs, and a top 
hat. but. . . . Don't Words 

All at on re show their meaning to 
you? Ifln-t it funny?" 

"Yea. It is . , . funny." Mm-ela 
folded some b*by clothes carefully, 

"Your dress ... I meant Ui Kay It, 
but my head wa# funny Did I say 
W I mean, about Apolllntr It, It 
worried me. And such a beautiful 

Mure I a hnmrd the wistful nut* In 
tin* young volco; "Rubbish, Id ruin 
tk whole wardrobe with the crraLtst 
of Joy to fiiwy fairy godmother to 
, . . What are you calling nun?*" 

Nan thought hard. "Jjuiifh," ph-y 
apuloKised. -Isn't a very mnianUa 
name, la it? I'll yivr him Uiat lor a 
second one. Would you think; tt 
a cheek if I nutnod him Michael . . . 
ir. mi'ir.-i:'. uf ynn imd Mr. Wa-i- 



Atflt^r the Storm 



Mnrciu said rougldy to her tKhf- 
b«nd lai*r: "Bite's naming Ui- Ualty 
Uhihnel ... in memory of up- Wuuld 
ahe, I wnndff. tf rshe knew wc weie 
. . . dlvnrt'ing?" 

And m alia spekr that flnal word 
hex heart tunned ovur. Gentle . . . 
K*n:ltr, tftrQuy, :■!> 
MtchaeJ. divorcing her. No holf- 
nienbureji with him, no cuinprumhuM 
Or Wf:olcrir?i.n . Ha EbjOff U-i mi pSl 
ohoddlntw of ieval aeporalion, he 
preferred thp clt-an break «f dlvorcq 
. . . because utie, na a wife, had 
bwn ftidj.' «n Imitation wnnian. 

Mint'ln u'Bitpd wf£b her prtlsei 
luring To Unxr him deny it, But all 
he said was a COOl, "I'm h'iriorrti 
an.d mran It, but . . . need nhr know 
we arp , . . dlvarcinfff " — and walked 
away imnklrtE Wtnlortubly. 



I AN said lauir. 
oflpr a ton**. rf.FreflhinR slt-ep whim 
the doctor had r-sne ajtain and gone. 
In hi* own car . . . h flmal1 Mlchiacl 
U llkft a New TTear slit to Jim. tlplA 
ncithliii*. Loo." 

Warciii u:aitd and said atronuly: 
"CObT rio(lilne , . . What of all 
yau went throuehT" The mrl-wlfe 
waj •fpntllftjBty iiiu"|?TiiJ?d. "But you 
Jiave to have thi-oi. You emit help 
Unit Jr. e over now »tul l"vr got him. 
So haa Jim." 

"WnuUin'l, yau." laughed Marcia 
thinly, "rather hav* them ready- 
nuidf without ail that terrible butU- 
ne-M?'" 

1\> which Nan »)d wSHi a puizled 
frown: "Bui Only wouldn't feci Jli£i» 
your own umn, part of you. Hityd 
bo just like a eUly frock «r hut 
boDijht in nomv jihop. - Hur weak 
Inueh wunrted. H And tiien we'd want 
to take them back and chnnne them 
U they didn't lum out weU . . , 
How illry I am." , 

"You llkft chSldren. iioncfilly T 
Uksd. Marcia. 

"Yen, an children . . . but not 
BD doElA to drew up. or bDrt-of inr> 
hlblta tu ah<jw oft. ThcjTa (un. 
Naughty, Loo, of ooureE, but I'm urhI 
to them, 'tlienf were six In our 
family and t'm next to oldcit. 
Mochee'a younmi.r. us only four. He'a 




Continued Jrom Pogo 20 

MiDhoAl'M unci* . . . Oh. dear, that's 
a joke. I think," added the ffJrl in 
ihyikesa. "If t haw;; a girl next ..." 

-Do you moan to i*y j-oj'fp wm- 
ing |n have more after thU cxpcrl- 
oncr?" 

■ ' Vo u forget very aoan." Nan 
ctmrd. "Of courw." alie asked; 
"Have you any ahlldri'ii ... for 1 
wondered, when yuu lified Mlrh»el 
Just now. Yon mrt of tu your arms 
round him. So I thuuai-L you Uad 
jtonic of your own." 

Martlia Uao cciruicLaus of ffwUnB 
nattered, but her wurdn came dead 
of tune, ""No. I'm. Lhuty-two and 
haven't any," 

Naji was rota[«iji,\lonate. senainp 
iomo ohfiUrle-. but never the »lflFh 
one of dread for altered appearance, 
the cowardly one oi twine this 
wli--jime. anlmi in luxiirioiis cure, 
and the mean cheaTinjr one of wan:- 
Iiik all Michael's favor* while filvliiu 
him almwit iioiliing far tlwm, 

'Tm oarrvj- wan said oofHy— 
sleepily. "Because, when you'rt- rich, 
as you must be. the-y aren't a 
problem. Not If yaj don't f-x.nl llu-in 
and make Umm dependent too murh. 
Tfiey have a start In life and when 
they're limit- they can bu kupt so 
Rranou^ly and trained no genily . . . 
I'm sorry. But perhaps . , Her 
Mb wptp droiipmc . . . "Perhapa 
. . . you hover know . . . it'-s nut 
too uid t-vf-n at thlrty'flve or ao 
. . iwrhni-k- you mw.li l have icniM 
jot . . . *agq never know." 

Mar-clA HUiU? out with htx f*M a 
nnuk of paiiL 

Plwaf e al 

Two days later Jim por, his car to 
etaru with the trliimpharit fcelhii* 
oi having- worked a mirarir. Mirhap] 
hml meaiiulLik- teleirraplyed to hla 
pouple, ijottpodlri^ I he visit far a 
frw dayn. and Marcia had or*ni.rlvrd, 
wl^.h o*etrn comlorts bouahi m the 
ti.wii.ihip, to uinke the form-houee 
eumfurLublM In pitn*c fuJhlon. 

Money, ahe reollwd. was useful rjj 
could etiiilaYf you and use you, or 
you could enslave it and ilw It, and 
from this thought irrcw an Idea 
taking harder grip of Her mlsid tic 
tile went by. 

"Michael." she nald un the fourth 
evening al the farm, "I'm woirled 
Mtk^, forgeTi all my hnt.pfulrwca 
for tt moment, and push (lie personal 
a?ida to listen In me For a moment 
try to bclievo I've a little IpJt of 
. . . ftf what you ohce thrjutfht mo 
la be Money w*m to my bead, 1 
she uid, lifting that lii-nd proudly: 
-weii r know it did. but mi i In ■ 
.It . . . w*H. lfn gonn to mv hflori, 

"WJju; do you ttumtij" be aUced 
'without wurmiit, though his own 
heart waa pnundinn, fit- wa.i wntrh- 
tng her. and a breath of fragrant:!) 
nomii liflt'k imnt Clie pa5t- Natural, 
olneoiv. and nlniuAt wh-tful. did 
not know Jkjw mucJ-. »he resnmblt-d 
I the gbrl .-Jit uaed to be. 

'Tm a fool." she sold, red tlnpsiiiu 
I her cheeka, I'm a neutimencal fool, 
I buL I don't tare. BomethmR about 
1 thoee Uure biFKRPd tnfanix has got 
me T wa& . , . wondering. I hop- 



e*t!y believe ahe'a one of thcae 
gonulnr people who And the tbiEKa 
of lb| nplrlt hrjst. She la flood. 
MTJJU, to t-Iw only real way, Riving, 
working, loving, servlnp, and . , , 
cresting. I've destroyed, but never 
mind thot now,'' Her voice brok* ae 
the forgot her pom of hardness and 
?pnhe cil li">np In the paj,[ : "MJkt\ 
I've no money of my own. only thnse 
uondji you fftrr. me when we martini 
i . . can't yon let me have the cash 
value ... a chemie would do . . . 
and ><t me the god-child » real 
fair>'^odmotriflf'a till7 I want lo 
see liithL and joy In Nan'a eyes that 
nobody put there ever belon- . . ." 

"That infant put the light and 
Joy there. Marcia, that we never 
could . . .** 

She nodded, ardent with her plan. 
"Ytia, I know that. But we can fix 
It hir them Uj Kat their roof mended, 
start thf children In life, and . . . 
let her Isavo some peach satin 
nl(ih[ies wltfiti Uie uiiblt-v eoniF. Tho« 
lllitle Cafibea of safety and cmnifoit 
might keep their niarrl±i;c /,nfe all 
aking. I want it to be. Too much 
money and luxury rjw , jail love . . , 
but, at can too much povarty and 
care. Cnn'L I do that, just b«aiLw 
I want to act unselfishly with my 
own money . , . ?" 

"And . . , when you are dlvorcsd, 
what then? You'd need ir 1 

""I'll manage uomeJu-w " firir erjij 
■a easer thnt ahr thrust the thought 
HldaL Jufit as though she u-ere ac- 
luoily Oit'iuiting Self anioe, and S^lf 
were a iienvy door, Mlrhoel ntood up 
and threw an arm round iirr bnck. 
Mrlpplnjf her firmly: ""You can jive 
your godchild hla cradle -gift. 
Mnrcla . . .'' 

WEEK later the 
Wfivcrlya drovr n« wwai'ds thr inner 
otniiiLry, and ihree weeks later they 
called hi at Jlm'A farm to May ovt-r 
A Irtgtil on the way biL-k to the 
clLy. 

Nun was IrllAy round :he house as 
T.onrfu^ ago. and irmh a* a flower hi 
her patterned ootum frodt crisplv 
irouird. Her brown were big 
in her faec. but ihey were happv, 
and Hie boy wttt rWlculoualy proud 
to shuur Michael round the farm. 
To ttdnk ol iiit mortra^e «ndrd like 
thai . . . They iiiniply mold not get 
over It, 

"But ymi " Nan ftald In a pierc- 
mg Whisper as thninjh someone 
mt^lit overhear; "Vou, Marcia 
ytm oisjihf. U hane dozena of chil- 
drerj and they'd bo ao :,ivri tj 
only you did . . 

Marcia was about to npe&k. but 
MJr.iiEirl wit* at the door. She 
«ared. He bad been walrhlnis 
wiihoui, thrlr knowiitic Litis, aud 
eainu forunrd to throw nti arm 
mund hei" nhouktem in hla iusllnc- 
tive Besture of pusAiasinn aim pn>- 
lectinn. plevtx bpfora had »he bo 
wanted (o be own«L nor in auch 
dfpp need of protecUoa. Ha *aid 
with a t'huckis that i.-. imagined 
was umu-Jtie- the ct-illd: "Hullo . . 
hul]n there, young man , . . By 
Jln-aro. he grinned at me. What 
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Kralurrd by Ilfrrnihra Voullrr 
IX TTIWKSDAY. Decemlwr IS. 

* p.m. to <.30 p,m.. Serial, 
■■.MaJa^n Jtuuee," by lhrnuu; 
Mnair, and The Fashion 
ParAile. 

THliKNTMV. "Oeeeraber iH: 
4 pm. to 4. JO p.m.. Serial. 10 
t-aioutcV Mn\lr, and June 
Mamdrn, A^t/ologer. 

JKIDAY. Ufcrmber 30: 4 
p.m. to 4,:ifl p.ta., Seiial. and 
HuMaaJ C'orktaiL 

HATIRHAV. Il<4'endwr 11: 
i {un tiN 1.30 p.m. CouUnental 
SigbU, Wide rtance (nn- 
tinalty. 

>i MMV, January I: 4 
p oo. to 4-.PJ p m.. June M 
den, rVttt-uluicr, and .Musk of 
= fhe Stur-L 
I MONDAY, Jann&ry I: 4 £ 
= Ui 4.30 |, r t Serial, 

| -Whjtl'B New," -Tiling" That 
I Happen, " 

| Tt r *£SI>AY. January 3: 4 
I pjn, lo i_10 p.m.. Serial, Mu«r. 
I and Jtinr Mari-dcn, V --t* i.tJn |*>- 
5 in-. iitiii»iiii 

do you think of thai, Tor precoclt; 
Hhr 

"Wind." mild Nan. then to Mar- 
cia- "J wish you were nLaylng her* 
fat mnntru." 

"Next year, pi about uaii timr. 
were coining for a mout.li.'' oaii] 
MVchaa); "J\e Just flaed tt with Jtrr. 
out thar*. And you two are conuuc 
tn us, in town, for a month at 
Easter . , . We fined that also " 

Marcui stood atill with her heart 
runnins over. 

"Every ynar." nald Michael hi- 
fi and closing flrmly again on hi> 
wife's -ihouldcr. "we hope to rtuv.f 
the -aiuf orrnngementa— bn cem- 
memomlion. let ui say. of a (Trot 
ovrot," 

MaTflti ^Allowed, and clnsnd btt 
eyea Heovem . . Lhe oaony 
over, and Lhb wild sweet relief 
be-Buiiful to bear. Every year, tet 
hurl aald, ruid pressed hor ahouldtr 
Het glance fell, aa If by aocldnnt, 
do<wn on llic face of the baby, nutf 
jibe sruited 

W A very "jreat event . , .** see iafd, 
and Michael knew he had bti wile 
safely hnck ainiiii with Ehf rf.n" 
of her charactor roatored; "Ai.d 
murtr day . . . you never know . , 
nerhap-j ..." (She broke off. whiii' 
Nan. auddenly delighted, under- 
ntnod, but Michael did Pot- Ter- 
htt-pis what?" he BFked. 

The two women exchanged s mj9- 
tenons R/lance full of nly wi^jrm: 
"Pcrhatw." said Motcia. lianiUuu 
the baby hock m his mothrr; Trj' 
hnpf- we'll turn Nan Into a Lown- 
blrd . . , but X scarcely think an.- 

Out in the n-eea ft biinh Jlrd 
colled. 

Nan wnnged her heed (Olfprdi ■ Mr 
window: "No, that's me.** the istd 
"Now let'i ftml Jimmy . . . Com* 
nlonE-" 

i ropyrlihll 



B 



ILL] Fancy It 
heme you!"' Hnr vole* sound e-d all 
broken up on the air. '"ni be terribly 
pntud to break the record." 1 Then a 
nmh of WOrdu folloWcil! "Bill, I'm 

frightened. It's twn"m> up here. I 
dont know if ivo DavicrLtr*d 
properly. There's a big aloud bank 
comtn-i up on toy rUjhtr 

"Mlctoey. dnn't say that." shouted 
BUL "Just keep on roaaiiig In. II 
yuu niiog Darwin fly *up and down 
thr coast till you we the Hare*. L>nn't 
[five Lip. Mirkfj'" 

"Oh, I ferl terrtblp, Bill " Then 
lhe stopped. 

"Wlmt't happened*" ohoaied Mar- 
tin. *"E?0 jumethlnt*, BfiL" 

"Mlrkeyl What'* happened? Keep 
talking until you're right, over thr 
drome ■ 

H rm all right now. BUI." Hrr 
vnloe flooded the room apnifj, "1 
wiiili you wrrr here wltti me. T 
hnvrn'1. tmd much Bleep since 1 \tli 
ftngiand' Her njiw Quldcttmi. 
"Bill T can ! PhrhL Land anywhere 
Only water. I nhonld have rjeen over 
fjMrwiu lorw ajro. BUI," her voice 
rose, "are you there?" 

"Ym, Mickey," he Teplh'tL T¥i 
heen waii.ing for you for days Tve 
been waUlnjj lo hold you in my arms 
apam. And now H'b only a mattcr 
uf minutes." 

Oner amiln the bun of elsctrltrtiy 
nlled tlie room, 

"SJii'* atopped again," a rcportrr 
noid. 

-Mickey, keep Ittiklnff!" Bill hi- 
ihttod. 

But only the statir. and elvctrlclty 
[Tackled and btnur'ti. 

"Mickey. whal'B wrong?" BUI du- 
maniled 



And then her voice camo soft end 
stow. 

-I fee: like, flying l»ck to 35*0*- 
land.'' she said. 

"Wtnit Li the world's wmtijj wiih 
you'^" biij ohmiUid. "Mickey, you've 
But. to ciiinB Btndght oh In. Youv-i 
got the record In your crosp. I'm 
walUnt for you. Jmt think. Mickey 
We haven't ieiin each other for twu 
yeorz " 

"Thnt -shouldn't make any differ- 
ence." ihc answered, 'when you've 
rjol Diana " 

And trim Bill knew. Mlcktv wan 
stm Jealaus- Why didn't he see that 
*t oner? Re laiigbed There was 
Mlukey titung up tlivrr In her white 
overaui and helmet, risking hrr Ulc 
lor the «Iary of npecd. and the only 
thtnic that worried her was , . , 
Jealuujiy 

' MlLkry." Bill Aald [o her -The 
day you walked out on me I walked 
nut on Diana, 1 didn't know 1 loved 
you unui you^luft me," 

■Bill, ftiatlt! robbed them 

of the next words. There* only 
water, tt'a everywhere. Bin, j^y 
**Ftn to bo irftiintr furthar and fur- 
ther away. I can't ho otil" 

PflrBpliaUon stood out on Bill's 
fft«?. The rector tern wen? tense. 
SomrwrjerE out over the afro, they 
knew, a tilp of a girl was battHtsK lor 
her lire A^tilrust tenlAe odds. Fight- 
ing agalnjtt exhaustion and tlet-pau* 
She wa B failing they knew. 

"You've got to talk u> her." Martin 
touched Dill 'a nhoulder. "She lovee 
>ou, Bill. Aak her lo marry you 
Qtve her eomcthlng Lo live for." 

And out acrosd tho air a proposal 
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of marrJoRe was ceni "M.i «n 
you've m to fla'ht Hetii tut m 
and the rmmj. ThfyYe bolh lum 
the moment you land tn ITarwln Wit 
you marry inc?" 
UT P, Bill- ahe answered wfU? 

"I'll marry ypu." 

And so across that spare M::-«- 
and Bill ene«umft*d each other. Thq 
trilked of old times. It maiir BlU 
happy when lie heard her laujlt, fa 
fnriret for a mnrnHnt that she tu 
dying an aeroplane. Then auddenly 
he heard her voice quicken. 

"T dan Gee the rlaren. I'm ccnnnc 
In now over the coast.** 

Bill wo* there on lhe drome wlien 
her plane dmpped down from a 
n-LMin-baihcd tdcy. It came tn gran 1 - 
fully between thf? flaws aiui pal>d 
up before the hangar. Bill w im 
first to reach her. Hp lifted her oat 
Cently. 

"I thought you never trot xin'd 
flylnir." waa the first thing he ia:d 
"You've chrinjrcd a \oi in two jw- ' 

Mlckt'y pulled off her hrlmr. 
let her blondr hair fall back fartnt* 
Mho anawwred , Under her syet were 
Ibjbt sitodowa. 

"I was never acored of flyuiffflK ;:r- 
time until you spoke, Bui. But when 
I thought I'd lose yoa ]( I wr-ni 
down" — arte amllod at him — "well. I 
Just couldn't bear to lone you all oftf 
again, and my neo'eg went ort nir." 

My nrrvm are quite all rlglu " 
■aid BiU, as tie folded hla arras 
around her. "but Irn nover g*un to 
lose you i. " 

iCupyritbti 
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• The film at "The Citadel" promises to be 
as good as Oonin's novel, on which it is 
based. At the Denham Studios, outside Lon- 
don, the Welsh mining village of EMaenelly 
was reconstructed by Metro Goldwyn Mayer 
in the most ambitious exterior setting ever 
built tor an English production. 

Some of England's foremost actors 
clamored for the chance to take even small 
parti in 'The Citadel," and Cronin personally 
chose Robert Donct for the leading role of 
Dr. Monson Rosalind Russell ploys the wife. 

Emh/n Williams, the actor- playwright, 
Rex Harrison, and Joyce Blond are noted 
British stage iron who accepted small 
featured rotes in this important production 
directed by King Vulor 



ROSALIND RUSSELL cycles to the school- 
"oam where she leaches In the Welsh mini ng 
village of Blaenelly. 




SOBERT DONAT, smeared with coal-dust, 
•vith Rosalind Russell an set between shot* 
:n the dramatic mine accident sequence 






LOVELY Rosa- 
lind Russell, who 
travelled Iram 
Hollywood to 
London tor the 
role ol the doc- 
tar's wife In 
'The CitadeL" 



ROBERT DONAT puzzles a knotty ethical : 
as Dr. Maruion. idealistic young doctor 




ELLIOTT MASON, noted 
Glasgow character actress, 
plays a dour Tillage nurse. 



A. ). 

author. 



CRONIN, •Citadel" 
lunching on the set 



with the director. 



DIRECTOR KING VIDOR has a pithead palaver with some of hla 
actons. This Is Vldor's first picture since "Stella Dallas 



BREAK FOR COFFE 

Ralph Richardson (i 



night shooting: Donat and Vldor drink with 
s a great part as the drunken Dr. Denny 
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Film Folk lfclax in Handy Sum 

Color Riot Is High 




• These two fetching playtime outtils are wain by young MGM starlet;. Pnscilfa Lowson 
and Rita Johnson Priscillo wears a white bolcru aver a one-piece suit at vivid Raman 
stripes. Blue with white is Rita's choice Her halter is blue jersey, and shorts and jacket 
arc of white pique with o braid binding in white and blue. 



• Throe charmrng eilras from the new CinesounJ hi* 
Bonnie Cameron Kelt) wears skirt, shorts, ond sutiWl 
her blonde beauty with a chintz patterned Socket <xt>lm 
Pat Nail, whose multi colored somW 1 ! 
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"-W-h Steps Out," relax on location. • Mary Moguire goes down to the sea in o super swim-suit ot vermilion, patterned in white boors and 

P %e Sheelagh Lyle 'centre I enhances blue gulls Mary is at present in England, and recently completed an importont part in the new Gracie 

fl'jq-sprinkled twin prints are worn by Field* film, "Keep Smiling." For this she had to learn tap-dancing, and wos taught by Jack Donohoe 
'"i'- peat the colors. An argent appendix operotion interrupted hef present work at Elstree on "Black Eyes." 
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" ■ [AlpJwbcfKTiil Guide to AM Film— — * 



\dk<-nlBTr« Mwf» fal» Gary 

Cooper id panirlMwa ap^tueat 
art in medjeeal (Thin* 

AUVBNTVHIS OF ROBIN 
HOOD Smashing action 
drama in tvchntcttttjT Errftl 
Flgnn, Olivia de Havitland 

ttriandrr i K**Umr K*Jrit — 

IrrJni Hrtimi tone* iiurr -.lardnw 
■ith Alice rwye. Tyrone Pwer. Mud 
Uim AnmtniT tn orrdieair* ilary, 
♦* Wc*w* Blliltanl and wmnimn 
. ... -if uini* -,l Hrrin h ..j-iMiijiul in 

4(Htin hade-out. with Charles Efciywr 
and bt&uuiul Hcdy UJtarr 

Ul-Aaamrau Ka»rlJtrart *>„|, >7 ,- 
rvw» lo vlcPjcy. 

MwiTi UrMad-b*< UotMT - krtrt 
drama fur ilajtiaea fltanwyca. 
»'"«"^ L*r CUCUfhaaur J> Ci 
Kubuu*nn mUn ycluiw iut'1 i-rtuie 
*4 rUd Man of HrwOiw HuLAm** 
WnU'ni atari Wallace Scarry. 
R*'*nn» ...J ih* Hvtkr-Annmbrlbi 
'lkb*ipt*r4uUJic In plualrv dory Of 
1lunK*Ji*tri poblira Powell grand 

Bai £1 Jiurtire - Hope (una; CaUMty 
•avaa sold- mine. 

a t e* we ar* Twit V* own — Pr » ncllijt 
fiMw makes [uitiilar chiller 
++Bir f Ity-^jpenrrf Tracy u»ri- 
'inver .• i: wdc buw Hainer net 
Mmrh ardn (mm racketeer t 
4-»BkK)uM|* — Vnmf wma or 
Npaiiuri nr <,ufTrrujii pin* routine 
*py riimirta Willi MmiHeinr CarxcIJ 



* * * WfW * lfi,n 

exeeilvnt 

ir jr Two etan — 

aharc average 



Kluiuj* rti*»t — (loot] rnoirtly lor 
Cecil KHLawuy 

tUandca fur Dancer Oofdon Har 
tei cannot ixtf addled UirUJrr 

HLii lo — l^urrl and Hardy macae 
f'-Mrhn. ftioi t--. and tnrtixjrain* 
♦* Rarr lrw> Harnirdto'l. Prrddlr 
llarthutouu-v dnr as aputlt brat 
Mkftei Itotmey reform* him 
KKr, u( Ikr SUrwta - Jackie 
Cooper Kb Adult teimtive actor tn 

telllilK mi l) jlr«mi. of i l lrtTl lu> 

aVraa Um- Hewa— Maurii* C3>trY 
■ lier and Jack Hwhunin In cotwdf 
(if (nibUrJlj wrrkijut r fiti(U> turn 
Breaking Lhr Irs ' irmlj i t tor 
tkrtvt/y Bfrrn s fun* 
Hnd* far PW**? -Hlh[ht oumrdy 
ItMjilWil NMi Wmt*A HllU- 

llndr Wort lUd - HtllU<rJ OunU- 
rartiUtJ roir.altcr *lUl CTSTford 
Ton* and Boben Ynun«. 
nringinf Up Anfry — fJkry OranL 
FLf»t>ljurn. and l**>fi»rd- All -cnwiy 

Br»kdmr Miukc4r*rr»— Thrre nr- 
pTtarmirt Kirls mrri mrJadrviik 





- ■ ,it,x.*m*? r — t't'mq rt*» 
L'j>vdv ifrf w«rtf*«l9 KKWMTf 
S< I d«ndod fo f>rd * 
'r(*<tbU b'jnd" artd ilici fa if. 
'■row I *t-.i fur K«yS«r 

. Jo •liodrrful thitr^r 
*q rr^ • *nJ *t«*y v«vci 
-Km» f rt-r MUtO-KU£ft 
v err v«T , ri<e weight*.' 

fro*** * I 1 ) ■'■'rj'.otlf 

**iU*n. «*nil ttwe-'t *» uttr* 
liirvr to *pur(Mcfl Kj 

MIHOXAl !v;i!>T *• Ml. 




V • ^ 

7 i n .» ^ \-L cm, 

AIM I 

• PURE SILK HOSMRT GLOVES 



r 



% SHIMMY VEUPLE, iinriutw to ntit uitV uuidU ttv hrt muni htm. i ht tjtiir t'rtncn*.'' Shf 
un rxfiert ndtf in tht mndVrn iiy/*. )^b# f"V tht him ■« r ( rArn rrom tfcr naurt bu Frantn Ht>dtfi- 
Htvnrii. wlm Iitrh Ijxd howrtliirou, and ft ivitl ttr \huiey'% /)r*f fraturr puturt ufl in nW:, 



^Hr-aLhrr Bat faChfHtOr.* of Hue* 
. in Amtrtratt miilbarjr 
.r-.ttrtcmy prwidi* rrijo^Ablr curiM*dj- 
■ -i ratiier -.uj :m/-v *• .n.lu ■•■ ■ 
<"> Hu^ranrrr o WMhbUCkllnf 

jnratr adif nturr in nLd Nr* C;rlraru 
fut rrrdric March, Akiua Turin rrjil 
and RCWTQinri rrariKJoka ftaal 

HulJrl'tc tliiiBiiiutiid in Alrlra- 

lijirfJ) imnxv aunpt< of ■ertra 
Call at llw Vuk«*u rnnt UiUwr Co 



f'ulirruunrr. Aflok'tOtiL 
J (until*- uf uiuilr and tituJLHtnll 

< aaudy uf Bar Ht-l'wfil of fc*n*i 
44<'laaUrnf;f - AJ[Uut> advt'fj Luxr 
ijaard on Ural afallrrnofo ucmt 
ilajtmllfitol UirltU and rd^otoftraphy 

r:haaer — Ke*ciom*i peiuiiu fi'Ki»*Jr 
Lo rmcket drmuia 

*♦ Opeawtm Gr«vc Attractive 
tiiuirdy rjJ ■ dancx tauid Hidlyvnud' 
tnund. Prrd Macaf umy *iU> baton 
r«dir«r Swui« — Mi dii^it mualcml lor 
J fJoufan and midlife »lfr 
Caamaaand IWfwuuwr — 'Stnvi 
.•ynjyrr" atnet wrIJ tn bad him 

< ^..4e u W*mm hiat nt% 

and fUnrtlvr rrunr Rtrtlutlrmifi.i 
•»<;oabo 7 trim Hraokrra-Muilcai 

fun fur a runni: I>*ck fi/wrU 

t'ncarrrjarfc— An ajcrd T'tu Wallt a> 
modern Routn E3 ood -cum - RafJl r-. 

Crtaaa af Ift. BallrlL NMdfWI 
inrindnuna ol nwdlctne. 
('rtmr Bine Kx|ir»urp uf racftrttvr 
tn-UuiOj. in thr forHiia'-ltllllilC Ka(W 
♦4Cr*wd B*an Totmri, rjMntinit 
Xfiififj drama }U>b Taykat ai a 
fijintfrr' l/oru ilw atuma 

|t.4ii ind DBtB PMM h» Tawn— 
RrrL JBaik'y KOtc to Uiwn in rrUHWn 
-trramJinrd pint to mix dly biulurm 
Ailti htA crwii ncli tirand uf tliimor 
*»*ntr, un if.. Air- A muidtT BO 

Orvira Tarty OaiujKlr-r plot ivr Vk 
Mc£*a*lra 

-:-y niMirr* of uu, x — ante? 
corned; ot Irfinuun u annul invulvtriif 
Mrrlr Obernn and l*aiirBnpe CrU*W. 

DRUM ThriUitty /rontirr 
adventure, with Indian $tar 
Snbu, excellent Enoiish cart, 
and A E. W Maum pint 

Karsaw b> \ifht CstMatTj lifr rv- 
rorms rronka 

♦•Flwfly BlJ! Klaonroua. UUMr/Ul 
•tpt-rnia tor J^tncitr UacTaMiald 
and AUu JdnM 

rUrjH In La Nawhrrr Jadt Rdtt 
controb piui^ 

took rar JxaadaJ PuinUfaa Par- 
lalati rotnancr for Cartilr T^imtia/d 

'MKuur IraurhU-n I.ir> ai, ( ] :„^. 
at « rharinlnr: imuarhnkl. *IUi thr 
Uur sister* and lvi> ncai.jmrri- 
"iLKJMfini Jrtfry C-yon; brtllUiit JWm 
f iarncid 

«4l»nr« a travd - Mpfoory.o* 
■■■[.'■■:. ;in a rouiaiiUc rfmnui' of 
UariniTfi Uivajviiic lmpudmi Brtv} 
Flynn. Hcuaiirirj Uunrll Otftka or 
it.vJJuurl and Patnr Kjw«1i>« 



V«ar rVrtlr UU,le /xd- 
Laiy of AjnrJlra.ti cuJlrcc life 

fiallanl Dwfendw— Hr-tlrr thmn arcr- 
*iX>- Weatern: luu, P R Kynr plot 

fianfa of ,Hr-ar V«ra - MftodraJiia 

cndifjf; in dcirat uf four Manes by 
nne> pollnanian. 

daJdm •»! lb* «our» — Htmvj muu- 

uU act In luxory liotrl. 

(ialrwaj — L^'Laliii-d \tixiul%T nil* uru- 

*ulr arv*ml int*rww*rji dmrxia* 

Ubi af U*r U«>ldXi Wr*t— Weakest 
LavLHli IteQfaBfaal Kddy muaical 

<;irh fit Prabatlun IHfJrrMli t>l»r 
rtf criirjr inrrUdrnnia 
**l*iffrtf VaaWj -Ir-nummluj 
fomaijrje irtuc m learluUy happy 

tnwn$ 

^4f;Udulwt — 1*UJ ill y J or Y. Brtm 
in funnJ*r farce witli Man Moun- 
tain iJruri 

lil ■a—ram "ViabU Mnilrat rdmaxiC* 
wJUi fdpsjr art Una* 

Cia fJhaar Yinuaelf— Joe Peimrr 
it. ore ijj lr*fti. ci/njjc 

Oaid Wcctn la> fan*— ftudy Valine 
vu«i threw ltd iiiran. and Hueh 
Herbert tun in rnnrHDiu loolins 

•>',i..-u k Where Veai Tbad It— 

rUiirtnii vaii* id ranrJit^t againu! 
^nld-muirri Ui old California- 

<r4Mwr» ty*Um TecyiniwlUT 
mTrral with britlbuu foqljnc try 
Fill* Brotneri.. danruix by Zorlna 

< .oud Uyr Hruad war — Areraie 
eOatkkd y drama ur utflflra brtw rr n 
laujtbUrr and '*nui 

Crrak fiarrica 18U. rrnu<r> laUrl- 
cal auaiedy. featurra Hrtan Aliernc 
linn I*av— <lnn|itay way uui Wc^i 

tiara ta (id Patchy madcap enm- 
4'dy nf lieimu and a wain* mcehiiiiic 

Ifradio" Ba»t Eiuck Jonra cmpluya 
Wt»!«n Lac Lira on radtetirerv 

lire Junclr Uivr - Kay Miliaria 
iMiroUiy Ijummi and a crumpanaee 

In trcbntculnr 

Hilir- AT Palrof— Amprta * n>otnr- 
cycle poller' mwt mflodi^jna 

Hold Tltal C* JKdL Pulitlca and 
c<ille(e fonttmii Onmly unfurui) 

Ifuld Thai Kiaa— I'teajsaJil i.trnaiK* 

tailh COtrJ(?dy LrnnmJl4t5 

I If, Ltd* j -ftutiiaiio mvtilrlnc t»o 
«t-alin> aJAtrra and on*- poor younjt 
mah Caj-y Grant and Katliarlne 
U4pbUrn Uaea-Uc «Lara 

*<-> HiJttRWANK Excniny 
and u-ndrr itary of a South 
Sett istttnd fuyttlte c-vtmtrtate* 
in the screen** biuff€»t and 
mont hreath-ioJanu xturm. 

I \m lhr Ut- Kdward <J Hftnmun 
^rjliTdJiulij^iy pfuaacute* rutin 

m titvr a MUliuii Oood fjtfBf Blra 
cone*?m» a HI t Ufa araren for a n»u- 
ttdffaatre in tramp diajtuiar 
luviKiliar I nrrn> rWuUlUl Ipy dla- 
itirbk peace -j( nahihie Indue 
tfa a fJraud Old ITiailB flillm'iid 
!*inr*hljirf oumrnhan Hninl> Prr»n|| 
mii*Jl*t pool- film paaaablr 



♦d- f rtrtirl— Bette I*an* wp* 
Uir caUoua UeJU- 111 '^Jd bilt! 
Ne* tvrlean*, who u CLunqurrr. 
ity yellow IrVr* 
Jaarltr — SfJDOfie SJmoin 

Udllynwd pl«ure. and kaut 
<rv lodxe Hardy'a Ouldrrr. 

atdr comedy from welJ-knawii 
Jvry'a Hrete*— Not worth hra 
KrtjIiK-Uj M-...4 • v.t.4 — I 

.i i.i i lunacy una tuti ii< ■.■ . 
tHirl'-wjue nrrythinc, Ircwri MB 
to Bunv Willie 

Hidtiapprd Frrddlr fbutii".' 
is sucary tratraty id Rtevetr. 

+++LADy VANISHES- : 
thrtiicr wtlh tight-rap^ t*'- 
covered by ti tivnatant • 
of laughter. Crtip -i i 1 .■ • 
luyue nymbtnes with plo( 
wizard ingenuity. 
Redgrave grand new pfoi 

Ual <J*njnttrr— Kdward Ron 
iivaui ptaya f tinman 

09 EMiUt ZOi 
J'aut Muni'i prnrt ruling 
brilliant tnttgraphu uf the 
yreneh novelist and Dr- 

case 

UP* Mow Thararvbbrrd 

mental >Lory introductiic nrr 
&tar Janrt Chapman. 

UlUe Tuajch <io 7 pair dm 

Kew York diiina 

Ijt*. i .iv «nd Lewat— :.• 
acUna by ftouliiid flnaari 
Bub Honfdociery tn oometfy t 

l*t» f , n .r. Andr Hardy 
and beal m Jwljie airily 
Mkkfy Rooafy tantpaj in :wv, 

I mst M'irujr AF hI IVhin 

1>BVB attd l^*lie Howard tair 
at noncciied "..*%•> -'ui. 

***Af^/> ABOUT MUSt 
Ana ■ fia Uurbtn . ff/riirr u | 
/*oud £o WAiatie/' dJi/i lA< 
'.'•!■>/?: r tin comedy town 
unth youthful Jackie W 
n*f«raf»jj Herbert Ma * 
ana Arthur Treoeher 



Mad 



POL 



orniiiu. tCrur von Struhelui v 
MakJnc lhr Hradlincw— Jari 
Ulka ihnimtli hla Ureth while 

. drinr 

**• M*4/t/e ANTOINLT 

tf o r m a Shearer, ftu 
■ f,-/.-j i:/iarmin(f, rcr 
ffi a frtaze 0/ (j/orif anii a 
pendoUi period drama 
follow* career of French v 
/rom girlhood to guii- 
and tiiyi Jorcejvt ernyl 
upon romance, realism 
human appeal 
♦wMaytlme - Loreiy writ 
Jeanrtt* MacUonaid and 
Kddy in theer rnmanf-e bui;* 
laird love of ramnue aptra ■ 

f'»nltn«ed on Nfti Ph>. 
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Alphabetical Film Guide 
Continued 



-(, -*. Two etam— 

above average 

ir-kir Three tiara — 
excellent 



HPvrt of Skven S«A — HuuiJtn 

$*1 at Mimlllfii waterfront. Un- 
cut headed by Wallace Betty. 
ItaU.iif. MrHrrj — Henry WU- 

:r. jtores In tngenlom afcory. 
**rnilc of the Writ — Pin? ■ ..-.u; i> 
jrCiMliy tertes glvea new twist to 
[sal h r ■. theme. 

nwm Farm— LlOfTj Nolan and Slur- 
■n flr'ii In tough melodrama. 
.b*Uvw B#warr— Harold Lloyd In 
OmnUck faxes, fjumy in cpota. 

•** PYGMALION —Sparkling 
nltrica! comedy Jrom O. B, 
flair pluy with delicious plot 
"i .ab'.lr acting. Le i tie 
Swrard and amazing new 
Vtady Hitler maoniflcenllg 
superb cajii. 



DRINK CRAVING 
CONQUERED 

JLggg ftT all* »■ 'irW Ijff-tn, 

^i'»lt iMr bji fUsiEat OBfcr*:lf»*b!* can. 
(u.swUsm hu not [ooclwd a drlr.i ■Jiie» 
I * ■*"arw »r Itunuj Be uys ft* will 
it ijjito.- *;>'.*• • r"*'-*'* 

*j na it, mnii et uiea vahta- 

' f ffllit kUMPLB *Ker.*>1. »pd rr*if.J 
D«Wt ■.. *H l O 



SCREEN ODDITIES 



By CHARLES 
BRUNO 



11.IIIH ii i. ..I 

he HiwU — Uninteresting Intro- 
n ol new comedy aerie*. 
Are Suh Fonts — Ciaih o! 
» of newly-wed pajr. 
H Mm With Wings— Thrilling naga 
cf t.ngtd progress ofurn obscured 
rj HdithntrntaJ roninnee- afsg- 
Kficent flying In UciinJcutor iky 

Amitf We Live— Another ereen- 
(rtr household, almost too funny. 
Ktrhael O'llalloran — Emotions] 

itulT from Stratum Porter novel. 
Ihrt Fia It — Joruj WUJmtb with more 
ntt*-* than uiuaL Pkit creaks. 
y.-tr.iT Carry'* Chlckrru — Just 
fiiues being another "Utile 
rVLrurn." Has humor and charm. 
Mr Moio's Last Warning— Miire ac- 
ten and Jew myatrry than llilisJ. 
*y BUI— Say Francli in sin* ham* 
Kid mother lave drama. 
»j TVar Mis* AMrfch— Edna Mar 
■vet Korea in feeble ulm. 
**Mj Lucky rttax— 3onja Hftiif n 
AapM dream in gav, tuuciul film 
Qrand noltday eiiterttunmeiH tn 
ivwr i t A n college sctLi.15. 
Hut Wuitrd no \ r oyajt(! — Return of 
)rn Lyuo ami Bete Daulcln tn 

. ,.1,. : !;!'.:!! j 

firnf From Brooklyn— 3tl[l> £Llcra 
fl^sciil in tolerable nte[oiirama. 
<V Mr, rorter- Broad Brttuh farce 
■ QrKiafi Will Bay. 
flwrlaod Kxprm - Buck Jone» 
Jbwer rioer of toe pony express. 

fiOB — f npfantl f y 
tot /or 4omc tfme* ^1(5 
nuuitchly human sheep-dog 
ISm is set in the Cumber- 
knds. Will Fyffe uuuta tiding 
it a isAiy Scots shepherd. 

hnimjiir a Bar] Man— Stnltft Bal- 

fcra b**x Weittcm. 

hraake for Two— fliiylish miiilcai 
wlCb J. Buiben and Pat Rutm 
rvnrll — Unfanynate attempt to 
pi tjikhle and l»y in period drama. 
lUtnna of the Plains— Flftwitn at 
'Er-tiaLfmg" nerlM. arul a good one. 

fn a' My Heart— Revival of on& of 
1L;Jivm Oavlea Eiucceufu] pictures 

hrfm Crime— But nt>t a perfect 
Rja 

t* Ferfert Spertmni — Jrjyful Mle of 
rtirrrprf heir with Erroi Plynn and 
an uiondeJL 





WEARS ^-i 
DIFFERENT 
UNIFORMS 
"'l TOR MIS 
ROLE IN 

THE NAV/' 





JOUNHY DOWMS WAS BEE>4 
IMASCOftt OF COLLEGE 
PICTURES BUT NEVER 
SET FOCfT ON A COLLEGE 
CAMPUS UNTIL RECEmLV 
WJEH HE ATTENDED A 
FRATERNITY DANCE. 




t 25,000 WAS- 
PENT TO PUT -Vili 
THIS AN.C(ENT 
LOCOMOTIVE INTO 
SHAPE TO RUN IT 
TO UTAH FOR SCENES ■ 
IN 'UNION PACIFIC*.- - L . 

COAXED ALOMC AT "lit' 
15 MILES AN HOUR, n 
TOOK DAYS TO MAKE 
THE I.OOO-M1LE TRIP. 
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Radio City RrveU^Oood Mings arid 
pour players. 

<~> Rarr of Paris— In trvducra cap- 
uvatiriR French nnnielle Darricux In 
gay comedy, supported by Douglas 
FairbanKi, Jun., nnd Mtsclia Auer. 
«*R*m-s1i — An Jrrenressiale Jane 
Wither* plus Kimy band. 
Mrnfrew ■■' Utr. Mounted — .lauir>> 
NeurM Uti* a rich baritone, 
ttrportrrf Mfiainr— Aeroplane ad- 
venture fer WHllam Oarijan. 
Beturn of Iha rJmoerntl— Bsrry K. 
Barnes In unfortunate eequnL 
Rich Man, Pout OM — Alftlleas 
coiivedy romance; Le* Ayres mores. 

ll^fld to Remoi — I. A- R. Wylltr's 
rontantlc drama hevnmes comedy. 

W ROMANCE FOR THREE 
—Delightful comedy set in Al- 
pine 'exort, with mistaken 
identity the plot, and Frantc 
Morgan the genial lead. Robert 
Young and Florence Rice 
handle the romance. 
Romance or Umbrr.oM— Crude 
melodrama. »Uh Jean Parker. 
44 Room Service— Marx firDLJiers 
caper LhrouRh ronsm#]y funny 
farce, based on a New York stmre 
hit Unexpected titaatlona, frank 
snappy dlaLuaue. 

RouHe — ^Lavt»n but hctvUy-rnovtoa 
rnualral, with some comnctisattons 
<^ Utnr of tlir RJo Granrfr — 
Svaaiibuckling mnsl^aJ. with John 
Oarrotl as Mexican Robin Hood 
Boae of Tralee EusUift Blnklt 
Stuart and Irtnii tunei 
Safety In \nmhrr\ J- ,'im.l -, 
oulwlla visiting swmdlera 
<f> S4ilinif Akin*— Attractive musi- 
cal with tiiaLifh river backgroiuvl 
Jessie Mattne.iet danoev afresh. 
44 Saint in .New Vork — New typed 
detective thriller, nased on the Leslie 
Charter!* books 

S*-rapper— Mtckey ftooney ainrtrc 
in sentimerilal unjili-Lown drama 
Serten Test— Pllm on HoUyirood try- 
outs with Australian MtUem addr>d 
Sea Kaekrte«n — Ooasiguards trail 
smugglers and romance. 
Slwrfow ije c end-race murder in 
alxih-rnt* elrcun 

Ahe Married an Artist- ^:;<imedy ron- 
cernlnn arttstri and art of loving 
them. 

** SHopwum Ancrl — Potanant 
rtrnma of actress add ideallalic nri- 
vate in 1917 New 7ork. Jimmy 
Stewart. Margaret Sullaten fine. 

sine. Yoo Hlnnrr. — PleaaanLly 
mad tale about pleasantly mad 
family of Pred MacMurrav, Bint, 
Crosby, and Ellzabrth Patteraon. 
Sh? fjUnt— RJcliard Dl* In a com. 
prtent arlaUun melodrama. 
Har'i the Umlt~«o' ft this rnunleal 
O-friillfht (mm or Murder— Broadly 
tunny burleagur of gangitera. & G 
Robinson takes off himnelf 



Sntii_sh<iit Ihr Rirkela — Clirster 
Morris oW-uan up (he big city, 
WvlVOW WHITE AND THE 
SEVEN DWARFS - Walt DU* 
ney*s first feature-length car- 
toon, haxed on the weU-knovm 
fairy tale, is sheer enchant- 
ment — and. a new mileffinnc in 
scrfsen hixlary. 

**Houth Itirfmi — Sincere drama 
of Enrllnh prorlnrclai life maicta 
Ralph Rh^umtoon new star. 

Spawn if tne Nwth - Fnend- 
5hip and feud in the tlwanv indumry 
In A,ir**a [imvidV lusty adventure 
film with tupcrb photograimy. 

Sperd lo Burn— Fnnt and furlouf, 
race- trunk film. 

ftbst« Police — John Kinff Wrafc tn 
H'M'sn of praise for nollre 




riRAClE FIELDS, tfttr of 

We're Going to flr Rtrh." a 

Wldfirldt dtttma. ul partly in 
Aiutretia. 

64 Stolen R>av*n - Novel drama set 
to classic*! munle has jewel-thieves 
reformed by an old concert bUnltrt. 

<K" Strausr Boarders — Tom Walls 
blends impudent entertainment with 
thrills of stolen political documents. 
Swwt uevif— J'reble Cncush comedy. 
Swine Your Lady— Brrezy farce of 
nUUilUy vresllnrB. with Pazeuda. 
Hwlai Mias— Exit E^urel, with one 
RnrK'HrdJdy funny teene. 

TEST PILOT — Clark 
Oable, Myma Log, Spencer 
Tracy tn drama which zrioms " 
from romttnee on ground to 
thrills in the air. Fine shots 
of plane adventurt. 

•**Tesana- Stnureles of 30 nth em 
cattle-ranfhers EfteT the American' 
Civil War on grand, exciting aoue. 

( 'an tin tied en N>it Tare, 



NEW THIS 



WEEK 



Thar Cerfoin Age 
|)KAF7Va DURflfN'S new rum, 
"That Certain Afie," show« her 
at the transition net of hero-wor- 
■hip, dlarr-fcoeplnff. ami a longing 
Iff filch heels. As daughter of a 
»or-ioty-tnad mother nnd mtlilcrnatre 
new 5pa^-r - prourtrtoc fauier. she 
haa h*?r llntf hint of puppy -love With 
Jackie Cooper opposite. Melvyn 
Douglas in ihir adutl with whom 
ihd ijfE'umcs romanucaily unltEen. 

Cerefrec 

f ATE2JT ni ttic Fred A3ta.ln.-OUV 
J cm* ftogerft dance and nud(E 
wehii'len Is "Cnrerree." AjUilre nlaye 
a povchla^Ut. who is asked by Ralph 
Bellruny to puycho-anaJya hit 
flanrer. Qlncrr Rtanrta, becauw she 
keeps brfflklns off her engaftcmcin 
Danne ntunbera include "The Yam.' 
and a novel golf number. 

Little Mir, llroodwoy 

CHrRLEY TEMPLE Jfl tittle MUs 

h Broftdwuo'* head ■ a cost that 
includes veterans ouch in Edna May 
Oiivrr, Jimmy Durante, and a num- 
ber of former vurJrcy «;UsU. It'O 
*U about 11 Utcle miss who live* in 
a vsudcv.iM hotel with her foete 
humly. Rehearrtila annfjy n fhsh 
ni:lghbor who threatens 10 close the 
notch Shirley saves (he d»y. 

There Goes My Heart 

L*HJnJttff3 MARCH and VinrJnts 

Bruce piny the leudsi in ttnt 
comedy. "Tliere Goo My Hrart." 
and there arc noted piayen In the 
cast Pat.v>- Kelly. Allan 
Mowbray, Nancy Carroll, and 
Eusene Poilette. The plot concerns 
s runaway heiress being trailed by 
a e=i>- selUiLg reporter. 

Down on the Form 

T OITT9T!: PAZENDA plaj * Aunt Ids 
to Uie Jon« Family in "Dowtt 
on Uie Form." The tamJlJar fctrnll; 
go to fur when pa. helping son with 
a rhrmfeai experiment, blows up the 
hom-?. 

Submarine Polral 

Y RtCH ni£&> um auinneil to a 
iiibmartne chaser as chief en- f 
fineer Is the part played by English 
Richard Greene in the war- time 
film. "Rubmarine Patrol' Nancy 
tCeUy has » eijet:kt<red romanee with I 
him and Silm Summerrilte lends 
relief. 

Army Girl 

^MERICA S pratr-tJme army pro- 
vides ihe background to "Army 
flirt," which put* Modgs Evans tn 
■ leading rale ng.nin. She la a 
"-<;<. iit'I eliitjiihtc- rir.-f I:- ; " i". jiy.f 
w itn PrrntoJi Footer, a dashing enp- 
taln noted for heart-wrecking 

The Lody Objecti 

fALORrA BTUART plays the role 
Ot a atarcestdul lawyer with 
linger Lanny Ross aa her hitsband 
in "TJie Lady ObJeclB," Slie niake* 
money, he doesn't, and goes croon- 
ui4f to rarn more. There * a mur^ 
def and wife defends husband tn 
rlrxfnutir court icerve. 

Heart of Arizona 

^yiLl.IAM BOYD play* HopaiOUB 
CuTifiidy again in "Heart of 
Ariioria," this time presenting a 
picture of Wi-Atcrn chivalry in the 
protecUnn of ftomen ranchers. 

Sons of the Legion 

imOHLEMS of the younger gen- 
drat Ion and echoes of the Grant 
War nre combined in "Sons or the 
Legion," a patriotic Aim about ttte 
ornanisation of sons or American 
ex-»erric* men. 

The Affairs of Annabel 

£ TEMPERAMENTAL jcreen atar 
and a hare-brained Press agent 
arc central llgures hi the story of 
t The Affairs of Annabel." which 
polcen good-natured ftm at Holly- 
wood e publicity metliodn. Jack 
Oafcle. and Lucille Bali piny Uut 
leads 

Nancy Drew Detechve 

TTtlS U the flrat of a new wrlec 
of pictures featuring Botilta 
Granville an a nice ehi. Instead of" 
a brat 



What Does Your 
Horoscope Reveal? 

I>1 Profeshir ftrnedlrl. Voted 
rnnlJtirnisI A^troloeer. Citre yoa 
Ahwilutely Free, the Verdirt of 
the /odisr on ynur Life, and IfiQ 
»«iu of lu Infloenre on l>»e and 
Marrlace, Ku^irirx,<(, KurCe**. 
F riendi. Lucky Days. Travel*. 

n ... ,a- ,-.,! If., 

Wrul4 r>« Jl» 

i e a no * 
Oilla tebxt 
i a ma t t nw 
»-j tirir.f 1 iM? 

— K'-.-J'.l I 

[« .ii- u»r* pi 
■ 1 1 a t ■? 

A' 1 - 1 

ilk* to Ktu 

n-iHi; fiAppl. 

arm, lairt, 
ju » : r irjirmy. 

t> < 1 t 1 bi 

IrlM da. 
tuckv pentuii. 
Tqur oo*U- 
ul3::i»ii frpptif- 
TLOilUai' iM 
mast ocbn 



I'.-'.-If ir I|r; - 1.. . , 

ru; fan! oo^urmr 



Simp; 
Willi 

blria 



toil istiaflrc 

r.xtrm a 1 rt. 

■Mr-- - t W.-i 

ft rid PesiMutr 
aeofthnt wffi 




FREE 
COUPON 




When you feel you 
can't lift your poor 
OM aching fret— 
When agoniiiiig 
pair, seems to tie _ 
Lhem to the ground— bUune BTaJe 
Foot Acid. This crippling condition 
begin* in the skln^pore- Your feet 
have 3000 pare* to ererr nquarc inch 
of skis— more than any othnr part 
or the body. When there eel choked 
Op, '.he waste acid piles np In the 
muficlea. Your feet swell mfidi' your 
a hot*. They ache and burn. Corns 
and eaUmuc. form. You'tt got to 
■-hifi that arid or go nn BurTerlng: 

Th* mndttrn rr"»tnurci li t aidr twvdiji 



tatitji«!ii, a»nj*^ (on a<rirh. Tireii. iirjrn- 

■ ::u. ».r.:] fcrt mtr rhMj n!itt *j ai In rli J 
Raanx li Ata'.Htnkb;* at all Ch«nbrU ftlu 
1. 1 ic4 1 'I per in tier 



RADOX 



Do You Know? 

spoil hair 
— watfea. brat t*amiw-tt* 
% (hiu them bar* In 3 

* • • • • 
It'a euj of faihlon tn 
Bay o ye*h" am) 
"Too litta" — Smnrt 

»y "t uaa 

le 

* » * « . 

* Benn grrrwi out 
ciulcUr. Dampftla 

makaa four poim mnrt rwrmanerrt. 

■ c . . . 

Ada C to rarl and you kw icijtI. 
rr.m|KU? ohvi-iiU dandruR 

• * * . . 
Owriivrtt* mala th« dullrit hair 

Tne«'a 1 month, or natural vavaa 
In rrvery 1'- ooiUi of Daintii-lt& 
..... 

Jon ean rrl D/UrPCTTe at (II 
»lru Vi'.mtn r — 




| FRANK miH OOdoEOUt 



TIVOLI 



IM»4 PANTOMIME.! 



EVEftV EVEMItJC, 8 



1 25 iMtiRHsnoaiU oudwrit', 
' ikO tT*aj QH CTA&e 1 / 
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Here's Hoi Mews 
From All Studios 

From JOHN B. DAVIES <md BARBARA BOURCHIER, No- York 
and Hollywood 



GARY COOPER disappointed 
hundred* of eager-eyed young 
girls when he sneaked out of 
Grand Central Station. New York, 
by a freight elevator and 
through a baggage-room. 

Tho experience ho had the 
night before in Chi cog a was. 
enough 1o worn him. The girls 
there nearly tore him a under. 

* * *• 
(•ABTliAV CtitCLK. Live famuufl 

thootre to Hollywood whrn' ihn 
greutr^t preview* have been viinwn, 
in brine reoprned. It ban hctii in 
(iikclttjnu tor auinj month*. 

The monuRtotu ooc&alon 1* the 
OE^iiiiUf «f LoreitM. Yuung'i 1£oi.- 
tiu'ky." tit which Itlchartl otrmr la 
co-atarred 

Darryl Zttiiuct thinks to much of 
thin picture that tic la havinir the 
theatre ipeclal.y rede tor a ted. and 
will DM tK) TllL ulhrwl ildfwaUc iUvow 
in JTHffl -iml HWrtllffhta, Bowera, 
rruwtc, and all liir torn mm hub 
arriving tn their finest dud*. 

* * • 
VAfiTJ P1TTH Iuusd-I mode a plc- 

bore for u-var a year, hut wanwn 
hare suddenly realised tiara tllll 
around un<t nave cork tier m the 
new J3Jcli Fnwe.ll picture. "Alwa.y* 
l«eveTlmn LnUuhtng" Bit- aprjsan 
a.', a fluiierv aunt who'd wary aboaf 

+ «■ * 
t^PENCEB TflACY line been bar- 
rowed by Foji far their "Btaiilfrf 
and Uvmgttooc epic Br'il por- 
tray Stanley, who Lrrlcbsed Into 
Africa tn *f?cuxh of the. miMing fx- 
plorer tti IBfl. Over DO .000 feet of 
barkgtQ-imd ftlm for utt feature vu 
mnrJu in AJrir* hut yemr hy a mm- 
pujij hnaded by Mri. Martin Jfilm- 
■on. 



JOAN BENNETT, Prj-drlr. March, 
" Ami Sotiiern. Rnlph Bellamy 
and three nf.her members nf Lhn 
"Trade Wind-.' i «• i »itp piunJml 
up Cram ho-hdayt nil over tiu; 
rmiiitry to tnnk* Tour more tcenrw, 
for llie picture whirrs some bright 
houI decided Lo place the ending hi 
San Praiiciano liuterul of the South 
Sflful Ann Sothrm had to fly bn.k 
from Hew York. 

* w* 
pREDKTC MARCH and Wu 

wife. Florence SDiirldge, tur bade 
in Jfew Yurk tookum for a pLu> La?.", 
year they appeared In one for 
exactly one ulynV-a record run. 
Tb*y puhliitird nu ad'-L-rmccntut, 
following Uv BTtthTf 1 meretlOBs batt- 
ing, which read : "t&ciiae it. pi&une , . 
Piorencr EIdrulm>. Prednc March." 

* a * ' 
JjA^n. KAnmoNF ha* tinned t« 

■ Sherluck Uolmra In a. 
rnTthcmning S'«n fin tun- Nlgrl 
Hrurr will ■" u Wataun. 

* * # 

VOl' LL be heflJlmt Qt Oro*f Stnipu 
next >tar wli^n lie mrdcea a pic- 
Lure Sor Par tmio lint Gene btrame 
the idol of youthful American 
■jhwriKji;* ' at drummer In Beony 
tluoriinuii b baud— tile muat pupular 
purvryom of xwhuf musU; in 
Anirrlra. Ho I.M.kr away to Torm 
hbt orn oroheatra. and will appear 
with It In t muatcal. 

* a * 

r rHE Uttidon fitaee sucseaw, "Ororge 
and Maxxaint," will nrabnbty bo 
broils he Tfl the aenwa by MOM early 
next year. Warners kioujjht the 
icrecii rlftiitn taM year, but didfil 
fptt around to making the picture. 
Oerald Savory, author of the play, 
wun oti tlU! MOM KrtUriK fitafl for 
about atx tn onl.tu hut wa* not Riven 
any work to do gu lie recently *uiked 
nuts 



taut 



mlr* is not just salmon 
. . but the choicest juicy 
'Rich *Red steak -from 
sockeye Sti/tHON* 

Dainf/ nutrifioui sea food, rick in 
oil, ffiat can be served so economic- 
all/ in so many different ways — end 
puts a new zest in your daily bill of 
fare. Can ba served for luncheon, 
dinner or supper. Bjy a tin 4o<dey ! 
ObUinabk in jib.. Jib. A Mb. tin.. 




Ch>ll Ik* bul 
C"f. frm* M« 

fl«l1 t { I 

ini ■ nr.. 



Special FREE offer! 



cur our this 

w 



1GET T HIS FREE !>j 
• — j/l 




PRIVATE 



»[Alphab«ikol Film Guidc—CONTINUED]"™- •" 





• TGLER. main up 

^or ha ro/( (J* CftorfiV {.Two, *rj 

Warmer O/anrf. 

I'oinpk-tlon of 'UtLle Prlnoema." 
Shirley Temple, the miniature 
5"ld tulne. wQl display her tjiii-nt* 
tn "Huwiniah oX t*-e MoutiUee." a 
talo of the Canadian Mounted Pollre. 
At tha aiamtnt she'i tryUltf ta Lnik 
her baues into Uitrlnn hpr ride hrr 

pony In the picture. 



♦w Thnr't Alwaye a Woman —Jo or 

Ulrindell mid Melvyn DoLi^LiiJ tiiite:r- 
tain tn elltk comedy thrlllRr. 

*♦ 1 1 '< tn I'd i QfaVt Cry — 

YouUiful tuit*edy plus raee-track 
drama. Judy Oorlond and Mickey 
tUjonvj lift picture. 

Three Illind Mice — Bynthttl- 
rally spark '.ins enmedy of three flrhi 
slalkiivg n millionaire. Binnle Barrua 
takaa ahow from LoretU YoufV, 

THREE COMRADES — 
Beautifully haunting f>er- 
forrttance 6^ Muryarvt- Sttl- 
tavan in heart- shaking drama 
of youth lout tn a post-ivar 

4^ Three Lorn Hai Wanry— Brceay 
comedy of two Srw York men and 
one country nlr3. Ciayuor 1001™. 

Tliunder Trail — Mclodrftnia of tiw 
cofd-TOt, wtlti Cllhcrt HQUad. 

eellini' f»Ml For Murder- Flint ot 
"Ruviftu Htporter" wrieji wltti crUp. 
ihrtlUna actiun. 

Tip-off OtA — Another American 
racket revealed by Uoyd Nolan. 

44 Too Hal to Handle — AlaO tOO 
Ions, too laud, atul too huiimbnble, 
tfuHiffh ciitiirtiiiDirui C*ble grand 
aa n*wsr«eJ camcnunan. hut plot li 
fractured. 

Tnrvhr Oett Iler Man — Girl re- 
porter Eera I?** plaualbk - but sebi by. 
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UiKB WtlBNOS WITH 'CAPTAIN' CftAH TOO ' 



By BETTY GEE 

Is it just crusty old conjervatrsm which influences 
Australian rulers of racing to discountenance woman as 
trainers or jockeys? 

KEEP them In their sfcLrU,** 
Is tttHrtJtleiS their slogan. 
And they know that without 
breeches we caor neither ride 
nor Th.ii 

But the rest of the world hat 
grunted a Turf auSratfa to women. 
Even 1'nnaerratlve old England hai 
Ua woman trainer* and ofuo.noDiil 
racei for lady rider?, principal among 
Litem hrlujf the Newmarket Town 
Plat*, a world- famous event. 

And \eur Zniand htit ad- 
miffcj women to itt rucind rortAa. 
Thfy rn/oy . i ri$bi\ u:tth meo. 
ami hold uWtf irainnt* Hctotn on 
§rv*rat rocrc ouraft. 

Among Lhem la Mr* W A. Mc- 
Donald, who trains a team of tveuly- 

tftn horwi a; Palmerston NnrUl jcar 
j In and year ou I . Bhe nrtea many, and 

even aeJwoii* them aver hordlPi and 
I fencea. Her huntaaud rtdra them In 
.' Uielr crOM-eounbry ennaitdinenl& 

tturf arn an mvlnciblo pair 
A tew year* nirn theji Lrou^iit 

horses to Australia to race, hut Uit 

■ debarred M: MrJOenaid aa 

trainer m Randwick and Plemlu^tnn. 

So her buaband ruahed nrer to du the 

training. 

B-ut what have thrae rluba to aay 

miw thai tlatalnfiie, tr^hicil Until 

til* prwioiia few wreli* hy Mra. Mr.- 

I Id 1 1.1 til, Aon the Melbuuriff tup? 

IV ill t h e j relav thntr hu« h rait 

aratntt womrn trait if t> and prrmli 
1 her us complete CataS»*or\ prrpar- 

,1(1 11 11 nfim llio hnrac rnmn tliirk to 
' AuiLmha In llir tuluinn to race In 
j the r\o>4txalian Cap «it F'knnn>:«"> 

In March, and <he Bydnr.y Cop •! 
I Hnndwka tn Apr»T 

"&br it bftrj man with hmn* 
than i nm'' hvr husband tdtftHtid 
when f qnetfioncff him after Currr- 
/nyue** Mrtbuurnv Cun win. 
"Hr\autr 0/ tht rule Otjaintt a.Ytnwn ' 
OpH btr§\ I had tn campUtf ^-ata 
loyw'} (rup preparat i on, ftr atfdtif, 
'bui f givt her «ntu oum* nf 
tradit fftt tht Cup w\n," 

Utt-. Mrt>ihnhl hiu a wny wiUi 
homsea which Is rsrr amoiuf Btda 
Bhe ran do Uilneji with 1 jdudourn 
cn-nture which won t he hnndkid by 
the other iea 

There are other mm who 
potseae the aemn influrnne 

Far lltiitAbee, tliere'l llltlr Miv. 
Jnan ttiuh, dauttilrr of H^iitlt*tL 



trainer T*d tluah. who can Innuenre 
Imnti wlUrli are ruullah f„r tn<-rr 
man. Khe rtdn like a h>rioUln. 

iioaliUexs there are many otbert 
■■f uur set mho tnlcfat vie with the 
MrCartciu, iu«- Iteedk. and the 
Monro* tor rldln«r *apremacT — if 
they were alluwed, 

Whtn thnj ptrmit Mr*. A/i- 
ij^nufd to conrr fo /luifru/ia to 
train Calatogu* mxt {rear, rf utill 
hi \ht httt mp rotvttrdi women 
/orfcroj, /or. morA you u<ttt tny 
wotJ. tome tttty uriU *rMne day. 

Now for Some Winners 

fl'tfeUp races on Saturday are at f 
* Kmidwirk analn. wlUi Tatteraall'4 : 
Ch\U etitertJiuitne Uie public with a. 
E10QO jiprtijL. the Curlnuton Stakrj. 
WeJeonir. til U'hoin JVj hnd the bhj 
tip a week or to one. unfortunately 
Btubbed her toe on e rock, and will 
never race again. Such a swift, 
beautiful mare the wai, too. 

So W* hern (TlTe-n the wink in 
tuewtttute another mare, Bnnheur de 
Fere, owned by Mr. W j. smith and 

bin (ion. A H, the tKBM of Aua- 
tmUoii Olttia. Bonheur rte Perr goe* 
like a streak at greAfvd lightning, 
and this ala-rur]giijr even: ouKhl U 
be juni made to ordrT (of her, my 
informant, the bakn"a delivery, taya 
We railed at Mn O r Rfltly'» hotel 
al Pniirlitiiiwl on niir lutk frt'm 

a CheUlmaa-weieli plenle, and he mid 
hit Buah Dee waan't out of the 
< ijtu,v I...M. jiad tUrli therr'i another 
nf the weak *rt uhr llhlirm !>*■!- 
BiewUjf. My lip li IhaL thrjw- thier 
Utdy rarehorwi will till the plarni In 
thr • .- 1 in. 

A atrwitf if* comvt ftom tht 
f/ckfrni'i g\i\ for tht Maidm tin 
Saturday. Ftrmmsl. Another fvuu- 
h/ui weiifur*. and fad. fo 

And I tuppoM unytHtdv whi 
dorm't bank Toy Tim* during 
f /iriimjttt ruung urr'f in htc or htr 
tight iriiaM. Ste't in tht N&ticr, 

On Monday. Srw Year's Da>y, they 
Cade aicalii at Raudwlck. when Lud 
bli went la the £1WH Tnttertall'i 
Chip, and theatn>njr, aUcnt indicate 
Up for thlt race la 3*1 Volatile. 

Ootutant I have from u., prraon 
who (ierfonne<l ihe Ileiurned Kmpty 
rtUai for out block of Hati She 1» 
In a rjtre called the Alfred HU1 
Handicap, 



Ttiurhdown Army — young Iota 

and fast football 

Tonrleb— Suave comedy of ftua- 
auui exJlet in Paris, starring- C(bu- 
dette Coiuert and Churl** Boyrrr. 
<-0 Toy Wife — I.ulae Ralneir !w 
frlwjiriiw belle at old New Orfeam. 
who roquettea heraelf into rrayedr 
Teurful mterutinment. 
Trader Horn — Revival of African 
adventure nun 

Trapped by C-Mea~Jack Holt on 
the Ride uf law and order. 
<K« Trunk- Holiday — Ctny MeaJcaii 
tunes and aettltu+% fur romance. Add 

riutami 1,-otnedy. 

Typhimn Trcajare - Australian ad- 
vt'tiLuje filmed on Barrier fteef by 
NiK-l MuulLtnan, with One bark. 
Kroundk and caay acting. 
If Tallej of ihr filanta— peter b. 
Kyne'i a lory adapted to red-blooded 
drum* of tlmbflr-tteallnt- 
<^V1varluuA l-ndy — Comedy el 
yntnur. marrkda wlna new tana for 
Ginger ftoaera and Janiu Hlewai l 
VVnlLtb; Jim of Hit Itlande— Oeon:? 
HnuaUin aUup and alQahee tlirouiiu 
pearllnti melodrama. 
Way Out Went— laurel and Hardy 
mtIc polfi-mliie. 

**Wrrt <i.jtna Imj Ulch -Robn'l 
rlrnciiA with »n«. aet in Aurtrollai] 
and Afriean fioldH"lna. with Qhurk 
Fluldii and Victor alcLuBUm. 

IVhlie Mew fork Hleirpi — Seccud i 
\mynilai "FtovJnu Bennrter*' terlea. 
While Banner* — UpUH drama ^7 
aulhor uf "Oreen littht-* 
** Wlio Ooea Neat " Finely acted, 
irrtziily eidilng drama M BrltUh 
oil lepra 1 enenpe from Oerraan dod- 
cent ration camp. 

Who Killed <iall rrcatonT— Nob- )r 
■jii:! to knnw 

IVlica tinder Htarptaion — Marital 
draina plus EnUrdeT trial. 
Wuman Woman — Mary 

Auto* u make in domestic craaa 
Wrong Hoad - Improbable fairy Udt 
of youth and nolcn money 
^*Tanh at fhdnrd — Bubbllr ( 
comedy made In Rnvland arlth Bvo 
Taylor, 

Yellow Jack — How they ecu- 
(juwod yMlow fever down In Cuba. 
vUb irwh comedy from Bobcrt 
Uniai^najery 

You and Me— Uneven drama -it 
young kive on puniU; from gaol 

Young Fugitive*— Civil War Mtrrtifl 
playji fotry sodfather to youth, 
You're OrI* Voanr Onee — Judft 
Hardy iamil>' on holiday, 
^■VouUi Taken a Kline— Joel M» 
Creq enllvetui charrnliuj romance ot 
girl wlu> gnea wooing her r nati 



WAKE UP YOUR 
LIVER BILE- 

WiuVii! U*bm»l Aao Ym'II Jump M i 4 
BrJ m !l.r Noninf Full of 



DEAF? 

"< Inn)'* Invisible 
Bkrphoiies,2l -pr. 

JJ7 t teBK"« '« rnvr iir.t> m . rnr. 

lot fur tKrc.iH. 

' ""■■ll.'.l « 




TUKATKE KOVAL 
'• '.■ >■ at a '-i ■■ Tfre , . , , t | % 

Coveiu fiardrn Hawian BaaW 

Mhin1rtcr.11 H*»-iWIii rati •imbhH 
*'""''' 11 •*#B"f«lm » 1IIHI11111 H 

"*nt r \ Anul HkMirl VmU\m' ftMli'llI 



TyAtrtBB ava Aontriu«'» e> a t Ikwilih 

lu r.kiit Moxr« M*br <h*t nat 
lu IUk auLLitifiiitErnt if hMih.MA m 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4619508 




lUNIl/FD ^ A P Y &*»MU* celebrated with pageantry tt» liOtli Anniversary. In gjj Empire Came* ducotered a icortd-Htar 

fM\ I ¥ C ft JAR I Sydney iras afar/ed the upectacular March to Xatianhmid priteetision. VJaiTlcS \JIN in Detitha .\orman. of W.A. (February). 




franco bombern raraued Uarrrlona . . . One 



Jrcelona hmnh an a rrn-ht ulett IUO children, f January 30J 



National Library of Australia 



PrwJnPv't Tnll 77,1 '"" nrn capsized in Sydney Harbor. Xmtleen <>/ the 

ftUUIICy 1 I UN happy people in this picture irere dr turned . . . (February 13). 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4619509 
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i G)n™inued m 2 Map of 'Europe Changes :: Distance Shrinlk 



E A »L1K ■; R S 




RESIGNED from Cabinet. Anthony 
Eden cUJIered cm foreign jioUcy. 






Soviet Drama "TZ" 



.marooned on an f\»»L Clou* ton Sew tram 

Lomet s uasn back, break* 



rexrued after nine month*. 



akinn fiahl '■■•■AM 



DEFEATED by Hitler'? moves was 
Czechoslovakia's President Benes. 




"WRONG WAY" Douglas Corrt- 
jan flew Atlantic "by mistake" 






AIKTPIA UITIEDX SaU "C-ermanu and Austria mutt unite." Opposition, btiHxitlitd rrsi m 

MUJIIMH \J nilLLfA J lets. ■•■■ Austria, liitUrx birth countrt/. beramr part of flitter"* Cernutnu. 'VtrM 




C---ADV0 




BRA DM AN 

Ashes" OD 



'S team r etaln«t "The CLu CLi n , t'tytntt-ltonl mail* commenced bettceen Unglnnd- ft l> I* Hitler r .u,t^,i \i„..„t,m 

6n*lW tour. 1 iKV btlipS Austral!* in nine day*, at reduced rate.. (My). Rome-Berlin S > 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page461 951 
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YEAR TO REMEMBER * ^f^ I p T T T ri T 

Continued J / //m// of PFar :: Then— 'Peace Declared!" 



I fie Australian Women 'i Weekly 
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* PmOrial ^iSlSf?^^ ^5^*,fS^ ( * a PAH HE f AMTHM JW™ P'<">^ ftf™6rd Confon. roll' 

nemuiidi » e ^rt^ra irm- f/^. TALL Ur LAN I UN t*£i». rfaruferred to the southern 



retreating t 
hina, the 



'/uiirse laid it 
war icent on. 




Coal-ininerx xlrack tar a A'eur W«nuMm married ("ICftl fDICIC 7 *'" 3 ""«" rejtarn Sudetniland to the 

JVMtotof*. LLtvM sRIJIJ ftrirn. demandtd Hitter, backing Utnlti 



La V 00 .""' m " ru ,™ '«"" ° ' >cu ' 11/ J tfarttad Meaahia 
ftC DmI, leere "out" lira months. Wed lh F Melbourne \> 





ontact 



:Wr. Chamberlain Heir in 
nracr-tnlk, irith llrrr Hitler. 



MUNICH AGREEMENT 



Chamberlain. Bitter, Mwisotini, ftaladier met and partitioned Vierlto- 
Slovakia, fiermann and lirilnin agreed mil In renart again In war. (Sept.). 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page461 951 1 
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Five Unforgettable Pictures of the Year 

• Fleeting moments fraught with tremendous drama of humon emotion, with dongcr, 
destruction, tragedy at joy, arc sometimes captured with the click of a camera. 
We pick these five photographs at unforgettable pictures of fhi year. 



t,7 




■I ' A »>^>« „■* *t.ji #'»>oi'ir THIS SUDETEN woman 
picture said) a= German troops entered the former Ciech town of Eger. 




n f . AMONG the greatest air-war pic' 1 . 

* ** * **< tmwn r photograph of a Spanish retret pilot escaping 
by parachute as tils plane, shot down, spins earthward In flames. | 






th I I THIS PICTURE was taken trom the deck of the American 
Wri&VtMl cruLit-r Loulavllle seconds after the launch Rodney cap- 
luted [ait February. Beyond Its foreground of lifebelts are graphic details of 



men and women still fighting for their lives, clambering along the bottom 

of the overturned launch. The lifebelts were catapulted from the Louisville. 
Nineteen drowned. This was a front-page picture all over the world. 




MB- _ jr ■ SPANISH LOYALIST DESTROYERS torpedoed the 

* wr/lf'«««'« crulaer Baleares last March. Planes which 

sank the crippled ship, killing flOO men, took this amaeing picture. 




4. il l in Shiti k M*t*t»t Mlss LEILA steppe, 

* n ^««**»» I WOI American model and "glamor prirl " 

swam In the shark pool at Sydney's Zoo. J. Boberg was the photographer 



National Library of Australia 
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Mr ! 
twr ri 
Day £ 



DID YOU KNOW— 

That the attrarlire Y uletide dtsign 
on Ihv raritt lent ty/ Hetty Arnott to 
Utah hrr /rienri* ptjint ehrrr linn a 
rciirwiuctiim i,t u/i* „f hrr mm ( ™W- 
eutt? 

Keeping Up the Tradition 

J^B she haa (tuna -far a* Jong 
u aue can remember." 
il Plajfalr Fathered together all 
anil grandertlldren on Chriatmaa 
DaiIuui Point hrunr Tin- John 
rmttl PEnyfairn aim llualer pl»y- 
fain and Ulalr children *ere Wore fi>r 
itintwr mm huh tea and to receive Uielr 
brearnta from the! huge Chrtatmaj Int in 
the afternoon The only Ohea ulLulng were 
Mra. Nomum Rohenaon ami hnr naughter 
Belay, mbn are tlilUn. Mn He* MeMui-dt, 
In Liu- Eul. 

On rhrialmaa Eve. alao tnte to her annuul 
curium Uj-i piiyfsir .Jted * number °» 
frtendi in to cocHadla. und now ror Hem 
Year 1 Eve. the pinna another unrlj 



The (nur Marriott alilrrv. rtrhiillr 
Maryol. Huaettr. and Sylvia, ail It* among 
tli. lujllda; -m.a.ra at Tcrrlgat earl. In tile 
Near year. Their pa 'en la, Mr. and'ttra. £ 
VY. Marrtutl. uf Ocmorne, have Uaen . 
eotlagr Uarre. 



Country Visitors 

pEUOV 8TJCHANAN 111 down 
ftoni Pvmun*. tor tliriai- 
mw. and la thjw It spot of lurrlnc Willi 
her mouier. the li dialing at the Aualralla 
Kntel. Too to ttYOna, fit Orange, la alao il 
Die Auatralla. 



Governor at Hill View 

/^/p:MlS is holiday lime, loo, for 
^\_J Hie Governor and I-ady Wake- 
hursi and (heir family. They 
wfcnj to the lovely Vice-Re^j eouniry 
fesfdtttre, liili view, at Suiton Forea^ 
for Christmas, and are staying lhcr« 
For several weeks white their young 
son David is on vaca^ob frond Tudor 
Ilntiw. 

David und his small brother Hoba I 
are enjoying themselves thoroughly 
rsJing their pel ponies and exploring 
the conn Inside. 

In February Lady Wukehursl will 
leave for a six months' holiday \'W\\ 
tr> Kj.gl.iwl. 




Down tli'- South Coast 

rpHE holiday -hide-out" of « 
Dumber of wirU-knowa doc- 
tori and Lhrlr J amines L. Rawkey Point, dnwn 
Lite thJuLh Cr>UL TTlr BOHVfirifl Amjefiotl 
JStuarU and Conrad UJaJcefTuwo are Amflnff 
Ux« who are jp-niiniff their day* fUliln^ 



Lovely Evening Frocks 

I JELEN WEJIUCN wort one of 
iiif nios: nitracUvr frock.* 
*aen mt Prince's hut wet* 
Oritfinatty. H wu th» whtl* 
marnulectt* frank mnuntrd aw 
k whit* undtraldrt, ■pfiitt.HKi 
In pe-tuMia Jlon'crt. which *tw 
wurt- #WM brtqofiTnali] n her 
■liter Brtiy'i vrrddihg. Now iht 
tiai covered Hie whJtp under- 
*WH. wllh ^timla net, luU- 
kJclrted and orl-U»^thould«. Mn, R*x Onr^ 
mlrhaeJ ]ook*d wry ciuirinlna, too, in & 
bri«7i-(ind*whiLi! Hkut«! net truck with * 
rufflr t.f the aume mulerfaJ oui lining th« 
Murtiplf.vi bodice. 

tin onr crcstnd do much Uitfrewi, bomwifr 
m rjlDniJe Un. Lurnr AdJer, wirtj or the vUitiim 
ortmn vlniioao ■ ware loni trouwrt. 
of wlno crnp* *Ilh buW Iaj»r Lunlc und 
Kohl Imnr lux turn 



Going Along Merrily 

It AIM BEACH wwn is tu,w 
*h full twln# The Qwi 
Ufe-aiTera' &&nce mi th» l?ftclfk cluu oh 

Ooillutf JUL-:. I tel the ball fuiiuw iul.-j.. 

John aJid Norm Ralston, Rjklph and Bar i. . 
Hum Kit Hay, Rncnmax? WodJj, Clare 
to«l Lou tipruftm mid mu«t of the Arn-u 
ulatm wen «monf the inrrrymafcora e. 
dnjice. 

laturtr Arnott. wltli hrr parents, Mr m.j 
Mrs Harold Arnott, U ipciidJnj the varsi; 
itho&rd am mjh*er Za«iurUn», and Mm Att, 
It wii.fi her fnir.il> in tljelr boat. Oonuobab 

Jtren MfUrXfl?. With her fiartula. M**:. . 
Oentriil Mhurltuy 1 hpad of Crtuihrook) und 
Mn. MacJca;. is Also lit the beJVfh (or Um 
hoUdajiY. And you 11 And trie Krlth CoJni a 
their nnw crmwn hoiiae on .hp hhl; ihr Ala 
Cojwlrtnd* cCLirrtaUrUris Mr, Jiitd Mm. J^'Jt! 
AohcrUoii, of Qutrjia]ju.d. utd a pvt> cn 
bright youns bacrwlon, Including Wat Andrr. 
inMi. Al*n WrokcA and Bill Campbell « 
tHuiun. the houiee they havr token mar th| 

OCAtil 



Mr. and Mn CUflnrd tVUmtn. «f Buratm, 
ai* haUdayinB at thr ITni. I Manly. Thrlr 
daughter ami Bon-tu-law, U f r Mas Hriihi^, 

Will J uh I ll.t-m fnr r hM'.ln..- 



Won Her fief 

A PEW month* aso (KAMt 
M- 1 r ,..m . toe* a bet #tth 
hrr fathrr Uiat alie could keep iter Jub until 
ChrinUiiua. Rrault . . . stialla la ¥ery 
thrtOatj at wimiina; her bet. baj brcrt pre- 
tented wlLli a lundr ciienue, and la itlU of 
the opinion that wartt la Rrand. 

Sht b spunttinv Clinatman at Awlon with 
Betty Monro. 



Singing Carols 

1 HEAR ttwT, Helen Aspinall 
aad a lorry load of h^r 
vounn rriindi hart a imnd iJmi* on Ohrlat- 
man Kve solum from mburfo Co mi bur b to 
xing carola The money ooUectrd wu (cr 
thartty. 



June Bride 

A LOVELY aquare-cut dla* 
Jnond Ja Uir en^ogemen t 
ritia choaen by Evtr Oondon, of Bellevim Mpl . 
wlin aonouiteed her eucuu^meut I ant *rek 
to Dr. Jatm Mutton, the youthful tu perm ten - 
dent of :Jjr (pgyai Hoapitul for Women at 
Piuidtuaton Their murrLaga* will latte plaoa 
next June. 



To and from Sydney 

\PTER Drliitf one of the 
* tweJra ytuum hoateuei whu 
cnreruined at a ojuw at Mcrrybyix Belltivue 
BUI. on Christmas Eve. Jokn Wharlon. loft 
on d.rtr.i.maf Day for Mclbourno and then 
New Zfahind 

Her ahiurr, Mr*, Srott (formefly Miriam 
Wlinrtptii la over rrom hor hwm* In Taa* 
mnnta ilAyinfi with hrr porenta Hie Ouuelaa 
WhLTlonjL uf VaueUuci. 



Dinner With Their Families 

CiH obobc.e' Afro i, Ar»y 

JUIJU& apent Cdfintmaj 
Oay with their aona and grandchlldreu ui 
tJielf (wmc ac Datnnc PouiL With Mr and 
Mrw. J L. Jluthven fct thetr Double Bay Jionw 
were thfir datishters. Mfa. John Buchanan 
and Mm Tom CmuitnK, with tlieir ramlliei. 
Mtiruot Ruihvfii win thr only one abaent 
She 15 tpcttdhiu a hollduy at fEatoontba! 
MarROt rer:ertly navv up her Job In a beauty 
ahop in ooiiuentraLe 00 amateur theahicala 
w * *• 

On Holiday from Fiji 

AN eajjpr welcome from ner 
jdater Pairlola and Iiht 
KiUAln. Mm P J Davy, of Oarime Point 
awaited Sheila dole wliuo *l.e arrived thla 
Miuiday frrun Lnuuika. Pijl, for six week** 
holiday hi Sydney. Sheila, an eapert teiinia 
player, U looliihg fomard u> aotne eamrs 
hern. 

Patriela ejurie to Sydney Jht twrnlnj a«o to 
hue a oomajfiretal course Both aUtera will 
rctum home when Sheila'.i thillday h over. 



Grand Old Lody 



0" 



)Nfc of itur moat amajutigij 
youihful old lAdk* I tun 
ever met in Mathilda Lady wUluiuiti. uv-jj 
7D, who lj on a vlalL frotu England. Her lu: 
"adventure" waa a day ■ aallhig on the hortxa 
In a hoiAicrroua wind In the yacht Seem [ 
whlrh ia partly owned hy hrr mend, M" , 
B. Montrflorp, of Neutral Bay. Lady W|>| 
linnvi. during & round of country nt 
recently Btayed with Mra. Whitney 
Cooinblntf Part Hht ■pmt ChrlalmiL 
Yarraluuila Canberra, a.t Lhif antrst ol 
Oovemor-Oeijerid and I*ady Oowrio 



Guest of Woemobah 

^JAHY THHOBBY rjj 

mi-ll, left town lair vofc] 
to spend Chrlfltjnai witn Mr. ano HA, 
Oeonce Mack and Anthea at Weemm-ufL 
Tranple. Thr chlflf tuple of tmavwmkikm to 
tii** Mack taaiiiy theae day* la. «/ cniira. I 
MbRM Munro. the three -weeka-old daugiiwll 
of the Oordon Munroa. of Keera. Btmrci 
Mrr Munro wm formerly CI) arm Ian M«.-t 



////// '/, Id a B/emk/t 
rum your Appearance 



SEK UO » QUICKLY AM* EASILY YOU 
V!* y CAS COSCEAL ASY SKIS BLEMISH ! 




fj^ 1^ *"" '* ' 1 ' 



Wwaniita 1 
».tt>ak*», ■»»»■* 

h.W'f .l.lh-M.a 
li»ry r #«. Baa m**f 
.<•-■■ wn 

,ltl*li UmI m "U* iiii»r,U 11"1» 



BE 



>raSUHjt«Kt* t*t nMtlglMlit^ Mik M 

H jhTfrrl tor uit-unt m*kw [h| 

*a -3 a I r f| ' .1 1 - if I 1 ' r 

rial MMttaftf a a K<jt. i) r KiTviua Ca^ u*. 
jj r«v* at. 




CONCEALS ALL^SKIN BLEMISHES 

S A Ff . . . HYS IE HIE , , . C AM NOT HARM THE FINEST SKIN 



She Would Like to Live Here 

'pHVi' f.harmliin prraun, 
AnUil I>oral, wile <tl the 
of Itae Curcilt GanlHI Elsllnt OrellHlrl uaja 
lite to nuke Her hoinr In Sudnev. 

MM "mk. wtlro lbivlr.it .flermoon Lea 
a/Kr I had aumeijleil tlirqugh the abopo In 
Uul-niliiute Kirn, e.v [oH m, thai «ur 
.almpjmn ruuh wnn crjinporu'lvrly quiet 
txperter.ee it, coiiiiuenial mubi is i |ii. 
a-umler aiiuW mar to lira 
lit' J I ' ... 



Cruising to New Zealand 

(|N tmnrS t/ie Olraiieo wlim 
tit 11UI1 Uilt rrxia? tor 
a crime tc New Zro:«ud Kill 
tie a uimibar of welMciifjwii , 
town and ocimilo' people Dr 
S. A. Smilh tod Mm Siiillli. 
who imve Had "itii a bltfr lime 
during Um |aAI forlnlelit with 
the lriaucuratlor. <'rr.ninalei of 
Uia Hayol Aiutjraliulaii Oolieve 
Qf Pliyalelana. will enjoy a hull- I 
day at aca. OUler paraen^crc ( 
will be Mr and airs P. Brown I 
of MociIa. Blnalime Mr Ti Y 
Oawann. of CohdiiUrilm. <;apUln 
K W Kullelt. Wr. and Ure 
Sydney Hltchlr. of Rue Bay. 
and Mr. and Mra Ouy frh-k 



In the Country 

UM CECIL HGJJERTS. ol 
Potol Piper. led town or 
car but Thursday to spend 
Chrlnunaa with tier daughter. : 
Mra Oeorae Mill, n. her lovailr ' 
new home at Quuindt. Mr. and 
Mm. A. J Coberett ol Edlteella. 
mid their daushter Kathleen 
1U00 are oul af Uiwn fnr tlhrtat- 
ma>, ataylisK with the Q>«ln 
OobcrotUj at Farraweiih. Wil- 
low Tree in the New Year 
Mr. and Mra. A. J. will rwiUir 
lo Armidale to ilmy with Mra 
A. SI. Cobcrolt at Herbert Park. 



M nil ante 

eoniluelor 
line would 

with her. 
aearch of 
Clu'Jatmaa 
after her 
ia ao. no 




At Bowrot and Moss Vole 

J^rorNfl mound tlm leafy bywn- 
ht((h»aya at Bowrrn) you Ml 
lata ot well-known people during thla hoUllay n 
Mra Kitty Puradire and her clllidrtrj), John 
Jucquellne, are alaylng at Annerley Mr am) 
John Want, o! Ilrai- Bay. have taken their rtiii 
lo AowTal, and at Mtw VaJc are the Bill MUi 
of Wahrooiuja. alao with Ihelr riilldien. to a 
wr»ka- unia, Mr. and Mr* Mitchell will he pa- 
a«aln . . Ltua time rnr a 
ahrtiad. 

affe* ... 

' » In Town for Summet 

» I ••' • ijua . 

to hij-dtiei' croni C 



3)diley .Golf Club UndMf f 
; ami her mother. Mrs. Jm ^L> 
eiaii. have taken a flat a: > v- 
elm Cor the atlmnier 

! » * * 

I Sir Robert and h> IViai 
haae mnvrd from I'Pllit l'i|'" 
a n..i in fjLadawoud l.aiilnn 
' [loulile rtjta. 



\h\ltV SMf 7/1. uriaoriiii. daughtrr ot 
Mr. oiul iln. Krnnrth J. G. Smith. 9/ 
Ratr Ray. whs wtit or Irutteu uf a Srut 
Yrur'i i't>r purjy tf hrr parrnD' homr. 
liarlu in lfl» .V«ui Vrtrr arm u.,11 ipemf 
a MiJuv Lt'ii/f her fumi/u ot forir Curiaj 
CreeA />i)uar. -mmo. t.ua. 



I Soiling (or Brisbane 

': tf Uie Ounirotm tnte B 
day Mn. Jean Mum.i 
■ all for arialiane In roll, 
whoolboy atma. Dothjal 
I Mackenzie, and bring Inn 
I Uyrlney for their nchOGl v 
I tlim. They will jpend at" 
1 their holiday with Mra Mn 
1 fattier, sir Norman Kale: 
hli Moaa Vale home 

I LIKE — - 

Afaactf Mncnaught's 
ttire hat at thirty In 
Dti titr. tt-ith Um iWdr i 
itiutrrlined uith em" 
tttt. 
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ISALTY FLORALS 

in edge-to-edge 
for the beocii 



fia M ft- rv-tm-ftui. U pmT 
i pa-rty fr.-v-n — bc-teh cost 
^■■EiBik.t piqafl with ft 
=,- Rtpp«iit «ktrt ud two 
it *niit batten. N**7: 

• r.W. md W A? ■ 




fHE NEW TANJU 

kri (or bam, M'J ■p<T'!»Ti ftp 
I !hp flekfoo Tu . - ■ MiuMfel 
A# tjy twf*n. kU«r« and 
■B»m. Fncci nt 1/10 t«b* 




XOTEX' SPECIAL 

. til* gvtnnftWy ftbeortf 
K r*-i villi ti« ta>»tr« 
•Fa »i« nrtyaULor, rmnrfmi 
■**. *»ft «*Jmh . . . MtfBpJrfe 
■»'<* .< oatr 1/<I for 13. 
' *!• fW 1*. H-U fcr I/- 

r**rai*r». <#>*#W Ft—* 



A. 8/4 
<u. JO/J 




A. SAP ati.i.iKIua 
•ial. r.- z ijtr.t^i ki.i 
trim. Hl/I*. arm mt »/» 

B. fcUEDETTE aawial, 
whito/Ma*. t V S fi. V* 



kroi Mt Ln-tj? St 




★ SPECIAL PRICES 
SLIPPERS AND SANDALS GO IN 
THEIR HOLIDAY -HUNDREDS. 

New Year Shoe Sale 

Mo everyday cornnji-Mvof-^afdcn shoe clearance, this . . the** <irr the season '* 
VttJ besr styles, offered you at truly trnmrkiiMd reducrmrii, in hundreds of 
pair*, dozens of sryles . . . you; thajKe to give a handsome New Year G& 



<«t6ttft, 3 (initio- H/- 



E. TOKLX^fi »»B<lld, 
flnfilut-, muVli ruTuus, 
, u bW, ™t«. «-T. •/* 

F. PDTK rrmBED 
pom. i;»*L2->- 4/* 



E 16 



ay '}i*0** arjttf, Thtd Flair 



MAIL ORDERS TO P.O. BOX 497 AA. SYDNEY PHONE M2405. REMEMBER. FARMER'S IS AIR-CON DfTlONED. 




/ 





■ nu 




New shaker ipeeial 
HANDY KITCHEN HELPS 



r-xilt, /nf Honr 



i£ ft *»6. Iff 



exLcana 



In Ho+t for Heof-WovM 

Jfen.w re btach-rati . . . straight [rota Arirani 10 
gidtjy Nc» York, «nd now to you - - . liter the onpnaji 
worn by wltoocinfl broncho- ri Jen m the bluing B*o* 
Land* round Porocitipetl Njtuiai with multi-colour. 
4/11 rxh. Country rtntornerv 1- extri t'nr packing. 
Mdtomtn ** ll" 1W Wrur. 




BORROWED GLORY P 

To crown your | 
lovely treuet 

B»l taau V»lr fx 
irr twiiene* 'ta yrurr «»*t- 
ine Eir»aHi»B emffnrr. 
Hh»«it» of me-Tirai, omlk, 




»r ! 1 

l«Bf. 



1/* 




American ideo 
FOR THIRSTY FLOWERS 

ffira t^m K Ivmi .t«|< Mnk 

i.r»J. w, an». " u«.*"» 

ItJrtiMe. AjuJ iiri-»'i »* Il/fr 
1#»«t Grand Floor 
Ctmrtn CMrtut Ijnrt 



NIW TIAX DINNEX DANCE 

fc»r .Ulth hi lkn nfUi FWir 
R4itaur*Mt. Ik 1m Ik* 



l>ViH» Tmhla I>'HM». I/. 
It KjtX RriU**mnl 




Sportd Shaded 

Wktie wind! blcnr, mm -wiW^aht* htuiiS 
avwr ill* tap kmvp* yuar Jutti tlilj uul 



ritunrlt] to 

■*\-, ' -itb 

inc. m*7i 1 



6'u 




^/e/t-' Z^ar (Weirds 



w-.-k <». .., « H 
Ike** fkecrrat 



blU ru|t, I/- t* |A t»i of «. Lou**' 
tmurria, with anTttnfev f n<L to 7| >. ra.-tj. 

f>» ihr Cr+md FU*r. 
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jA. HIKE friend «h* 
turned />ul to be. dumping hrr dippy 
uncle on hini that way I 

I'm * great ana far getting 
ae*-rusirjUid with folks and trying to 
gir» litem • he iplng tiand." aaJd the 
arJf-uvadr gmL 

Br took a lltti* rigor out ol * 
paper [tuckci. Ugh Ltd It. and made 
himself ol Room. Tlnk was trapped. 
Mt could not kick lavs h*yUir* 
brjihrr out ol the shop and nuke 
him walk horne through the imsd- 
There VnJi tmUiih* for him to do 

but Ujvt* to the old boys tlreone 
chatter about Lorabeila. 

Alter this had Wrn guiiL: on a 
whllr Tiitk aald with thai Wur.trwM 
(or uhirij lie m justly famous: 

"If lATibclia's ouch a s»tJl Vi*-n. 
I don't fcevj how you can bear to 
..tar away f:orn It " 

"I can't hardly, bgt my peoplr here 
need m> help. Tltrj rc the Ufmt un- 
practical 1 lot or fahci you ever mi, 
Brery UtUc ihlng that too* wron** 
they have tn phone for someoodj- to 
ouinr and fix It" 

Axiother tlim* thai waa the 
Outlier with the Baylor* was Vlr- 
fteta, 3U* tii a nice giri and not 
baa-looking, but her* she wm twenty 
reai.i uld and not even thinking or 
ewtung uiamed. Tho plan* was 
crowded with young l^Lm. at nlgm. 
but it* itiAilr no effort to land any- 
body. 

"Th hare in see what I pan da 
fyi Virairda white I'm bete 

"Bamettmei." 4»ld Tlnk. "the brut 
thing you can do for folks la to let 
them alcme " 

*N'J. alter, air. Thai 'a J ui". a^ulsh- 
cuss A ptraon should do *H*i hr 
can fur outers. Mow, you take ytwr 
own uroliletn here " 

Before tJie temoje day waa orer 
the t.dpful Efocnkr had taken Tlnk 
ormly in hand and remodelled hla 
hfe_ In hie fancy he had Tlnk in- 
stalled In a matrUnernt garage on 
the Pom Road. «iLh ■ carp* of cour- 
teous, uniformed attendant*. He 
lihviiii-d an id vert bint campaign 
naw a papan, calendar., blotters, and 

Goaded to deapeeatl-jn- Tlnk lost 
coulro: of MnuHf. and erlnj : 
"Aw, gu riirrib a trie. ZhjXtr 
The old gmLhunan waa not 

"t. know tt wlU awtm VJaiike aV 
Btru I wm uiat way myaoll once," 

The peft now launched Into an 
extemive autnofn^Taphy. 

It waa a terrible ordeal 

Wju*n the Job waa dow, Vnalt 
Herman paid caaji for tba work. 
Lr-Jinked Tlnk for a pEeaaant day. 
and protnii^] to tee him aoon and 
oBatt 

"in be :ttlnklnc vy*t tout 
prohlam. Tlnk."' 

■Doiil yrc ynuraelf brain fag," 
ww* the uniraclnua answer . . ■ 



next day Vir- 
ctnla dnrre w the jaraae alone. 

"Wtiai. no uncle?" aaked Tlnk 
wlltj heavy cftTcauro. "No cheery 
lime pUyumle to spend the day 
with met" 

"I left bus down -oel la r playing a 
rfeUn and celio duet with Tony 
M-urr-si. the barber. Tlnk, Ita lurt 
lirBrtaJrk," 

"Let* take down our hair and 
hare a rood cry." St had not for- 
»J»en her tut jeatefday'i ahabby 
tnnt 

"You Karen'* heard anything* ywL 
Vou know that nek fardrJi of mine 
by the Uttie pool In the back yard. 
Well. Uncle Herman jrot op at dawn 
and whitewashed sli 'how lovely old 
atone*. lie chouetiL It would be a 
ot'U«ti*JuJ aurprlM for me HI hertr 
br Nhlr to tint the stuff ofl I* Icmks 
like a yrareyard. What ahai: I do 
with thai many** 

That's out down my alley. Jtn. 
I can f ei rid of kmcaa In thr rnsuip 
or obitrocUona in the ml feed, but 

"He'd be auch a nloa tfiMtt if he 
didn't uy to be helpful" 

"1 found that out H« wanu to 
■el ioa up fn a aaraae on the Post 
Hnad— «tnfttun« like the cajjrw at 
Mum? Carlo, aa far as I can maha 
out. He'd got plans for you, abb." 
Tlnk subbed j: in Hr i eninK to 
Swow you fr«E being an aid moid" 

Weeks paaaod. and Lha pickle duka 
cy-jiujiicd Id* mad camr of help- 
ruln^a Hv had drtren 'Jit. Hay Ion 
to dfed*aetjon, red u red Tlnk (o tu-Jp- 
Ifloe nare. and bfuuent pain to tht 
uuthnnt^T. He had uuerterd his 
fvtuwJ pfiraotiallty into erery body's 
affair* , and there vas one cnit-pu- 
eaiion in particular wldeh was 
larirucbaf his rrUrire* kern diatiides- 
ude 

Dn a morning in late filay VlrtUnla 
casnt up tha Lane and told This 
ahe had totaeearinf news for him. 

'Uncle Herman has pa**«d awa.y** 



Thefr was ihe :igii*. of uofw In the 
repair mans aewn cyea. 

"No, the twins are awnlnr bock. 
Wrre iro(n« orrr tij- morrow to ate 
there araduato. ThrrjTJ he hocurj tl>e 
neat day," 

"Tbayll giro Uhcls tha work*,* 
aald TUtk. TheyU make him aiah 
he had never been bom." 

It waa not. Vlrfjinla pointed out, 
aa almpie as mat The family would 
be sreaily relieved 1-i> have Uuk 
l»roi>|rm uutlr subt'ftfted from thab; 
lirea for a whllr, but ihe wtuaiion 
rcqtured tact no*, rouah stuff. 

"After aB. Uncle Herman U weil- 
10-dO and- you know how It in" 

1 L"ft you The Baylors mi«h: be 
subtracted from the will - 

As usual Tlnk spoke with brutal 
fnsnknam 

"Listen You've knocked around 
with ihoaa kids a lot and you eso 
handle them heller than F can. II 
t ask them somrthlrj*-. all r «rt Is 
thai dy Uur-codflth look Maybe you 
cars ret them Ui on-operate. tliryre 
rran shout -ou and they'll do what- 
ever yxm sucsavt" 

Thrj %%rJ\ U it's udnecidng lh*i- 
want to do. anyhow. Otherwise 
not_* 

He thoufm it over and agreed to 
har-? a talk with Jans and June. 

Aj> he went about hla daily |35t 
at sprlntt''ClejLnJns; his etutumeri 
cars, be evolved a plan or arLion In 
the paat jean ho had hoes tangled 
up in a number of enterprises with 
the Baylor irmi and he knew pretty 
well how tiietr m iM ■, votked. 



wwa not raus nt 
unprepared, thrrefure. whitn Uie 
WT>rkahoy **« Sited with raucous. 
noUee. honka from Uba "fiabr 
CtwhcL** shoot * of s*roeTins*. naahea 
nf color and th- ni±b of slim forr-u 
Tlnk withdrew hla head from the 
hood of s ear and gut » double 
armful of sweet rt.-: irrtahiatas. 

"B«Te eume the old ftrada." cried 
June. 

"We're a finbilied Jub Jane 
added 

*I necer thau-jht tiiey d w you 
stay to tint end." he aald. 

Tlnk' Ixupected tne tarina. The 
brou-n-fved youiuprters had araraya 
suffered by oomparhvin with the 
family htauty, but now at ae»ent*pn 
they, uk. ihowwd dlatlnnt tnoea of 
pulfhrttude. He remarked Uiis tc 
weEl'Choarn words; 

"You kldi dont look aa bad as 
ynu did " 

"OJl you arid your pretty 
speeches !" cried June. 

Ttnk said that this reunion of 
three ionng hiarts iremed to call 
for a celebration. How would they 
ttxi about r'lphTf dirwn a mesa bf 
lunchT They accepted this pro- 
po&aJ wiLrjout healtaUnn, 

Aa Ti.Dk was about to withdraw 
tv take off hbi rreralla and wash 
up he diTp'ayeii signs o! acute «Sn- 
barrawnipnt. Front hla workbench 
he produced two little white card- 
board boxesL 

"You better take tfUa Junk off my 
liands befure the police and It," he 
aald, and hurried away. 

Tilts Junk" waa a pair of lorely 
wrtit watrhes, 

Cheered by the fttadtsation pre- 
seDU. the twins awaned In a recep. 
lire mt*rd so Tlnk broaciied lhe suh- 
]rcl that lay hemry upon his heart. 

Tt« tot a little Job for you kida" 
Tlnk lownred his roice. T mujt 
you to take your Untie Herman 
Vocel fur a rule." 

"Ail right ; wall hump him off* 
Jane raid. 

"I thought he waa kind of cute 
myaelL" June apded, "but If you 
want him rubbed out, okay.'* 

"That nun has an incurabli- case 
of helpfulness. He ha* rw bu**n«3s 
iff hla own. m be mind* erverybody 
elae'a." 

"What has happened so farV 
J<me aaked. 

Tink started with the orlmnaj 
attempt at anon and Uie rack-far- 
den tnuvf Then tne old boy 
burned irnua In the back yard, The 
Ale k&I away from huti in the wind 
and Threatened to run all over that 
part of town. The neat timo the 
fire deparucertt cam» tt waa on a 
different errand. Uncle had gona 
op to the roof to tij to fht a leaky 
fl a shirt around the chimney. The 
ladder frll, and there waa nobody 
at home who could ire; him down. 

"You see. ha doranT hellere in 
hiring people for three ndd John 
The radio didn't work rery well, so 
he ttxedl It How I*, dnevnt irork 
as all" 

Unele Herman wwa d locked to 
(nam that the Baylors had to pay a 
man to haul away a*arbas*e, to ha 
built a tun incinerator out berund 
the (a/aa-D, This waa the only ocm 
of his ennua pilosis that worked In 
fact, the arookr annoyed all the 



Continued from Page 5 

mdahbors. and me Board of HealUi 
cracked down on the family lot 
biabitah-ifrtf a public ntuaane*. 

Hu: tliU phthuiUiroplM dht not 
mnflne his work to the household 
On the contrary, he waa fwrver 
dropping in on neiahtwra with ■ 
word of advice about Lhelr problem* 
aijU lu-lpiul hirtU on how things u*rr 
done In Larabella. Indiana. 

"It s iteitina; oo bod that clUavnt 
hide behind bushes when they sea 
the grand duke roUme down iaay- 
ffeid Road Tor far heU slop and 
pep them up. Hr chum? kids how 
u. shoot martilei siw fly kiLrH. Mr 
umplxea hall tames, and heU pea- 
tcrlng muulcioni 10 orcanise an 
Cffclieitra. lie entertains Jin's bo> 
fricniU wilii tuntlra about Lara- 
bella's fiwrll newm and cemevrtm 
and has drtving away souu of bet 
beat tuAtomurv In fact, he's an 
ache to mery hnad in Loam axcepl 
one. 4 * Ttnk paused for rhetorical 
effect "Trist'i the blonde one of 
the Widow Klump " 

-Ofa-«br 

"Yea, siree. sir Amanda lap* uj 
all the dukes advice, and aaka for 
more. He drops la every day to give 
that good-lookJosr young widow a 
hand, and he a been aoeu driving 
around torn aitli the three Utile 
K!:j!j i" Mavbe your family haanl 
got the Jhtara' They don't think H 
would be so hot to hare Amanda 
Slump turn out to be lha Grand 
□ucheas or PliHcledam " 

The tains were rendered speech- 
by :hie 

"Of oourwe. If you want that dippy 
dame to he your aunL It's okay by 
me. If hen marry A»r>»r>rtii, prid take 
her and h*r Uiree holy terrors to 
Larabella. Indiana. It wli] make 
Bumley a better place to live Lri A 
man cant walk down Main street 
wiinoyt danger of retting backed 
Into a comer and told all tier 
trouble* " 

"^methinsj has got tc be done 
about this." - aald Jane 

"Shea the world's worst nwaa,** 
Juoe declared 

"Bo's your old uncle " 

Tink retumed to the attook. He 
totd his pitiful tale of Uie busy- 
bodys efforts la unltf; and modrmbe 
him and make him slop bidna a 
Ktick-m-Oie-mud. 

"It's a Rood thine; we come borne." 
kakl Jane "Vw ought ta have sent 
lor U» Joru? *tfo ' 

"The Marines arv on the Job.' her 
dupllnate aniHXmoed. 

"There's a catch In lfu though Tou 
cant use strong-arm stuff. If you 
make him sore hell cut your family 
out of his will and It might cost 
you two a nice piece of r-i.mr.gr 
You're got io kill him whJi kladncas.' 

The idea was that the girls were 
to tok* up Uncle ft>rman in a big 
way and ran turn ragged with enter- 
tairrrnent Make him spend nwoev 
till it hurt and keep him on Uie gc 
night and day. 

• Voli ran do anything Wtlh film If 
you fell him Use ides Lhat hex being 
heipiuV' ruud Tink. "Hake out youTa- 
a pair of bo^kwomu wanting a Utile 
pleasure In your and Urea Stay 
away from home aa much as pas' 
tiblr: don't let him go near the de- 
signing widow; and. above all. keep 
hlra oway from my shop Sooner or 
Later hell get sick of you and beat 
It for riiat dear Larabella. Then III 
blow you to a puny In Hew York.'' 

-Boyl is inot k JobT" 

Thus the twins acceded tne 
pMittfjn 

For mvtaml days 
Tlnk enjoyed relfeef from usicVrdtss 
and led tttr happy, carefrre life of a 
stick- in-ttiB -mud. Then. In the 
midrtli; ol a certain busy aftcruoon, 
a young atunan with a high and 
haughty nw entered toe ahop snd 
annour>ced herself: 

"Xody Jane Voael -E*y Scr tha 
Baryiifaa Cucumber/ 1 

' Where la Lady June?" asked the 
mechanician. 

"Her Grace haw cone Joy riding 
adth His Hirhueu I've got the 
afternoon off." 

"Ho* la the racket working?" 

The yrjuru> person dropped her 
arts tocru tic manner and tpoke like 
one of the cnaunon herd 

*m say this for Unkle HerEnie 
He con certainly take ttt" 

Jane told a story of hectic dayt 
The twlna had sold theuueirei to 
chair uncle aa a couple of nolo in- 
tellectuals truffrrtng fur tun. He had 
dcopprd ids other wnrfc and started 
to bring tHinbhlDe into rJieir drab 
Uvea, The trio had roamed far 
and wide 

-L'jwtU? Hertnan is a grand old 
party He pays and pays and pays." 

Keep up Ute good work, Jane 
He'll crack under the strain " 

'Souvr bod? will Tlnk To-nicM 



I've got to go with him to a party 
glren by the Stanfleld Hutch of the 
White Rabbits ol America- 44 

A couple or dayn later. In came 
Lady June Vocel- Baylor. Barone** 
Cucumber, who seem^J worn by her 
social dutlea 

"Your Cl race,' sold Tlnk, -is not 
looking so hot to-day. How com*'* 

The, story waa that s±m and her 
«+jrd relatiTN had jjnoe io a movie in 
Chlcrjearer laat night ATler she 
show the rtracsous reteran had pro- 
poaed that they drop Into a dtt*- 
end-^ianoe Joint. 

"The old baaxibtraker danced with 
every gal in the place," aald June, 
■■ond by one o'clock he was playing 
ibe cello hi the orchestra. Every- 
body got a great kick out of Unklc 
Hermle except me tm setting fed 
up-" 

Tinka face took on that lugu* 
brtoua look |u always affected when 
pr^wacd. 

i: ■■ a hard life, baby, but well 
•lick It out a little longer/ 

"What do you mean, wef ATI you 
hare to da is to take cars apart and 
put them together again." 

"What's the old boy doing to-day V* 

Far the first time June's weary 
eyas lighted up. 

"He made Jane get up at srrrn 
o'clock to play tennis Was she 
tore'" 

For another week the uiuaiton 
grew steadily worre Far from crack- 
ing under the itraln. it* pickle dulr- 
was growing voniigrr et e r y day. It 
waa Virginia who hraught this 
bad nevs to Apple Tree Lone, 

"i*aur idea looked all right. Tink. 
but »'* a flop. Unrte Bmnan Is 
hawisg the lime of his life. Hell 
IMt er leare here wliile the fan Laa-ts, 
He's p binning to run fast and tooM 
around the battling beaches and 
amusement parks all Rammer, and 
the l wins arc talking about moving 
out to the old [no**' i»mc " 

"WvU, It was a noble erperimejil * 

The glrti axe knlng Intereat In 
their job. They're beginning to let 
him run around alone He was over 
at the widow's bouse to-day ihaw- 
bag her how to pickle onion* ' 

The neat tlunr I smew he'll start 
in making a captain of induatry out 
or me again. I'm sorry. Jin. but lit 
Just hare to tote htm out on hi* 
ear." 

Virginia begged him not to do any- 
thing rash, but Tink was firm. He 
was fighting for a man's inalienable 
right to be a stick -In- the- mud 

When, iheTTfcre, the pestiferous 
uncle ertlerred the chop aiorie the 
nest momtibg. TOnk Left his lathe and 
weni to me; him hallway Hla lace 
waa dark with acowEi and he began 
without a word of friendly greei- 
Ing: 

'Now. luien. Lhdce 

" No. It's all right* Tink 1 " Tn- Lltue 
man arniled benerolentty "T?w twdnt 
explained the matter to me laat 
night. I'm storting Iwmr. to-day." 

"Oh. Is that so?** Tlnko rate* 
showrfd iiriAattoring tellef. - You 
and the twins hare been having say 
thnea, I hear." 

"I think fTr helped them a NtUe, 
thny were all ran down from Over- 
study. !>e tried to show them hiw 
to (injoy Uf*." 

"You did Lhetn a good turn," natd 
Tlnk with admirable sell- restraint 

'Now, I'm going u> do you a good 
turn. Tlnk. You aald one tune tnar 
tne boat thing a man could do for 

lolka was to In Uiern »Umk 



"Well, a person has a right is 
manage his own Life" 

T didn't understand what yx 
meant until my metres told me aoou 
It laei nuj] it I dkln t realise too] 
X was standing Us tor way of roar 
fiiippinoH I'll jus: withdraw am 
arlah you iUCk " 

Tink waa pusJnd but nut mclioK 
lo quarrel with his luck. 

' Tii.mk you. Duke." He took da 
proffered tiand. "You re a good Bst 
Scout" 

"I always try to be helpful' 
The little man twrrsalod. tug 
started for his kiddie car. Taw 
was sorry thai he hid spoke- m 
harshly of the well-meaning !rJ- 
low. But the parting truest made I 
farewell remark that left Tub 
- put :-f-rj up with hopeJeas rage, 

'■BrWi a nice irtllB woman sac 
■he'll make rrst] a good wife. Art 
the ciiiidrrn need a father t dm 
hand Ooou-bye. tlnk." 

TfiCH ptascnou* twtoa hod waug 
nun out to be on applicant for tat 
he an and hand trf Amanda Klirorc 
the world's pea test meosl If tksl 
dhtry widow bad heard about ua 
he might as arrjj leare for Fank 
America and begin life anew 

w 

ttie cucujnfacr uiisocrfccy nrrniei 
They <tar trndl^ni with bmpi^iMt 
their tAaa 5 hlr.lnj with the -jr 
tr.in\m.as ol good Oed» w«0 tlax. 

Tm Jub u nuulwd." 

-When mn «j lOU* to h»Tt ±i[ 

Tint, lucked wlui loathlni vat 
inc Hit. 

"Ju« a coupl* ot UtUt p»>' 

"He ooeui t want tet tAkr u b 
Krw Yortc." said J»n.. with ■ ere* 
r.Uro f*ar. 

'Probably ," aiut Her * 
tcr. "ha menu lo Late lotf 
KUtniB " 

"Whaee bit MM >u that** hi 

Mkad 

Tha ripUr.alloiu rame In a "jb 
soavtlitnc rt«I»«t» had to b. inn 
Unkat HntBlo m ao f aeclnaM ret 
hla chiumlflw niiwea thai hf m 
plannint to nwod tbo r«t nl ta 
l-'fe In BurnJe)-. 

"You told ui jouzarif th*t h.0#i 
anythlnc la bn bflptuj.-' 

' 6.^ wr nindr eood " 

"What did be ;.ll thai «mas 
about me?" 

"Not a thine* Jane aruwOtt 
'He r.M— ,- saw he? wain. V'r tdi 
liim had better keep aa-ar Iram aat 
baanae she nttkht make a aaaa 
Nobody arm erer know atmui IS* 
little affair, tmles you to boaaaw 
around ' » 

"IVT1 be Juit our nreei a* 
wnrt.'' aald J tine. 

Prcaenlly peacr waa rratotr** aal 
the dunhaaaca warp invited ta £*" 
ntir and the theatre to Me* To* 
«i Baturdap June irjatated unoB* 
te«tlmonia!: 

We've wird you »rwo Dnrk Sr 
mie. and Unkla Bartnle M 
\mauda Kiump Oun't you 
we're nianrelloui?"* 

"Aren't Jtm terribly jtraud o* * 
nnttr- 

Tlierr U out food ihma *"* 

rwi " 
•Vaa. yea: p> ml" 
'You're not quintuple-it 
tPawyrajhti 
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Milk-Bar Adventure 

T LITTLE lixnirhi itm t entered 
a city miat-bar one. Saturday 
senium thai m few minute* later 
souid emrra? with » black eye I 
My husband uul myself were enio?. 
■a a mUk-thakei when use table 
rcOapseel and twit tin? milk. a:n- 
uuaera and rnetenu flying la til 
c it none I don't know what nil 
se— wrirther Jt ni the edge of the 
rahla ai It irat op In the air or a 
sxotl miut-ccr.'.alusr— but fat U» 
wit nan of a week I fert rather a 
IHI trying to explain ts my friends 
tew I came to in a black ere as a 
nspeetahie milk-bar. 

ft to Mrv A. Fetonwss, Park- 
Usiis .tn, Lanr tmir, V.S.W. 

"iff-; a la CoMfeffi 

IT tm market Car it. ■ small 
country township, and my 
piingw derided Ui take In their two 
seat nlgt to selL " The pjga *rar» 
c.vibbed and placed In the back of 
i ns which had carried a bridal 
fstrry from the church a few dayt 
b W-ikJu a t y. On arrival al the 
•ticket the auctioneer, itrrmmdrd 
rr a lane tiuwd . opened the door of 
sy car and otrt tumbled the two pis; 
en -red from head to foot with eon- 
frtu' Thej had broken out of their 
ian and the confetti had dun* to 
flsrtr damp rracta. What a roar of 
■ughurr arreted then froteeque- 
boktaf Brum aa they were hurried 
•3 the yard 

1 1 to llaf I, White, Sprint 
Ul: At»_ Caalneld. Tie. 

Couldn't Lose It 

It'rfErT we were staying in Java 
my hujbnnd priced a tante and 
•Mdedfe dirty umbrella, and when 
f tesdserbmlly mapped the handle 
t Sued the iptlhtereet ertdl together 
fcrc placed It In the bedroom. 

7T.it night we retired early, and 
t ay ttili awake when I saw the 
*2b03w swing open. Black forma 
»!• sagas to one another, and the 
aatnw tbktves. with a couple of lout 
(at boo pole* with hook* on the ends, 
jrreeded to "nab'- things fr-ras the 
was. tncludlnc the umbrella. Seel 
30*i: toy husband came home ai 
slrued aa Punch. 

-Look.' he cxdahnad, 1 tow my 
rzdrella In a stall al the markeS. 
Tfce fellows must have broken It. 
Sever mind. HI soon fbt it." 

M to lira Kasekowtki, UM- 
kardt 5U U^hwardL NJLW. 

The Mistake 

ftt ■ ristt to London In 10Q7 my 
inter Roth suggested thai 1 
ibrrskt aee the Lord aCayor's Show. 
Taart to meet her in a budding near 
It. Pauls cathedral, and I waa 
Brr< to locate her when a tall 
cu ,■ - gentleman addressed me: 

It must be me rouTe . -.i 
iar- be said- Tieear come this 
ear - we taw bean cxnesUm job." 

Us two ehfiefrtsn and myself were 
sabered In eeswrsopiotjsiy. talrothered 
Is Lorrar and Ladies ealnre. had a 
(arduous hanotiei. and taw the 
soft* in comfort when I met my 
cj-. - Aivrwardi and told her 'what 
•V happened she reeked with 
"-.•< ley 

Twee dined with the cream of 
1/ •-■J'.r. seetety.- the tmld. Bow oiir 
y made the mil take will ever 
remain a mystery. 

t/g to Hn Lawrenee B. 
»Wi Ita. QltL 
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YOUR STORY! 

IT 4oo nai RuUrr vhrttirr 
if W travfi--. hamomnc. or 
ret*. \ml it mvsl be : 

A t uir»*-» fa ■•rmrdr>*t far ' 
•- -u h Ptd, ***4 - far i 
rtWn pwWbW 

Fwf fc.r-.rt>- tft par 1/1 J 

WrlU IrffsMr ■« ( 
tfie? p»frr. *nfj awlsilrrm l-rtOr« 

*u»l ufr St*?****. T<W lias- : 

Ir^IUn WMm'l Wrrktr. Th« ' 
t\U t46r<** -rill Kr found al 



I IirtH* Elours 

rwu tb« ere of an election, 
and the typewriting copy- 
ing ofTitc I had in Sydney had 
been extremely busy doing 
work for one of the siarUes. 

A |twd many girli trere employed 
bin they had tone for the skint, and 
I waa dotal some "ftnishlne" whet 
the chief clerk of a leading firm o! 
•ollciuin came into the office. 

Be apologised for be trie to list*, suso 
placed In front of me a brief, whkl 
was wanted lor the Ktih Court b: 
balf-paal nine the next nomine 

"I am sorry f cannot take it/* 1 
said -W* are working at bJcta ssrsB- 
' sure for a p n lhira l party, and I vt 
i all to.* 

' "But we muse bare It and f 
) cannot take II anywhere else now.* 
| t realised It would mean worktes; 
{ all night but t decided to take it and 
( do my best. 

;. .A hvtr tea. and Users work — work 

heme af lev hoar. II j v me axislej' - 
} taken the job. t was drtrnnlnrd to 
1 see ii ihroeab. a1thoaj;h the suahl 

was r«fd and silent, and f was 
' faffed out. 

! About 1 octoest In the momin« 1 
f found thai my water Joe waa empty. 
( so I went up in the lilt to rrpteusn 
1 f- 

After bourn, ten - 
I ante rn*uripolated the 
lift IhetRseltn. and 
, f was seruslifrned to 

\ H. Bctt what waa 

j my horror and dis 

, may when, an Use 

* downward >ottrney. It 

, stack between noon 

> ft waa pterclnalj 

cold, and f was only 

, half -way throtntr 

that mem unportat^ 

; Job for the Bftli 

I Onurt 

K The llfl rerused lc> 

' budge, but at iX 

( am. the caretaker 

( appeared on the 

:■ seese, and aTier a 

i little tr-mhle rekcstrd 

) me and 1 rertrmed my 

) work. 

i At IX the chief 

j cleric arrived, his face 

i a mask of anmely for 

j his brief. 1 sm jast 

I putlint the but 

; silken threads in the 

! binding, and after we 

; had checked tt over 

J be wen! away a tors- 

( lented tnan. 

j Um- to VbiL-1 lirtM. t,o Mr Ba r i nl . 

f Aer. North Uasbor. Manly. X.S.W. 






"clu/ ut must hour if." At null. "/ 
cin'f tckt it rait/urfte.-e ecje noti'." 



Got Their Wan 

\ PRISONER from tree local 
gaol, who was serving a life 
sentence for the brutal murder 
at a. Utile irtrl. had escaped 
from cuirtody, 

I was polishing my front 
doorstep when he brushed 
ptut me into trie house 

*f"w on clranrnc that step,' be 

aaH. The police will be here an; 
salnaie. Trit them yaw baren't 
aeen srsc. tyeartnre Ibem I sm ksyf 
here ee I will shool you from be- 
hind tkh eartarn. I am wefl armett" 

Tvo minutes Mter the police 
arrrred. I went on polishing. 

Tfcej crueslksned me. J denied 
fsarina seen the eaeapee. 

Hcrw f wwnted to tell them, be- 
raose. with others I had bass dbv 
finlrd at the murderer s csUhrtisrscaa 
But the knowledge thai a pin was 
potalh-'K al my back deterred me. 

9uddenr7 I realised [hat the mur- 
derer could not see my face, and f 
winked at the potkcemni. 

They tindcrrwod. and frreiendlnc 
So to away they left the front 
trmiidali and cnu-nnc the aide door, 
captured their man 

His only weapon was an empty 
milk botUe 

tV. to Ms* M. l lartse. St Oak-rrer 



~ J gt- Enst ri sisss litis. W A. 



On .Sr. Helena 

\S a child of twelve I was a 
passenger to Australia on 
the xj. Papanui. which caught 
fire tt tea. with Capetown the 
next port of call 

The coal In trie oonken oumed 
fiercely far two or three d»j«. and 
when the heat was fjcginnlnj to 
make the decks nucuj ifoi tahhj 
warm the captoin der i ded to race 
u> the ceareet point of safety— the 
Utile Island of Si HeJertsv 

Klasoltaoeoiss with the last man 
leasvirst the ship, she was a marine 
fuTTwr. wjtb Intermiitent thanrlrr- 
Irsa explMiona. and boddfed to' 
trlhrr on the rosks s c watched the 
Last of tile ship and our worldly 
pswuSmi fa op In ssttabe. 

Evtntually we wore letl throutn 
rreat wooden gatee 'which close 
•j,t ir.habitnnU in at 10 p.m. each 
day/, and drafted Into diffcrrnt 
natiTc housea 

The infiahteansa ixu ii id vonder- 
f ulbT kmd and rrospttable people and, 
with wry brother, I hast the tend 
luck to be hoiiaed with the white 
OoTernur of the island, and had a 
right royal time 

Twelve weeks passed before we 
•ere picked up by a cargo eesaeJ. 
and We tnrrUed on to Albany, 
W-A. like one big family of eemperz 
— all to tO j ltflM f and al] dining at 
one long trestle table In the hold. 

I/- to C. Ford, 117 Victoria g| 
fossil. KJI.W, 



"Vha wet my 
rmrroe end Jitmav 
whtn l/jr lift txuck 
txiuHtn /loon." 



Through A Cyclone 

\l" aKi.no one night to near rain fnilmg hi 
umenu, we were fcomCesI to find pan of 
the roof peeling, and water pcrurtag Uiio the 
house. 

When my faiher opened the fronl door he 
was met try a hug* sheet of water, which ruetied 
into tne house and nearly s rocked him off his 
feet. 

rVon dH waier waa walit-deep and rushrng 
throtirh Uw house. The wind was blowing with 
hurricane force and afteeta of Inn whirled 
through the air like pieces of cardboard 

The children were mo red to higher ground 
and then mother waa seen battling through 
water waist-deep Just aa she reached a fence 
we noticed a sheet of gadeaslMd iron being 
borne along at a lerrrlic rale try the wind, head- 
ing straight for her. 

Fsrrtwnately she had 14 bead to gs-i ihroqgb 
tfie trrxe and the Iron passed bar, misting her 
by Inches. Had the not stooped when she 
did she woo Id have keen decapitated. 

This happened m the historic 
cyclone and tidal wave which 
rbmck Usckay in Jimasr. 1118, 

tV- to Mhs in Henrieka. Bsrs M«. 
P.O.. Mackay, OJM. 



CCS 



The Man Who 
Oirfn'r Forget 

AS a lad of eighteen, I 

panied the late Darld Unthtay * 
turvcy party In the Harkly Table- 
hntl northern Territory. In leas 

After toe MUTey I rortetl for a 
year aa a stockman on McDonnell, 
Smith * Ckx's cattle Ki'.ion at A3. 
Lhcnr'a Lagoon, and. while there, 
Harry Taylor, a rtockman. bontiwed 
ley- from me to buy tome gouda 
frcm a hawker 

Seat day I waa offered the charm 
of going south with a mob of bul- 
locks In charge of that famous old- . 
timer of the drormg tracks. Jim 
Button. I took it and icon forgot 
the small loan. 

Ten yearr paased and I Joined the 
rush to the Ccrolgnrute goldflclda. 
One day. near Coolgardle t met a 
tiring of cam-Is bound for one of 
the ooUytng fields 

With a emlle. one of the dusty, 
bearded ciirrs wheeled his ramel op 
beside mine, and, poillrtf a bit or 
rag from bis waistcoat pocket, un- 
ited I be knot m II and tout owl a 
lialf-soirrr.tn. whirh hr h.Millct] roe. 

-Wltat's this for?" I maul red. 
You di.nl rrmtmber me." be rst- 
uUed. 'Well, I'm Harry Taylor, and 
that a the nsoney you leut me on the 
Tableland ten years ago." 

I gripped his hand, then tried to 
make him take ti c money back. But 
no ahook hut tteasL 
•"Vou must take It." he rnalsTed. 
I ee named lhat all these years, 
saying to mitelf thai 1 might meet 
m again some day. and 1 wanted 
to always hare It with nse so that 
I'd be able to hand It back." 

He paused, then added, *f, 
coutd're spent It many m liner, I esus 
tell yow n ow desst refuse to lake 
II when see base ran serosa each 
other-" 

Is the end I accepted It and we 
parted with another handshake, 
never to meet again. I bored a hole 
in It and trans: It on my watch- 
chain, where It remained until it 
had worn sTnootb. riow U lies with 
Other relics of my dsri outback. 

«V- to George Lindsay. C/o EL A, 
Undue. Saracoorte. 1A 

War Luck 

ryuRtNO the Great War [ was m 
a munition factory In Mother* 
well. Scotland, and with a tlri com- 
panion worked electric uai on the 
same bench 

Tito pair of ue were Idly - etching 
our tawi cutting ihroufa rails when 
soniething made me look up to 
where the overhead erase was pus- 
tag mu our headi carrying a load 
of several terra of steel rails 

To my horr'jr I saw a link In the 
chain that earned the rails slowly 
opening I did sen have time so 
warn ny companion, to I caught her 
arm Across the bench and pulled her 
with me. I was Just Is tune Ken 
Instant the load of rails fell over 
our tawa and xniaxhed mice to 
pieces 

A few nighta later, while wnrking 
at the same machine. I met the man * 
wham I later married— an Australian 
soldier un leave. 

JV- to He-. K. Tye, II Ascot 9L 
North, Baliaril, Vic, 




HEALTHY 

VIGOBOUS YOUTH 

PTTI V> fail of Tirsiity and 

vigour I How? By raking Beechara'i 
PiUs. They torse, re»nlMe and poetry yoccr 
syssetn and grse ytru that inner health 
wha-h mites life snjrth liviug. They 
ttnsoee the cause of many ererj day 
ailrnents. Stan s counc new, Yooll 
tmd yourself mere fit ssd vignrous at 

REGULAR WITH 



BEECHAMS 

&&,<M PILLS 
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Amiisiii^ Biography of Two 
I anions Stars 

Laughton's Wife Writes 
of Their Life Together 



\\ rilAT would it be hJce to be 
Wmirriert to Henry VUI. Mr. 
Barrett of Wlmpole Street. 
Governor Bllieh. anti Rem- 
brandt? 

Elan Lani hr*ur. ui her imtMlntf 
biography OS hejaeU Mid h«T hus- 

bajwt "Ch*rl« Lfiuyhtrnt and 1." 
my* that Charlci uceiwionally brtntps 
)ionu* mjui* of '.ho character! ^Lki of 
Ihr [WT«nn tm U play : nil in a film. 
Bhn deali with hlin urvcicly 

"When w* are working we both 
InduUie in a vintage brand of menu*] 
■nKUi.iii Dfapfal much more than 
dir. I itvriLt tjj'iny unhappy whrn 
aearr.hlm fur a chaniteilntlwi. 

-CliarLrv however, becomes ob- 
11t(o<u to the fact that llfp 1b ffalng 
on rounl him at all. ... 7 admit 
ttm; charlrV niiill» ire better, but. 
Dprnonaliy. tt t can't, txr a goad artUt 
without too much 
pain I im't bet atv 
at. nil. 

tn aptie of ttWfitt 
mental ■■.!<.. 
wired workUui UiUi 
of Lhem ,«*m to 

Iup' pr»*arrYetf 
their aeiuw of 
Uuniur. Mri J^rnujh- 
ton't otjifnaMnnn on hnr tiuaboiui. 
hL'MrU. tlm ttiMse. Hollywood, and 
fUm »ta*a inarfcV «ltb Ironic ui.d 
of'.- ii unptah Ininuii 

Shr told a Kn Y'ork juornalUI 
thai the oiil? W*J t» C"'l brr hfct- 
b.mJ fin a wrlif tiine-rnjtrhlne waa la 
pui it |..' ' nf rhh, damp rake an 
tu (harte* wi% annntrd. 

In Uip introduction to hU wlhr'i 
dud* Charlfia laiujtitnn wnien: "Baa 
in ^inn. imiftjitibltcau-iL and aten 
noire perum; but niddeuiy. through 
aii apparcirUf chance hut invariably 

you Jfjftl ua tf ynu had berni kicked by 
tha hind l*m of a giraffe." 

H : irtendnhliH .*■■■■ :■ 

close -una of aome< farnoua alaxx 

Of Norma 3b«arw ahe aajra: "I 



UlAHiMS I 
cutribrr. in "Vet 
by tht British * 



,1 BOOK 
TO RE. ID 



LOUOd htr inaittwr 
c a k rrdin*Jr 
friendly and 
c ruornt lug There 
i* a lot to be 

tramt : ■ " ii 
Norma Slirarrra 
pahe, behaviour, 
and uuumer of 
hemic nine W 
everyone 

-"Norma H a (toocl &rvant«f Of lUe 
and htrrjHilT DirwrLly 1L waa known 
In Hotlrvond that *it* wai B^lna; 
to httvr inwMjdr chlid chc ain-orty 
luul a boy—we all Bald, 'Norm* will 
now hava a girt. 1 Hnr We li hj w«U 
fun Unit one felt ahn arould nnt 
moJU; the *?rror of lin»lnc aholhrr 
toy. Sbc didm ! 

"Jcaitrlte Ma[JJo:iald ii 'a com- 
pletely unafTerled, natural pnrsnh, - 
and v«ry t*Tf and wy to a;et on 
Willi. yhu h»Ut K«nu to enju>' 
being a MOO***.* 

ElM Lamheiitcr 
has wine r-ojumon- 

IVllM l-lllllKit tO OA) 

about maJti^-up nnrt 
■fom an *a nrver -end- 
ing baLtkt to pre- 
serve hpr kwka- 

""Nftllilnir, r»n Mlf>|t 
a inii f« jn.ii' frum 
h'tulm In * li i * tiu'l tfomnrtltliin. 
Thr Lhnuunria «f co«lll'tir« «n Ihr 
m.nrk«t add Ibc ' mjlr -. u, «.-, 
papar arlirlm on lh*- aohje-rt makr 
an entouraflTif Uivltatlan, but It i* 
unly a .alfni for aejMtlfitt Ihji ,-.mi 
brlp to make a woman luok better 
ilun sb*> rcaJly ul 

"The irotjbln in, I llnd, thai aa 
every woman hkei t« try and win 
by a ftbnri bead at ItaBt. they are 
very C*uy about nxthmngnui really 
good ideu about malu-up and 
health. on? weunau could tell 
another whpn a new color affect ti 
nuccciafiii - but Uiry very rardy dn 

"I mytit'tf do not kr>uw anythmn 
about hot LoweLi and \cr or in unii 
partora yet Nor do- 1 brood about 
my locks, T liayen'l bad time, bat 




Wtattt" hit fatvti pitttut nwd*# 
{^npiirui in ivkuh ht it a Jirmtur. 



FAN MAIL 

( ii \ !.- LAI'fillTOS gfim 
itiry trm fan mail Mfffa 
but lhla una from a ocbuulbor 
U JUcbly prbunl: 

I would ICkr in xiitAffraptird 
pbolv, drjtr Mr. LaucMuit. 
liffD^d To Harold.' 1 dnnT 
mind whffn 1 ««t It If If* a 
cigTiPd phntn from .i;-n l 
To Harold/ f havr al*ajt 
waiitcd a pliulu uf vou ■igurd. 
To Harold/ and I 'lull br 
mull dbuppointf-d If 1 ilo nut 
frtrUc a pbvifl Man-J t>j yu« 
Tm Harold.* " 

Af Irr liirrt- mrvrr pn*fr» tt 
fintiLhrft: ' w> tl l mint nuw 
IhuikJflf you In antlcJ- 
patifin for Ihr phtrtn of ytm 
HIM' it 'To Ilaruld.' Voura 
Irulf. Ilaruld 

'T.S. : *'!■ . ■ do not \ 
t« nir a !>laurd ph(tO>- 

«r»ph »lfn^d. To Harold.' " 



1 do deeate halt un hnur in front 
of Lbs a*laaa before ftolntr to a lunch 
or dinner date— literally painting m; 

face. 



"I tlse the wi«d 'trat 
I ilibik that a Mronia 
upon hee own face we 
3Ji a/Mvt'n canYaa. and 
nuuiter the ffronte* LI: 
line, and the thinnr ihr fjuiiii 

-If you art- in nnrmn] healih pit 
ftiurnltur nuiJee-iip ahuuJd be reduced 
ui aim Dal ncithlna— a delicate 



i look 



-better trip 

OCrllOMiy of 





"t do rtut hij urn/ Urrtch a 
cfaa . . . / cuniufer that I 
l auqhton. in fitr bnak. 



imnginaiton ftrforijf to tht beautiful woman 
•)uht the bra of myself," uu* Wn. CrMirJ"** 
Wfut do i/oij think a* thi* Uudy of h*t? 



rmphawi &1 what It* naturally tlier*. 
Tha\ la wharir talka wtth othar 
WOfTJPn could heJl*— h/'neat wumen, 
Of CDurae. 

. . . T do not by aoy slrrtrb at 
ImarJ nail mi WImiik If* Ihr tirauhful 

veaaaaa elaaa ... I eoiudder that 1 
make Ibr beat of myaelf. 

. . U I rmve a palp akin, which 
frecklea In Lhn eiininu.'r. fed liaur. 
arid the unual aAJJied-(HH eiflaahia 
and eyebrows that so with it. and 
round brown eye* like bulk'U. Thla 
t find U an evoellcnt canvnn for 
make*uu. and much mure fun, 1 
ihnttld mink than buLnR durk ■ 

Vhracloua rrnnlniacencei; of tH'hlnd 
the art tin Iti fllinj aitd ubEwnratluna 



on (Urn publicity and film nTwnier« 
and with their ad«nilurra on Jura- 
tion In Ihr BOuLh of FntTioc 

JDq Travel of Wrath.'" »oa U 
v \ r u ; it jojuta, a m Lao ioiury , and 
Cruu-Ua in Hed Hud a beachconilyT 
Thl* la one of the flrnt tliree picture 
— >j\c otbert are "SSI. Martln'a Lan<"" 
and "Jamaloa Inn" — made by May 
doarer Produoticma, the uevr partivr- 
ahlp of Erich Pommer olid Clia<"'-« 
LautfhUm. 

Tb.ey -will be ahown in Auatraiia 
•arly In Uw New Voir. 

"f'harlr* LaufhtOti and L" CFataw 
and FttO«r>. Our copy from 
Dmocko. 




-■■iiu a"*j j'-"" ■ i — — = - 

iHimit Nliiln Sianrauiw. Itnilii li OUfaH • Lt*M MBfl 

drtTflfowl told drink la aauuner — 1> nt rr- fVif}] *a»dwaw. 

autiober 10 uoc tho Hurl kits Mtirr, **«. 

Florlkia !■ priced from l/6i ntrnxiui} ufi r^^ii 

alHi Ihr ItnrlH* Miter W; ^"Xl V>-=- <A 



guards againtr 
HIQHT-ST ARV A7IQH 
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tetmhtr 31, »9J« 



TKt Aaltronon WsaMn't Wa«lrlr 




Ml. JUilIrn D»»tl Luilac lh* -tmlla with Lothir 
h* a qun Oai htm— it a the path •» Martin i 
ear. The car wars nat alt him. hat «h*n 'Or!/r«€Taiai 



h. i. .:-f) W.^r.k. I 

hv" rilihn it» ha Marflm ■ or aha t«Jai 
kHa »f ant alWau «k*«t to hlwhmatl her. antf 
arraUJWa him by prmartirrv* that (ha 'twi l»9 lam.* 
MRa 4*7 vara ha la«t- la Mr at the *t«4|* ah. appal, 
rntrj trmart antJun* ahm tha fraaar-ita JtMO OM — 




The best haiidau reading — the Mandrake it oak. 72 pages for J/-. Mm newsagents 
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TV Auiffolian Women') Weetrf 



Dtctmber 31. 1938 
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p YOUR t«IURW 

1 imS>**$** 



Tin vtU jjirow ■turiiily with tfrurig 
b ultra *itd njtinj dieeJUCMU, if ynu 
riv» thrm * -=-.-_.. r i . F of 
'. ! . «rtth Cud Liver Oil and 
0»sn^c Juirc. Rid, in rwmijl 
Viuminj A, B. C mad D, which 
pu.it! -lui-.i mflEnutrhian juid 
prvvulrnf • (■•;:*• mi ( i 

All -IiiIiJuji iuvr Jta tJt-Fn icnia 





Untroubled by Teething 

Arwd rmmprfnn mil In ■rtanJ.aftt iaii^m 
Im uhi^iikLijii') htfilm Cvnalr ""J 
i^ft-ir thr» l#*r kwhr raw»l»* m til* lniWi, 
tui ik>:.iim*»i 'oo\ iliuuif ia»ihjni. I 
W HncFini fat +.w* ion Mm <hU*» 

v-, TfWi Fw AfVfcM- ffjo+l* 

*/fV& 

STJEDMANiS 

^ POWDERS 

FOR CONSltPATiON 




VOL'H Ull Kr ! itR| ( \ST 
tij IIm l'« rnnui titlrrn Attiatiftr 

KNOW.X lottery »k« 



• ■ Mil li 

Iu»' .j < J Iji.it • I ■ - ' I . ill 

KnllMt' L IT K V (II 4 H 4. 



FBEB 
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CORNWELL'S 

Extinct of Malt 





Jojet Wood 

■ UrrutElnubil. 




DrpL 4., 



Represented YJW.C.A. 
At World Conferences 

j^FTKR attending two world 
conferences Miss Jill 
Morcy. who is attached to the 
Y.W.CA In Sydney, has re- 
turned to Australia. She will 
spend some weeks travelling 
around the States, making her 
reports to the different 
centres, going as Jar north as 
Roekhamptbii and TowmvUlc. 
before resuming her duties in 
Sydney in February. 

Miss Morey went abroad 
Ave month? ago, primarily to 
be one of Australia's repre- 
sentatives at the world 
Y.W.CA. Council Meeting at 
Muskoka. Ontario, Canada. 
She was also a delegate at 
the second World Youth Con- 
gress, held at Vassar College. 
New York State. 

After the second congress 
she spent two months In ob- 
serving association methods 
in Canada and the United 
States. 

+ + ♦ 

Visited Child Relict Work 
Centres in Spain 

MRS. A. E. HOWELLS, who. 

with her husband, returned 
recently from a visit to Spuln 
as an observer for the Spanish 
Relief Committee in Mel- 
bourne, was specially In- 
terested in the child relief 
work. Since the outbreak of 
war the Government has 
opened 10,000 new schools. 
Ruined buildings are now 
utilised as educational and re- 
lief centres, and training 
facilities for teachers have 
been Increased. 

Mrs. Howclls visited the 
colony for children at Tor- 
rentbo partly supported by 
Australian funds, and con- 
ducted by Miss Esme Odgers, 
of Sydney. 

Mrs. Howells is osststant- 
secretary for the Melbourne 
Spanish Relief Committee. She 
Is a B.A. of Melbourne Uni- 
versity. PJid has her Diploma 
of Education. The Women's 
Council Against War und the 
Book Censorship Abolition 
League ore other Interests. 
♦ ♦ ♦ 

Joyce Holds Marty 
Junior Tennis TiHes 

\T the age of sixteen Miss 
Joyce Wood has won 
marked success in the tennis 
world. She Is 
the holder of 
the singles, 
doubles, and 
mixed doubles 
junior titles of 
Australia, and 
the Victorian 
s e b oolglrls' 
titles. 

This brilliant 
young Mel- 
bourne player, who is hailed 
as the most promising girl 
player yet seen In Australia, 
has been playing A grade pen- 
nant tennis for some years. 

She will be an outstanding 
representative of the home 
association at the tennis car- 
nival to be held at Kooyong, 
Victoria, during Christmas 
Week, when all Stales ot the 
Ctimmonwclth will be repre- 
sented. 

Early In January Joyce goes 
to South Australia to play in 
the Adelaide carnival, before 
competing In the Australian 
championships at Kooyong. 



Scientists in Conference 

CANBERRA will be tao wilting ior a r/atheriiKj of world- 
famous adenosis when the iukiloo eonareaa ot the Aus- 
tralian and New Zealand AsDodaUon tor lbs Advancamonl 
oi Scioncu is hold there from January 11 la January IS. An 
outstanding overseas visitor u H. G. Wells, who will give a 
lecture on January 12* 

Women delegates include the diatinguuuied psychiatrist 
Dr. Anita MuhL 

On the organising aide. Miss Morgnrel Walk™, Sydney 
University graduate. Lb assistant to her Lalhar, Dr. A. B. 
Walkom. honorary secretary to the association. 




Retired Aher Long Service 
With Education Deportment 

VFTER 40" years in the ser- 
vice oi the Education De- 
partment of South Australia, 
Miss E. E. 
S 1 m pson, ot 
Mount Lofty, 
S.A., retired at 
the end of this 
school year. 
For the past 
five years Miss 
Simpson has 
been Inspector 
of Kindergar- ^ 

ten SchOOl S-BKiwn TTirmM 

throughout the State. 

She was educated at the 
once well-known Miss Thorn - 
ber's "Unley Park School, Ade- 
laide, and entered the Ade- 
laide Teachers' Training Col- 
lege in the year oi its founda- 
tion- 
She spent her first year as 
u teacher at Hawker. In the 
Far North, arid a year in Tas- 
mania in 1927. She saw much 
of kindergarten work all over 
the world when she made a 
tour abroad several years ago. 
♦ ♦ ♦ 

Specialist in Nursery 
School Work 

\m Interesting appointment 
is that of Miss Jean Wynd- 
ham. of Sydney, as principal 
of the Kindergarten and Pre- 
paratory Teachers' Training 
College, Sydney. Miss Wynd- 
ha,m is an expert in nursery 
school and child development 
work, having made It a special 
study. 

A Bachelor of Science, she 
is a graduate of the Sydney 
Training College, and in 103-1 
was sent by the Kindergarten 
Union of New South Walei to 
America to study latest de- 
velopments in nursery school 
work. 

She graduated at Columbia 
University und went on to 
London for lectures with Dr. 
Susan Isaacs, head ot the child 
development department at 
London University. 

+ ♦ ♦ 

Impressed by American 
Flair for Detail 
JJRS. LINDSAY DEV. who 
accompanied her husband. 
Dr. Dey. of Sydney, on his 
recent Inspection of hospitals 
In America and England, con- 
siders that conditions In Aus- 
tralian hospitals compared 
favorably with all .the 6aw 
abroad. Tit* American flair 
for detail, however, asserted 
Itself always. 

The Mayo Diagnosing Clinic 
in Rochester, USA, is a 
model of efficiency. It is four- 
teen stories high. The lino- 
leum in the building is marked 
with lines In different colors, 
and the way to a ward Is found 
by following a certain color. 



Florence Nightingole Nurse 
Is Perth Identity 

j^M interesting identity of 
Perth, West Australia, Is 
Sister May Nlcolay. She la, ao 
far as is known, the only 
Klurence Nightingale nurse 
still alive, and recently cele- 
brated her aath birthday. She 
is the only member of a large 
family to live to be over [bitty. 

Sister Nlcolay wears her 
uniform and bonnet on ail 
occasions. She Is very active 
for her years, und much be- 
loved. 

Last year a new wing was 
added to the Perth Hospital 
and named the Florence 
nightingale Ward. Sister 
Ntcolay performed the open- 
ing ceremony. 

* * ♦ 

Reception Secretory 
For Oversees League 

( )NE or the most enthusiastic 
members of the Overseas 
League in Melbourne is the 
honorary secretary of the re- 
ception eommlltee. Mlsa 
AJmee Bouchaud. Another of 
Miss Bouchaud's interests Is 
amateur dramatic work, and it 
was at her suggestion that 
several one-act plays were 
recently presented at the club- 
rooms. 

Miss Bouchaud hud a part 
In one play and was producer 
for another. "Fat's Matri- 
monial Venture.'' which she- 
later produced for the Pres- 
byterian Ladies' College 
players at the Combined Old 
Girls' Club-rooms. 

Miss Boochaud is a stuunrh 
supporter of the Melbourne 
Llltie Theatre, and has been 
cast for many roles in Its pro- 
ductions. 

♦ ♦ 

Founder and President ot 
Darwin Red Cross Society 

{^AROELY owing to the en- 
thusiasm of Mrs. C. L. 
Abbott, wife of the Adminis- 
trator of the 
Northern Ter- 
ritory. Red 
Cross work bos 
made rapid 
progress in the 
Territory, Mrs 
Abbott was In- 
strumental in 
forming a 
brunch of the 
society la Dar- 
win a year ago. and has been 
president ever since. 

There are inow thirty mem- 
bers; voluntary aid detach- 
ments have been formed, und 
lectures given on hygiene, 
bandaging, and invalid 
cookery. 

Mlsa Cynthia Slaney Poole, 
formerly of Adelaide, is sec- 
retary, and already the branch 
Li Applying for a seat on the 
central council of the Red 
Cross. 





Tokes Active Port 

In Women's Organisations 

YJRS. E. J. WIENHOLT, Of 
Brisbane, who this year 
resigned as honorary Sta;« 
secretary of 
(he National 
Council of 
Women in 
Queensland, is 
still an execu- 
tive member. 
She is also in- 
terested in the 
Q u c c nslond 
Women's Elec- 
toral League, - xtmi Nbu<fu4 
being a delegate for Oympie 
and a vice-president of the 
Maree branch. 

As a special representative 
of the New Settlers' LeaKac, 
Mrs. Wienholt call* on tin- 
tlngutshcd visitors to Bris- 
bane. 

Some years ago she nutlj 
three trips to England u 
Migration Matron appointed 
to the ships of the Orient Com- 
pany, and gave lectures in 
England under the auspices of 
the English Ministry of Labor. 
In London she was on the 
Australia House staff In the 
Immigration Department 
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WHY I USE 

HiwYEET 




i 

2 

3 
4 



wauled LLiir jn 3 inuiu1xi 
■»:li'i nit LiotiMc, (DO* aJ 

bother 

K«w • VEET* IfAvm fh* 
■ 1: in 9oi • , iu ■." 1 1.:. 1. ' . 

itluliLiltr 

tutu * VEET' a a dainty 
Whit* i it .mi — BWoetty 

tPCntti JMd plea tan! to art 
Nrw 'VEET* uvouit 
wane rwi?n>irtb. — aaMfo 
tttn ruzui M-hJcJi puis* miLrs 

til's ll.l-IT £TO"W bfttOT '■ 

Kzejkt aU Cfatttn jjfai-rt. 



Mrs. .IhtiatL 



HELP STOMACH 
DIGEST FOOD 

Willi Triplr-rlrlir>n Rrmnt* 
und Yuu'll EjU Ukr « II r»w 

Yon* trrtun tlicmlJ 4J«nt r*» jwuinl* * 
IihhI ttiUr ■ ad in ika* wmrk mum Mi i*** 

Ifi miiulk, lAtJOkfrdi, h-tt am J |mi.swi^*' 
pUf !)>■« pattt. Dv'lian ,uu f*l h»*'«. 4~ t " t - 
fi^rn <x rirfa itmim, «« wh*m rv« 

nintiiit-li rl a t, smrr chhI*, i < ' i' 1 "*' 

rviuni ru.-oaui* ttfwwt mad »ttl«*» "" B f 

w tax* ii:rid riir.* tii«i .tiu..n-. mm* 

(nurril .mi. Than fnim focil iLan MM ■*»•■ 
a<ij yeu hnt (*x, Imnluiii, WUW'i I'**"' 
lliM firml — in y-ciu fail tjntckWI? 

W4*«a«klf AlkaJuL* tiutadtri imJ •(::'■'* 
JiHMUt-Lii im fttitn HuatM*. kul ikouaaBia M 
farrrila ham (ouatrj Mrnltu ISwf 1*T 

■Midi r*1J«f tnJ cnniliurL M«r«» ? " J, 
iimp u a riM riuutdcri t>l hwriial 
-iakb MianilUli, il,. mU**n, «Jltta* 
UiM lirniji It* HdrtiMl! •■Hull mii a" 11 
la «*rcsmpJUh*d ««tina tl i.m a » p !■■"!■ t 
lltnt amir, ptck, nt*|nM«J inimlalrnn l«..=»< 1 
ll>id| el Jr.* |t M i. AaL (aar tx4 •N*H * 

t*»iuff 0cjlum Mtttlatr jW^tl'i Srrrua. 



I 
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THE GLORY OF THE SUMMER GARDEN 



. . .These lovely 

joms that flower 
ously through the 
;>piest season of rhe 
ir also bring color 
d perfume to the 
ristmas fable 
THE OLD GARDENER 

HOW would you Uke to own 
. b garden which would 
4 h mass of beautiful 
Wi.'.ms likr these shown In 
an <r here? 

Wefi, thorn k* no rwaaoo why you 
jfc. -.ifln'l And there's no iwid tn 
a>r) the tUcceasful banc audaner 
Ton, MO. ten achlere akrrlrir. 
H if. If yoti work hard and 
j*n odicaHy —If you itodj your 
S» Mdh dm tndhridualiy. *nd 
ar- for Ihem 

a i a ■tart let us run orer the 
[.. rq «nd sen what can be clonr 
la irlp th»» various plant* alone. 

S -o-s gs.Tr their best during tlv 
iprir.f rnorrtiuv—Lhal la. U ymi 
)r. them correctly. k»vw thrm 
a**! cultivation, and plenty of 
fcfuUS manure Thry *hnnld b» 
nttxiuht itlll. although, of courv 
iTr 'lualiiy of the ftuwera fa not a» 
tool aa Lhat of the vprrina: din play 
Th* to only b> be expected. oecaiir.? 
< not weather. 
&>s, do no', la*- in the attention 
-if man *IU mill nerd Cut awty 
alt vrak and apmdiy growtn «rwJ i*r 
fta> to rennove au cpeni blooaoa. 
Wnrr the surface Tew Inchej of roII 
•Jwind them, then keep up Lhf> 
ivj nrf manure 
Ai. umn Lt not k> far away, and If 



• JUST oft ormfuf of lommerhmc 
blooms — roin, bippeo*trum*, 
9<"fbe*a'. and or ben — but what an 
enlrocingry krvfirf kobhdo-tcope of 
color rhpy form when mossed 
together in thtt wqy. 



R *ier (h« rose buahes that Utile 
attention durirur summer 
' »U1 .-pptiTf you rinublefold in the 
ILrtnrmbrr. autumn rues 
•' ' nj trxrv produced durum the 

H .-"sjrnirn* werr rJv beai ever 
awte*. their flowrrin* umr this 
They also need attention 
'or li wjjl not be lonr before 
• ill begin to make ready far 
- VNVerlrut tune later on 
r« oerrr the bed well, irwn $ivr 
•arj fmilenlnu with welJ-rutt«t 
manure 6ee that ttm 
■ivt U well rotted, for no bulbs 
live their baas unieat the 
"ir ia « i I . decayed 
t) manure In detrimentai p> 




The 



Gerbero Bed 

that cerbera oed> The 
*rdhria> [Wanted out dm- 
■ urum should be wall on 



liberal with fertiliser* If you do 
you wHl br rrwarded with a Krern 
flr/wtr which la ahauJuteJpr uwLen 
The well 'roiled animal niauurt- 
placed down under the mrfare to l he 
oorrect way to {red Lhe plants 
Mulrn thp bed aj donr rnr ntTirf 
planu l hen nut Lhe phuiiA plrntt 
of water 

Thu u the month to now the panny 



(nim thr »t*rt- Tlirn *vd a/r a»- 

Heaiiii v ptanrj mean • clean 
KardPn orul fUmrr* of a hrit-rati> 



AinrroUdn Wornan't W««kly Natural Color Photograph 



work, buu bellevr rar. the trouble U d**p-, then fih in wjtn (ii«ri 
wi-Ji rrtpeKl. for CtMj iranRplunUng we] I -decayed 



can be carried out In aJmtm any 
kind of weather 



dorai. The 
clean free from 



pUnted 



top 
the 



of thr 
yourm 



manure and do not be 



beinc *vry careful not to plant tor: 
rare thickly. It U much oetter to make 
Jnt two or mor* bed* and plant thinly 
l|J than to try U> plant the teed all 
^ rri in one bed Seed aown boo thidtiy 
(jng artU produce weak, fptndly planta 
ty In the mwIoc nf all teed it l« 

."■ ■ adTtaahlr frtHr,w thM ptan MinU 

atannfcl br atrnw anil mbo*! lirht 



I bnt w»h nne-HiTTed aftU 
then plant the yourm «eed- 



oo*. and will i;l?e ainptr raocn to 
nutkr good, strong plants 
Thu may aecm to tn»ot*e • lot of 



aim they win romp aloror 

Mass of Blooms 

y LTTTiy, tiquhJ mauure 



oil In thl* owality fif tlte I lower* and t.hff 
mi or plants, Lhe stema ' 

Kwtr: unu nru^i lw k^nt i 



Uror to tm 
Vlcxwri* An 



gfiod Iltnlf 
peas revet 
uac Umr 



up lhe trench twu to three foes rtfht thniURh ttv %\mnr 
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Dream House For A 
President 



* • * 



Fran* 



Our special 



■J KLIN ROOSEVELT f h,,™*^ 
;alises a twenty-year-old ambition and plans and |j 
uilds his ideal he e in a seventy-acre forest f ! — ~ 



|3L 





AHOVE : ShoiL'tnti the real ot thr one tuxy itonr toting* nou in u cn 
uV ^oaiCFUcaon Jur Prendenl Ro*\*rv*lt. Thr plant- foe the hotnt u i 
c/>uum /ram thr Pnudent\ own \hctrh plant, \tttue httiv thv two a 
unnq» arr arrunvvd with thr trnfre puritan PO farm a reteurd Itti 



I.EFT front Lini> til Mr. .V -it 3 ( d«rJ home o iWrpnor 
n'frruf rhaf ii thr t^ahtatton iii a tumm-unir nltt ambition. I he t aw. 
ji in traditional tfiarminct Otfttft UyrV end t» rn a sttludai uriiirtu 
ivooden hnatl above the lltrdum River und umoundtd by a anf 
aire turns. 



NEW YORK, December 15. 

YOU and I dream of our 
"Castle In Spam" the 
perfect home we would like to 
own— maybe MuaeihUiK <luii^ =ttlu1I 
uiaybe a house of manajon-lifc- pro- 
[rtirtinuA 

And « do tfat aurld Unmo* 
men. moae who lead Mtfcnru and 
play important pares In Vfirlt) all Am. 

And. luce you and T. thuy mji> 
iltram fcr many runt about their 
Ideal home before they irf in a 
*if.UHin u> rraliw their deiire*. 

'•■ n Hitler u re ported to havr 
(juilt lor lumt»ell a palace uti iop of 
4 I'lnuinit' Hi ihr Bamnan AJpa, 
Ahere -.1 nuire: after pressure nf 
the naLiciD ft affair. Jnr refhxiinn and 

Ukr meat Ural retreats *tM 
[lAMlte 15 HUlle maccesalblf ea.Ce.pl by 
* • pprJall y -rozu, i rur tml And fperJalty 



iruordfld road The odj entrance 
lu Llir palace la by mcani of ■ .'f«n; 
eupper-lln«| lift which aarenoVi np 
Uircmgh a Lumuil lu a mountain Hi 
Ihr peak 400 feet above where the 
[Mtlnre ronrmanda a mat. vlrw. and 
look* down over slmer precipice* 

FTrM.lt/ill. JtACKVtJL L'jf LUC U Ii.A . 

dreamed for 30 years, about hi* Ideal 
tiuim- and il ti unly no* it ml id* 
drain ii have narbed realiuttoDL 

But uniiip Hcrr ttiupr Mr Root** 
it-it'/, idea ol the perfect houne m on 
more homely unes — radter lite Lhe 
houae you and j would Jdcc for our- 
fie J vis. 

And mi:., iuiuw. bar. HouHveit'a 
Ural at Hyde Para, trill be ardbout 
a tflrphuncaq Uiat Uic Pr^aidcaf can 
rcbu ill peace, and set riglit away 
trom tiie ftHatrr of Utr nauon and 
die ww Id ever? now and then. 

The dte of tbf b°u»e. whicb la 
■ m, •;. .ir;r.i' completion, is rm. a 





Anne Stewart s 

2nd Boot on Home Decoration 

THE COLORFUL HOME" 

CLIP and SEND this COUPON 



Aunt Slewarl, Dire<ior. Tnubnwrii Home Decuiotmg Scmcr. 
75 Moir Street, St Peters, Sydney — Pleoje vend me free your 
enlarged and entirely new booV, "The ColoiM Home." I 
enclp« 3d. rn itompi to «o»er pentagr onrf hondling 

AdJrrw A * 1 



.winded aouded kncdl 410 fcei nbore 
•in Hik:-.ic (Uver. and nut far frum 
lite Presirfpru'a foonly Jnnin* fJvde 
Para. N Y. 

It is a «jv«ily-aurr fcrtat trac'.. 
Cnown a» DuCdiess Hill, whrrr as a 
boy Mr RootvrveJt munrd tbe aur- 
rtiiLnding countryside hunlinfr binis 

TTir- ptans I or Lhe bouse were dTawn 
up by Henrj Tounibs, BrchiteCt. oi 
New York Cdy, on ibe baEis ot Mr 
Raoacvoltl own sketch plana which 
tit roufthed nut laal Prbniary 
junt rtcemJ.v cnadt< pubbc. 

Simple Design 

A3 Mr. Ftooseveh emilinrly takl 
■*" newipaniT L-iirrc_spocMlenLa whm 
zltey viewed Llir ute lor thr house he 
(lesshjtit'd The nouse as on lunnLeur 
architect- but had been '"awdateil" 
by Mr Tocmbs becauae he ava afraid 
M beinc caught prariimnR with ant, a 
] Irene* 

Dulchcu Hili *.:<.i :«*>'r . Lhe hmnr 
1> to be called «dl present an ah* 
»f rimple but tvahd cum tort, and la 
txlnil rumiructcd at au rslinuitrd 
coat of 16,000 dollars 

The denfrn la hi the erradltlnnal 
raitch otylr oi arehit«t,urr bcint a 
loMR ane-FtOTy strurture with a 
drrply-piichrd roof and -lului! 
airtdon 

Tbb architeeture is cruurniry? and 
pleturtsque. and not unUif the 
early Colonial hornet of Australuun 
pKittrera. except that the roof II 
pitched much Ltehf r aa to uxual ha 
rouni.rlra where uvjw folia in 
winter 

The bpOpa arid lie obnul nlneti - 
frrl In lanEtii lrom lia MrttLh to lLe 
tutrth wlrm. and will lace due wctX 

lu Lhe nOULh whm Lhere are |.«ro 
hodfoornfi. one louneen by eighteen 
and the ntber ten by Inurlcpn 
fwr[ Thfrr la nl«o a tiatbmnm and 

ii hLUJt-lr. rldLhP-r. rujiljonrtl 

The MTvnnta' quartera. uiald't 
nedrrami and bath, kitchen and 
'wintry arc hi the north wu~tg. flic 
tutehen U a roomy one, heing 
plaiuietl In loii>!_ uld-fualiixiotd ityle 
find oprnlna « u u ude ptirch. 
Thr, panLry le also ppacJouij 

The ctiaibknation hvfrtit and dlnlmi 
routn b n lame room, thirty -thren 
by twenty hmt lit uar, and u, In thr 
reiura] port of the homw. which 
tuta from the twu wingv 

Hlid'utR doora idve acceaa front 
the -.Mil. tn thr front porch 

with Ita woijem view f n thr rear 



Fl«.5T fl^OOt. PLAM' 
5c ai i lu r tar 



wiill of Llic hvhur-rnom ia a large 
vpen fireplacr, while beyond the 
rear at Lhe llnn^-rixitu U a wide 
terraee fronted by » lemirtrruLar 
roadway 

An entrance half complete with 
hulU-in coat ruphoard ht minted 
at Lhe xidt al the living- riwitn uml 
Luu u irrparaie entrance frooi the 
trrracr 

The matolal cbDaen fur Ute muni - 
aif. lJ thr houae fc» nuLive fitone. 
wlLh vfOch the old iXl'cheas County 



GROUND PLAX Of to) 
m HtU cattmjt. Mr. Ri («f 
aelt't rH'a" frfrphonttm ft- 
treat, showing thv heitr> 
i ft thr uxilh tx'tng. aerl 
hitihrn sdvivurt* ^j: 

reri rn thr norlh uvmo u!tA 
largv bvittg-roam. pottk mrf 
Icrracr in ihv <enrre pwl 

fjjrnitr were fenced Ln the pM HP 
to keep the vawt, lei pasturr 
'TTirarcinKF, dtuttera anil 
mr nf wood. Interior wall- »f* ^ 
ultiMer the roof In asphalt nwiidr 
■ i.vlt 

HeaUnn for the hnaav whl 
uhed by a cellar furnace, whkh rt 
diHtribuU* warm an* ihr. ■ 
Mom 

The f undid Lil^ Knd in i 

tnrnnen will be in nmplr 
hriuta- ityle to runt lh*! tar .■■JWBI* 
ot tbe hunic. 

Fter-tiOBe oJ LLa ek-taLk>n ffl< >T' 
rtipania of the house will nrt kt 
worried by rntifajullrw-s an -) *iP ata> 
enjoy cooler tern pera lure; ran *i 
the family home near thv UudWi 
River. 



Resolutions for Home-Builders 



1TERK are some New Year 
flrcMlutioru and advice for 
the prospective homemaJcer 
and home-builder: 

1 Don! plan to spend mole Lhan 
Lhrre times your annual income 

2 Stjirt ur plan nimr jdmple 
budget w that when ilie it me enmrs 
10 take up hrmaekwpliiH in *ht m.-w 
hnme yom will hav« a rather deflrdtir 
idea ol uhnt your overate rirpefiaea 
wul be 

3 Remember i.luit home costs are 
not jiui mortitatfe com* and taxea. 
Bentn now to "itnJt u|> nn all poauble 
'■»:!* aa that these carl tic met out 
of salary 

■V Plan to pay aa much aa you can 
in the brtgintiinii. aa that yno will 
«el. a<* many eapeiutea aa poaalble oft 
vour rnind. and won't hare to pay 
out mure m the Icuui run. 

ft PUn to pay off balance nn hnune 
aa rapidly as poaalble 

fl nee 11 your hunhand can OMM 
enough life InaurHiice to permit you 



to pay olT mnrtaaRe la ins* 
head of the houw. Uuuld ii» 

7. Buy or build a houae that wJ«* 
a itltle lew than you can aflam 
.-LiLhrtj- than a llLLLt- ItT-r 

«- Buy or build the awt uf 
you ran add to If necrrttan 4 

Make otire you. will Ul 
nftittdxirhtKid in -Khich . i 
1 h» ono that 11 la aroeaubir 1c 
tranapun factUtiea. and affaw 

10. LThrefc u(i on drain. " 
ilte— don't biukt your rmu.tr 
tine nestliii-f Ln lla own boll'"* 
nmurni «Io|»e of the crowiti 
nuppty proper tlrainake ibrfi I 
lw crjnatrii(-ird 

II Iteiueinbtr that If ,w 
Ii Ko build your own homr. it 
iieer-iwiry to liavti all the 
quired The t>ov rrnni a B I 
ca-oap«rtive home-tiutHleri bp i 
loaiuj avauabW throukh thi 
Bank, which air repajaJa)' 
intere9t ahd at Icv-thAr. 
*tnlmenta 
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Ksoteraoier Set I ion ■ ■ ■ Third F^ow 



he Won't be a Wallflower Next Year 



JENNIFER ANN mokes same 
eso<>jtior»— she's just tired of 



row Jennifer Ann ti a 
i jnounj aequAlntanc* of 
i tad x really very charm- 

Jis*. private, y vt h>vt 
riTi tnought hsr rather 
*ie» about tar looka 
JiUltMl 1 1 she loots poiUtireiy 
.- which ki a pity 1>«csaae 
» dan Ihere'k no need for 
> woman not to look at- 

a Miaiaw ear aur prlae and 
* worn Jennifer Aon aoi 
i =r ante and «U m an about 

« f— IT] IH05HDCCJ th* Had 

rt naptet m Meaun or • 
st= yaasaf ns ike baa bn 
i- -f on th* train eeery nterr.- 
ae nope Una 'rvr>nih.p crows 

iw tad J«MJ« Air. m»7 end IE 



r. =^t -7 aaws MX (Uatcr. and 
nr. cast have flanwr tsnjeaa her 
lr .xaa aa if it's earwt for, and 

lus. for yraa. Jennifer Aim You »w 
anuy been ataatrtac beauty 
ari*» attach at aa grrwtem atari 

k .t_-i*>t Ann haa drrnel a e ] OB a 
M*** Edwardian it?>— » law 
Ik mOa acroae the Mp of her 
at aM the haa- left kmc u the 

Screws Up Her Eyes 

£Bl fane and tense Unee that 
eoldax tat taker* an Oat aoi 



By JANETTE 



Jl may no* b» a bad taebtt. at II 
oar ae faulty ejeaaclil. But our 
Bants* haa deeds**; so aat aa eye- 
orax ir. in* lara Year and find qui 
about it if n UBt her eye*, then 
dat a determined to try to keep 
ran- lace mote composed and atop 
ailaaaac rt tic entry tltne the ayota 
»t asrJtist or speak* so an;»!7 

worn* j3h taTt another bad 
aabst which alas causes fceaaatad 
"na* Tbay dereiop a parperua- 
aa If aiaeri rather annoyed 
about mmaatmi Soon a dread- 
ftjaaa. pertsap* two. appears 
^"•w-en the ayfitwoaja. tea rtoa[wi 
and taaati a real -frown" pjrm 

Frown Lines Bothersome 

TMRM v* our* difficult so remove 
tnae tea wrinkle* tfcwt ros 
acawae Use taraw. because User art 

qauaay astlec i aya 

It ant ar.7 eood a-^tinc Up roui 
Misd to mvyiui ymr tarow 07 maa- 
•aatnt V. or crwur. :nrr. It noeh; 
if tt«a yen »%t op aei: 4a7 you m 
ffntaw to ftnd anmethtraf to awwl 
about aaato. 

'•>■ tan «• ■ tea, tmroa aeaan- 

lo« a tBMwUi fartbraa If yon ,i a .j, 
ytajr fa*. In Ui, mbror to tte Thr 
Hat fern are i;^ir:n ( 

Tow may Bed roarael? :™nu.-jl 
jtaranadoualy— when row at* dlaaa 



1 aha 
ratarll 
8b* baa 



• att acita Bar orrrwi !o Joesi 
v I'm *4it at In on her brow 



SUiETTES 




Soeoe people frowa when asey pot 
:.Vs.- ->.•.-«-! LT.»ir r«rfi X r^y 

UaacSne they art pmtectlaa; thefc 

• 7 *-w ■Italll taar 1 ' ? 4~<~ H -'"^ 

Trj u J*nnLf*T Anc b*M d^cicj«i 
«D 4S. to atawp toot »7« ltr*vr*rl 

3pm rfjptwftjjlly wuen 70a 
4rm. i.-rf K tiw,.^ thf* hatm 
^na tn s dirnUi- nvovvm4«at u 
attdit £w*far«> roa rs *n betl 

Jcnalfff Ann hu ftteo deeldrt 
arm ta t» to a-rl— ux otie itefW 
flaVht—vlthoa* mrjwlsff her suke- 
*p. deuuin< her fAi> tbMTwi'.; 
* >A(S Utam BVppt?tn*| Vt.r. ?oc*5 Bh«* 

dM * ffrck to'Jiwr tmt SSl 

1 She tt «QtXW CA fMcJj OCT tfiM 

} c*» -g a t lw «*utJia$ Ufce pmtflta. 
•ttaSW &rad km eakcat Iim r»~^» 
muS fri**l foortw *cd owcrcvte 
nam an T^Uiafn fr*4b ffult, kas 

1 anU mint. «rc> tvsd fc rjrtnk hot 
«vt«r ftxu] >rocn jtito ftr»t shtaf In 



Aru 

to tK* 



I0NDE5 ntf mmi *AV. 5 1 
^ * rj fti*aft«n remember — 

FRIDAY NIGHT IS 

1AM AM I 

NIGHT 

aftft y wawawaafteVy feft tAWiftlftfJ 



Pll 1 v 

He™ to relieve them 

1 oa'r waatake pi lea T*oo lor 
•T iftw fcijpty. *oewle»i'na ho» 
^-"t to Mop thaf irmafraw a 

*»t afaj&t jiiet wont yaa, taaina 
taut mm af ynar fob. Toa on i 
1 :v max. and ton frt* nor a- 
**aa aaaaa, film are AUuea* at 
at* -ri* of [Tic love* aovel aa* an 
iy a ccti tt rriatictva U 




What My Patients 

\xk Me »y a DOCTOif 

PATIENT Mowy people uffei 
from octdtry, but ii if pesiibEa fc 
taffar from the oppovie con 
tfirion. aUoitarfy? 

VWtt. but t^ut oncdttloa la enm- 
paratltaiy rare ft a aqenetunt? 
ouflered by ■tent »bn are aerua- 
joruad -j> iattrnr ofraroonair of »oda 
■'ba tl a* atdai for the relief of Mi' 



The runctleei of -certain 
looted ai tile linma of %e tcoes».th 
k o» stariofairtare hydrocfilnrli: acid 
Ar. atcrcaxe m tne auar.uty of tnt» 
artd any eaoa* heartburn, htdiaea- 
tloo. n a u aaa. -o flVa ii reia * and ex- 
ncaalet eat fotmat^on Uany pertona 
talce eotse afaaii t» rellm me dbv 
eowatort of tfrla oondtlfcvt 

But there art cUaaert attached v; 
the eareaatie uae it tod*. It a autta 
poaaabaa to caaaaa abnaV pafaaeiha* by 
talrtna tan aiach. 

Or.aelonaJiy a Ooaa of aadw la 
raluabf* In oetr'xenfn* each tpnp* 
toma But It It anwue u> depend 
entffely UpOCi BwajB 'Jt title alfai on 
•he tnaery that Star aM dma fl o a 
Perrunanf reOcf can be onfalnad 
tr.iy Of daterailntiat me aauaa of 
the duorder 

The Ttistas of alkali poureurt 
maatlly abowa a definite rlautfe In 
r.ia Slxpnaiunt He Beeomet imtaUt 
Wta alert and juek* tapar- 

OcsaaloaaSy she fJCUm seaehea an 
ariraared atatw af prAttzuraj- Thee 
the eyea ihnw started icflantntautm 
and tk« arlae a leaded with albumen 
and ■■■-■•r aarnomai tubataaeaa. 

najlinai 11 the duorder ia euieah 
torreeted AH la w*U aa mm aa tht 
dnzw ia vuhdraam. 





i 



V 




of aitention. too. Taw turn 
twioa waeany In a eryaonaaruna win 
lo a kn Co aet no of j umif aT 
An't btofy waloOioe add fur* 
per »:r. 7 atoop, 
-Tfanda an important, loo,- Jeav 
wfer Ann oonfejird *B li i ne of Uaf 



SB Jewntfar Anna 
ate a miliar aeeltl: 
all 7amuh wtn be a 




*£*Dy fat 



f-.itrt Ana Gift * oouont Qw 

Rrtt enmrtta. she a** *u-m! .he. put 

Aj*ft7» armrj —70c r. 
bar ilpa ftteftrted or 

H#T fiaCU >.* Wit aVftTftTft fftr 

Vac U<n: fee bcr jlUa, and «he xuv 
hertsif loofc >wi oirfer by putiiiatf 
=k- «■ If in « ft mr y, t«« r»ii«h: ntti 
tete of roufat 00 chtwk Utatt 

yon aEneattn'C jfmiTA) aim 7*ra» 



'Jvwighly rat 

tMfWnifcay ftnd * 



UL aTatld TOirH tftr* tVteftQG at 

pttxad of jmt toote. Our fiw It 
ytrn wool be a wftXlftT-wr «nr aanre. 



ew vr^re dam 



"^t*. OToee up 
*PP«faore 



Bo Jennifer Ann la _ 
mabe-up aolowaly Ui«.-.-ck . 
be appoed wtth r a ap atl for boun- 
m* win buy a psreder lo 
noatch bo a%JCL and aha trts prae- 
Oae appiymt rouge ta a aheuie la 
ncaten her Upatadr. and aoxzislitrar 
aw*y an much edwaa as that e 
loom sxm jka the ana* of nature ' 
and cot of he coatbeUe manufae- 
turar 

Her flarore la iram iaf ba for a tauur 



For Young 
Mothers 

Seo and Sun-bathing 
For Babies Is Gsod 
in Moderation 

Wbof a arret of bcoltb is fbc 
isa af proptffy ml 1 rap* only 
don fhe tan qrn o bafoming tan 
to the tkin, but it earicAs the 
blood, one 1 , actrno oil a wbttamie 
m rk* tkm called Ersosrrroi, pro 
d*cet Vitamin D in the bstfy. 

SUH-8ATH8 may be siren to 
the baby rrora three or 
four week*, of xgt onwarba. 

Sat it a sot wtae le r.«r baby ana. 
oaUaa aritnaoB wane araawfadfa at* 
ttaa effort* or dtres ataaMtJal upon 

adraaaa ta eenftdt ihnr 
Motnereraf; fforae on Una 

Fnr -he >«flt of tiina* arho are 
not, W.thir. reach of doctor or 
WtTtherrraf: arnrte. the fi a au wlua j 
dlrretloca retsrslew aor.ba thine 
nay prore belpfel 

In Early Moming 

UtACC baby In Ma oof by an open 
wlBctRW whan (he ran at atavlBf 
tn B«ajtn by rxpoatat the awa only 
ft la beat to free the ranoauha In the 
»er7 early naorrun*. befsre IS am, 
aa the beat of the am later en an 
the day ta loo eeeere 

Ftert prtteet baby * head atuf 
tyea from the mn Then ea-pnae hta 
knp op to the ttneaa for two or tbrar 
ounusea only lnrreaia to fn» 
mlrmlea on die aeoanrl day, and on 
the third day etpota the erma aa 
wtU for two or thrae tnlr.titea Seat 
day If alien* w«u taxe the napkin 
Tff and axpuat from the tnci to the 



Wives and 

By MARY TRUBY KING ! 




arairt for tAfte 
the arau forth* 
A day or to s 



nsath. 

Qtte Oar run rats rtlulartr rtsy 
day Dcjtat the akin ihnwa even * 
'..-i.i an--. .. : ■,: .v.rr.tr.- «.■.-.-, :r* 
•unbatta thould be alaoooUnnad !or 
a day or two OUa* oil danoed orer 
the utin with a meat of cotton »om 
*Ul aoothe the ilarht bum Alters 
natety, a txat mart ecu creim may 
aa oanS. Prsreed aore tkra'.j adatn 
rerrjr.mf ntsnf the If baort 

itm haa becoaEe at aat barat pnt- 
ttooary. 

Increose Time 

QHAOCAIX.T the. time af aoav 
b" thine may bo inereaied from 
I k 11 eoJnure* 

tit the taae of a icckOer who nat 
nad no prrtksua nitrax. let him 
rue about k> the houae for an "air 
bath** with the mlntflniwn of doth- 
laaj 00 for a day or an before be- 
zlnnlnc tret tnnlwrh* The child > 
hand and bade of neck arsould be 
pmtecttid by a antB-Uoad bat. 
Handala ahnuld be worn 

U introdTtred to the tn rrattualry 
baby ana lake to it like a dawk CO 
water from 9 onor.tna onward*, 
any noraal baby who baa bnnt uard 
to a enot spocaina; after baa bath 
nay be qroetiy dipped into a wara 
rock pool or aOnwatt to alt la 
ntother i erma m analktw water Be 
moat careful that baby at not alkyred 
to tllp or bare any fnaht tn the 



TO YOUR TlHGtRTtPS! 

CH*UO b—--- 1» T'"* lajeaBfa-lRt ftrm IVaul 

faMtth i • . * if* if f * M im * *m & ia-uscy - - ■ 

I Wtaftl af W fuhvCfl ft-ftpatRg . IBftpttsd 

br rh* arcqastai* tolas* ti lerfrly tnrptcJL 

Your htrAa xm ft sow tad ft> 

m»nt>c atlTiirft "ham rem *m+r thmm 
tuiyiy *a*ti*tsn>4 GLmmo <*Aat*t 

' nOPiC- A mmAy m i ftrn k mm* M ta 

a fart irTaJ prr**iaa,t vntn*jt HitawaCaaTTa 

C Ow . w» -f^rwn iW 4mm, ud Immmm 

I a-rilfti mm tmt mi tkr lu-On pmjk. 

CAMN& tJk> tmmm torn Tt»fi» 

' tmmm fltn udt r.br**t*t rattw* n£ 

SI*1CI r># immmmymf, nek tftagwialw ctlmw 
tf tit -I-; .• - **. : ttutfe-a, AairM Qriimd. 
V» ratu-i . tar* znm* ±mUa m ... 1 



rWrt Vnttk*. CM ILaar. 



CUkJO'i twAIL-COfT 

pelf auli i|Mn tyla 
tflf Ht* arefkanf. Cm* 




The aea dip ihnukd bt 
a pond rub down a .th a 
towel alter whW. the 
ae i 
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Designed for the Trousseau 



Attractive three-piece set 
— nightdress, slip, and scori- 
fies — g domed with wild rose 
embroidery and net applique. 

rE entrancing lingerie set 
iiiDWn here would make 
the loveliest addition to your 
trotisiseau, yet It U easy CO 
nuke and work. 

The three pieces, which In- 
clude nightdress, slip and 
acantles. are cul on simple 
graceful lines, and are finished 
with a wild rose design in 
wnbroldcry and net applique. 

The paper patterns for 
making the nannents are ob- 
tainable from our Needlework 
Department, In sires 32 to 38- 
lnch bust. The transfer for 
the net applique and rose de- 
sign is also obtainable from 
our Needlework Department. 
The prices are: 
>'■>]"■: patterns for lingerie, 
ID complete set, or lod. each 
piece bought separately. 



Needlework Notions 



CLOSE-UP of lAe wild ton 
dmgn tu«f in the btauliiul 
tpphqut math on 
thr linyvrie mt 
ihuwn on rfrtf O 
tijfll. 



Transfer applique design 

1/-. 

Full Instructions for making 
the garments are Included 
with the paper patterns, while 
the applique design will be 
found quite easy to do. 

Materials suitable for this 
trousseau sec Include silks 
such as crepe-de-chine, geor- 
gette, triple nlnon, satin, or 
fragile cottons, such as mus- 
lins, voile and artificial silks 
like sptin-dc-ehene. 

Order a set of these pat- 
terns now together with trans- 




fer and make H a New Tear 
resolution to complete these 
lovely garments for yourself. 

Notice that the nightdress 
has little pun sleeves, becom- 
ing square neck and brassiere- 
top bodice for slender fitting 
The slip Is also cut on slender- 
ising lines. 




i Send to This Address! I 



Adrlmlih: Boi MX A. ti.ru 
BrLOwie: Vol IMF. OJ.O. 
Mrlbcarnn: Sa* IBS, i. !■ i» 
S'ewtulle: Bin 41. tiJP.O. 
Tertli: Rri* 4*111. n.P.O. 
Bydiwr- Boi Uaivy. rt f u. 
If r.Ulnj. 1SH Cutlrracb 
Street, (>r luitcii Huiu*, 113 
Pill Slrrrt. Tiuraunli: Writ* 
l'j Tba Australian Wameo'l 
Wctklj. Box IAS. GJ\o_ Mel. 
hanrnr. New Zculmnd: Writ* 
id Sydney oBfca. 



Start Pea Traymobile Set 

mi usually ui. ti ink' altetr- 
0(XiQ-1*a act rutrftpi the Uble 
linen* nhowii on the ltfL It lnHudei 

* ■: r ,:v PTiymobjl* eJoth, JUld 

a/trtttotm-te* BTvtptt* 1n an nUDVcr 
ar corner design In SUm (w. 

The pieces iff ubtatnublr froin our 
Nf'citkvtirk Dtipurtment. 'jnccd tor 
YnrldiiR oti white. Uut, yellow or 
Wetm arit*ndle, with edg** flpofce- 
ttltchnd for crochet finish, 
frier* are;— 

Thruwovfr. 38 by J8 ,r ;; be* 1/8 

^TntywuWle rlcrfh. 14 I17 215 tnth+*. 

Swriette. 11 lr/ II Iruhtm. &t f*ch 
Wni»n ordering: atate whrtber the 
■Uorer or earner dmd$n Ja required. 







Daily Diary 



Ti/iS fjt'duh/u/ iSiun pea lumheun or 
tupprr t*t h okteinchte Hated /or worA 
my 00 whift or colored /mrnv 7 'Aw 
piVtax rf^r/ft. irruifrrpj, frayr-ToMi* 
ihthf, end d~ ayltt/t. ran br bovffht 
ktputair\y aT ptttttt git'tn htiaut, Eiigei 
grr tpaheititchtd row cror/rrf. 



Linen Luncheon or Supper Sei 



CAItRlED out In a beautiful 
allover Sturt pea design 
that Includes cloths, serviettes, 
rt'oyleys and traymobile cloth, 
this la one of the loveliest 
luncheon or supper seta yet 
created lor our Australian 
Women's Weekly readers. 

it in obuiinjblc (ran our rirfilJp- 
wojfc DcimrfrnenL triced rrnrty fnT 
working trn while, cream, tilue, 
yellow plus, nr «rmn linen, anil the 
*<tge» ltr,, tpfliw-itltcattl reE«3> lor 
erochfrt finish. 



THE AUSTRALIAN 

WOMEN'S WEEKLY 

r»atr|knlrrri> mid iiHal* ttl| ni.crln.Li 

>n| plrlirT. Bltt )h Fon.ieUttd, futi 
■r* til »'i fin 1 rok. but 1/ Hint>>4 ><]- 

dlrrXnH " ■- !• ■ r, ; I- • I ■ .. , 

-11I hrr i-fc»n 1.. «niNra r*1«in- 

1- ir- 1.' 11 ri. ■ > it.; n n | Pitta tmt 
titlivi nnlrM Uay 4* f>nl r**»(l» 
rail ■iiliiii Nnrt in m. Hi -I l> nf p.iMI 
a*llin>. Ib Ihr vtrhi «l itmllitr <tinIrtF>«- 
tlana iBf EdHftir'* irehimn iu tlntl. 



JMce* or*;— 

4-JoUi, » 36 JucHm. 7/D. 
M. lr.. U i 45 iDThfcft. K ■< 

Cloth, "-i v ..: laebn. 11>1 
ScrvIetlP. 11 k 11 inrhru, 1/-. 
D'ojlej, lil Inchu. 1/-. 
J-.w.iJiruh D'ojrkjr. a i 11 Inrhm, 

TrannuliHe Clolh, 14 i !S tm lin. 

Str»odetl col Lorn for *vrttint m»y 
ti/to bt obLuined from our Needle- 
work. DfpwrtoifnL 

WUy not wwt onfl o[ Uirtwi Gtwrt 

fwu luuriieati tjt suppff WLo With 

□n« the nmtchliijr argBnille KtJ 

ThinJc how bciintirul both the 
■ Unci) at-.d nrgaiidta would U>nk 
Garrted out rith*r In whit* w|pi 
Siur: prrn la ruin: .; nolorsV or In 
1 natural cnlnri on frcen, yr-llow, 
blue or craun. 

If you coHrcttnir lt*nw fnr 
y^uv Ktory-box Uiim [Jiqju vt* 
*re J4«U. for tlt»* deil^ In Ua inch 
(tood iMxte |hn| ihri iiiidiui would 
lend thin dinLLoctlon to your collec- 
tion- 



MIWT WW SWUt MAit»EN 

President Aitrclofjical Res«<]rCn Society 

■HOST Caprlcoruiaii^ 
art* M eaaiy. , » They belong to a .xi^u 
whieli produces many uf the must eco- 
nomical and thrifty people iu the world. 



CAPRJCORN1ANS ure those 
whofle birthdays fall be- 
tween December 32 and Janu- 
ary 20, and those at whose 
blrth-mamem the sign Capri- 
corn wa^ rMng over the 
eastern horizon, 

Thrrr u % very worthy and stud- 
fmt strait In the mnJco-up of must 
CnprlttwiAnJi. ti wj h avt blgh 
Idcslt. aeem to thrive on hard work, 
m i am always liMklrut tor ■ 

AltllllLlAg tO 5!-i"."j|iiiT 

Tiirv can be trusted tn almoaL fefiy 
manner. Like nil oLhtr types, at 
coiu-Bf, thry have- Llielr wciltncgssg, 
but for the fno; t part they Are ex- 
irrmrly bonett nncj utralahtfur* 
wiii'd. 

id' ■ htm a runMifi, it | s imc, 
and ran be hard ajid Inarvlblft warn 
diirinr a deal, but .rid on i, ir evrr. 
will tlirrc bt> anyfliiiif; undn hand 
at>out thrlr rnfl (Mate 

"Out we nearly aJwan a ttt$ 
abrari of Ih? oibrr Olhpw, beraoati 
Iti- i T f rsi alife la *pplf t?u m-"'h '■" 
to a aaattrr long Iwforc- U brrorqei 
an tihjrrt ■>!" nrcsslnjc rmi.rm 



Thli faculty for out-triinkinu 
utlien MtTifrtlmrTji vuriu CniirL«ir- 
ninna a btid name. Hut It shuuTdin. 
Instead, they ibould bfi admired for 
ttiotr oammon tense and wtsd&m 

They ure extremely antUtJom: 
•elrjcrm eontcnt to alt quietly by and 
watch other* get ahead gi them 
Tfcalr amhlUnn Is, in fart, on* of 
Uietr leaol, rfefirable chnract<.'rLu?k---i 
U It h allowed to muter than. 

In such csabb it Metna to knrrt, 
no HmlC and every oihcr depanmeni 
OT life, tncludlng Lheli arroctlon*, 
may be jtuhuienied in the cnuw of 
as-cnUed snecesa. 

Whm ihjj hnpni'iia. a Capriror- 
ttlan «»u brtuirif rtrj unlnvahlo 
Indeed. The idrat*. t>( rronnmy ran 
turn kiiUt nramien; ,md raiifilntin 
ran brrome absolute miaerlineM. 

Thme belonfllnff to this nbm wnuld 
M MQ to wwch ovrr thla pnrtlcuUr 
charapttrmiip, Int It i- iiffcpn the om- 
whlch dictutci whether they Hire or 
tull til life. biuI whpLher they hare 
a happy or a mhn-rnblr exUtenH. 

They rihould practlae utLneifliinn 
irnerosity. ftood immnr. and deUBht 
In die Hueci'fln am! happiness which 
ottMa nnjoy. 



f£KY la uulbe Uiii InfnrmAUuH 
yuur Jul. aflatn, II «[I1 fH 
iiilrrnattna. 

tatiut iKftrcn »i to April til 
no-. ib» tune (or Mtmna tn t» 
QTn-raM0fl«nt DLfll'.iiiU** >hil ilr 
moir pmhftbK t.Uan im^«„. - 
An i »ir ■ 

TAliaXH lAurii IL iu M>» B ri 
nna Bft jinirnl»[t aiitn* ih m 
■tid «nrk fcirfi tu r^tCA Lhrm r 
flVrJl rrrjDi ot jttU m% III Lt LLrn 
.'»!! I1J- kfj) »,.|| u, tr.-nji | 

tarn, va-Kinc crunKtm. nr.:.. . . 
merit, an ,F»n | NItd a 

UtatlMI iMut a u Jttm Kli 
.: < jii. ■ 

rJ4MCEB tAitkk ti ia juit :t- 

'un^liLtkuRi nnt. ma* in u «> 
«ia YinjT ii-iiiweb »na tn- • M 
r>T ii fan <tnn't. B« puriJcjlMr l 

D« f 1 1 Trr to 1 -;p 

ijipniUii^n n.Drj [iN'nuui it,r 
OMftaril matters *>lt ionic ■-•ti 

urxi n u) aiuun 3.. M 
Jhil 7 Jiul htr 

VEMGO (Ana, li lfc anpt. J r 

tram Tim,! wma «i taff fcte" 
run: cipumiuniUM n^j ai* H Urf i 
U»*_r mij.-ri or Jsn | aU rf ; T- 
■ r.,: Una 



. nraj t^r uiiaBry UbM, ; -. 
ltit r » jujit nnw, *»p*ir",4Jir 
.rau !i »ui! H Af, i ' " . - 
tuil i'i Iiiv. Tab: no ilikj 

BI'OBFIO (OVL. M te Btcn 

WrKI UK «Kd rp lr.n» ciCI. iu n; 

it to tMij vmvitBL am awi! 
latMa 



i a 



innltlt* »r* Ll«v;« iuf jug r>i» 
■Mat laiaiinL rb »fi ff 
«a Jan. I Bail a, Aafc t»i?m, wi 



AqvAnirn -Jun h w r*rii in> 
ana 4 ]u( tkir. 

jtscm ie*b. it tn Man* 
riftfiraiLFj ma] at! tM« u» lutu J> 
n in fitorj jrtutim *»v bard. - ■» 

flilniirr VHn rI| Hr 9 ITiec H «l 
npt lmfln Jftn, t C »C J*TUlU . Irlil ( 

E ■ Pi »- aaiiraluiii n'Wbif 

>rnU Itili »*»lej* al aitlrln an *"< 
k null it «t Inlrml, wJLJifji i 
r- . jrlil.-, lllllll , Tpj Iht «lk«tttriM. i 

in thCM._KaiUrt. * w W I 



n. 
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Handy Hints 

Scrapbook . . . 



CuT out these 
ondy htnts and * new 
jeos from this page 
very week. Paste them 
it a scrapbook under 
(eir headings m olpha- 
«• :o\ order, and you 
Kill find your book an 
•ve-ready source of 
Kip and information 

Label: on Jari 

w no outline labels an Jan or 
ssJj.-rv tnounen the rum with 
■jtcnnc Instead or mm: this will 
Sir • secure label 

EnsV ,- q Frail 

B spptea or tomatoes are baked tn 
Ljnor pat tin* they WIB keep their 
E»V such better tints whan cooked 
Soy ..iiher Is a baklne dUh. 

Cloonmo Gloitxare 
| it 'i. vaehlne rparkJtns slaa*. n* 

btl of Mat In toe wwtev: poll*h 
:h a sort cloth. 

Core ol Mattreties 

-resee* car. be Kept from nwt- 
* little floor pnhtr. I* applied 
metal pert* with e brush. 

Whipping Creom 

icr. cu Or whipped tn half 
Ml time If the white of an Off 

ed to tt 

I Darken Ton Leather 

irken tan or Ugh! brown shoes. 
' «0 daily with equal otttn- 
' rrnrk and umHinla. raptat- 
' »ppii<a«emt till the deerred 
Ik obtained. 

i Mead Broken Article* 

n ustnc piaster of hnt to 

- -.rnkm article*, mix It op 
Jr. of sloe, and tt will dry like 
v - win be »:mr;Tt u flnnsbic 

Pretsina Pleott 
■ eretatnr a pleated skirl 
ai 'Jw fiotn with a weak aniu- 
[ tarn arable Toe plnat wtu 
n prnitl/m quRe a km time 
ret like talk. 

Fruit Salad Tip 

- ijjelnf baruuiu, bear* or 
ire frstt salads, snueere m 

•'-Kin Jnn* over then and 

not rr.\:v.-r r.-.Ui-T m AM 
- • .... 

ne Stains 

■» stains cart On removed 
Lh* rtaocrs wtrh a ml lemon 
' bad. moisten a piece of cotton 



Let Uiihlren 
Be 



and 



hi; siioi'hisi 




_ I Radio Recipe for the New Year 

"Let them sing ond they ore hoppy." 

That is Hie recipe for success in entertaining children, 
according to Dick Fair of 2GB 



O^tf OF THt B£Sr PlSiSr-WTWiU 
'S A COOP PUM SOAP. TH& 
**I6MT, NOT Tut Sltt OF T'Htr 
B*»g^ INDICATES TWfr AMOtmr 
OF fif>l t»*P COHTSst IN A 

la**- 



rAea Walking Blanketi 

• washing blanket*, rinse 
■to ..- eater In which a block of 



ramjijjOT nu been dusotrrd They | 
can then be stored without leaf of 
attack by maths. 

Bacon Lore 
Cook bacon slowly on top of lha 
store- preaatnc the niece* down with I 
a fork or spatula to that the; brown I 
rreniT. 

Frrtng or bromnt bacon has n 
rnnat appellainf amma fiurnri! I 
bacon ha* a rerr anpleaaant smell. I 

Burned tat oannnt be used, bu: 
properly^rookett bacon fat mxj be 
used for frying rarlout duhea 

Oonklnc bacon In the oreo 1* one 
way of sDokine evenr/. 

To Moth Fotatort 

Yovr tnaahed potatoea will be IfeM 
and frothy If yea do them thu 
way. Alter they have been atralned 
mash quirkly and JtormjghJy with ! 
a for*, and see that there are no 
lufr.pe Heat a Utile mSk and 
butter (ft a saucepan, add pepper 
and salt and when It la botUni add 
to toe potatoes Whip until lliht ' 
and frothy. 

poking Cakvt 

Best way tn let an tran top to a ' 
lam cake u to fill the tin a Ultie 
hither tt the sides than In the 

middle. 

When Lifing Meringue 
The mertosnie on top of a pie 
wDI not chrlnk lr.ro the centre If you 
see that the merinziie touches the ! 
patcry all round and that It Is 
shfhOr hlaher than tn the centre 

School Books 
All school-year rub leather book 
bindings of aotebooct. textbookj. 
and ao on with a mix turf of eattor 
on and paraffLn. Ther win then 
tcand up * lot better to the hard 
trie children alee them 



HE xhoultt know — he play* 
host to more than 1000 
children at his Saturday 
morning parties each week. 

"It's • fascinating Job. ibbt 
w/t fining the confidence of 
thousands of youngsters," he 
told The Australian Women's 
Weeldy In an Interview 

"I love kids, and I get a* 
much tun as they do. 

"It started a few years wo when 
I found m>telr taelni an audience of 
law healthy, hich-aptrued yotsnt- 
■tera who were out for fun 1 rare 
thens sorne comedy and a few other 
odds and ends—and then T started 
them on Community Btradna. 

'Did they slmr? t oiuldn't stop 
theov And than 1 knew I had 
found the answer tr> m> pfoolrm- 

~Sn nuitrr hirw notsr Ibey are: 
ft* Miter tu>* nUM-hlersiM they 

mtfht be. I hare Bevn- known these, 
at ils s sI the tnelUlimi at a lull- 
Cliriiutce rhorux. 'Aluux the Itetul 
in f InndAju. or the ewtnctwf 



The A.B.C of Cookery 

Tail gtouary of the more unfamiliar terms used in cookery ond an 
si "II be conrinued every week until complete. Col them our ond 
r r your Krapbobk 



u mode: After the txyle of 
train: A term applied to cer- 
ium prepared with a white 

[trntsned with Irfeadcrnnjbn. 

.« ovth or placed ttndar toe 

and served In the dish tn 

it Is cooked 

i «reee»: Conked on a skewer 
lhw» berbea means with the 

«i of fln»l7-ehopt>ed herba, 
i • mixture of several such aa 
paniey. tnuerereae. etc 

A ]«tly mad* fnan stock or 
*rli a e a j o oel. 
mslare: OUhes prirsaTOd wlth- 
SMt 

at OUhea priced separ- 
rco'aursnt er.rr.u. 



Tobacco Stains 

rarff> rrnro*cJ mith 

Q -IN-ONE 

WOENTAL CREAM 



A tm crrmt HrrrnS with avam 
Mlrh cmtM JoluL at br«f, May i** 
fta-w or b&X Chc*pG Oian rth 
or •.Irloin bus no; wrr ««xrmlr*] 
w U« bone if 'at** tn pr^partlcn to 
tttt turn, 

wmmm * proum tautAno* ^ 

white of c«r. »h*VA ee^jUto «MD 

Alkmll : A ty&ccftn« which counl^r- 
■ec* ftvcldt Id thft body- 

AJtopkr: A Jamaica prppcr cpiM 
In «««o*int. nipprmxti to wrnblnt* Uk 
Bmrcn of T-vr-nu* sptea. Tt> *5r-fr3 
brrrr Of t*hr »Ii*t>tr* trrr 3* a-vd for > 
tbt cwidlmMit* tuid the fi-mr Is prf- ' 
ok-TTf-ri uh} -wW JM phnrato 

AfiU^orbvlic: TT** t**nzi tpp.Iri 
So food oiteunoc contailnlnc v*U> , 
a. (n C, aich m tirBT*«c JuLu* wTUch 
prntnu •eurry. 

Aptwi iM fi: Small utotj tttblta: 
urvrd bef<v# a meal or u fint 
courv CodttaJli, ihi»ri7 or oU)«r , 
drlnits taken bef<9iT tunch or dtee I 
; to prodi..*** tn Kppptite. 

Avj^i: Efk^rtT au) J-err«d In own 1 
I JuIob or fraey. 

*u nal«rel: BeinrexJ plain, 



rbkihm ^ T->pcj» Thrr vreni 
ataMMt t« Hft Live rot>f. 

"■nu* opponan.117 to tVat rntTnwlm 
#o »s»>fTn« to appeal u, tor gtrl* a« 
s«rr;r.a;j m jt dr*n to liie UrU and 
/■tt livetrr rothiiaUjrJc faruO0sr»C« 
ctve me a community cMnprtlUon 
£H*f uivwtd {he bcryj. r rkrJ tttt ct.'La 

"It b dm iwrr now Thrrr t* 
wwHKimei a clftt? qu#Utr or oeftaty 
tn UMne inatosed r.-.oruv*»* whtcn na;- 
|Sta a/w aU ciiai an tnBtincJJvr ap- 
pnteiation ot mudc la mere rterp-vrt 
tn the f(rn*ara;lort which U jyrowi/n 
op than «e mi*.*.: rt**tJI*e. 

Thrre are MtM Unnty IrufiHrtumi 
to lire*. t M wn»Ttf jtfmf-vt-rT-v 
M all erenia Lb«*y rh.a>: 

"TTve o*>er >t*e**n'lal ln*tr«d»eni 
in the rjrnaT*ijTtJt*e of the p*uty.~ Mr 
Fair aald. **le comedy, and tn the 
majw -ttp of that cntnedy the jruprerr*** 
scr-Jewnun: tn for Che ctiniedian to 
wit down mbrupLty tn thr cnair which 
it) not lahaffK 

'TJALLOOK'SLOWfXO e^|*t8- 
Uona art alwayi popular attd 
the ttppe*arve£*> of a tUinty fairr 
wrniikto wltn *and. to dlitribut* 
btrtnda*- eale u t*he hiaThllcht f<or 



tne Uny one* Kuc oTtrr-j-lOiiui in Ua 
pofxibir appeal ta Ijet tiietn itncr" 
Mr Pair havi loat count t>r u* 
thousaada of *>o*ute^at«ra whom n> 
hnta entrrulned, but hu aapwirlenco 
baa Bi»v*n htm a trerner.rVj'M mtard 
for ttt* Icee^nejM Of prrw^lon of 
the rounfnsra of to-day- 

'1:. .r.r: .h-.: : i.f :*.c\. :.-.'v 
In IdrntlTr anj Inataorrtty-; but Crcce 
,wu bRTe g:a.r*ed Uvir ennfidenopj. 
ones they have coma la brlicre yxtu 
art tJncfrrr the reat 1« «wsr. 

"On tbt air t» a different matter 
eoUrtf?. Tn* pn vtloa! aarv>ct*uion 
of :hr w-rninunUi crowd l- iaicklctt 
and there U. too, th* abtenee of tftat 
riauaJ rouch which make* the ainceaa 
of oi m v «, trw partiea 

*tfb In ear children* Myttfcm at 
XiB we bawa fmnvd that there ka 
the trealeat rflsponas En a carefully 
actervd prir**-r.iation of play* of 
ro»nar*ee and artrenture. and ttm 
prvwentaiioB alte of a t«*oon am- 
dacird by Auntie GoodtW for the liny 
tou 

"Ottr the sir. v». thfrre «r* no 
fcee o e r ail ice of radio prowr amnwa 
than the yoon*i>Ti for vham we 
rater h^WHrA % aM $ ptt. 

*Ti* there la aomethlo*f on the pto- 
trwfrunev they don't tUw. they wry 
qiilttflr M ue krifrtP »nrf thHr cora- 



twaa with ehiidrer.. at 
"Eiw <if the Krtda.' 
joya n 

Be itandj e^OOt f | 
ha* a vnail daufihte 
home; bat pat h 
thouiAnd yi*HCniatar 
i:.pr*m*tr happy- 



nck Fair* j aoo- 
e* dubbed hiaa 
but DtcJt en- 



MANDRAKE 

THE MAGICIAN 

Pulls one out of 

the hat for you 

A BIG 72-PAGE 
BOOK OF THE 
THRILLING 
ADVENTURES OF 
ANDRAKE 

THE 
MAGICIAN 





FOR 



/ rw 11, * I 

fJOf.fO.1V HI ll>t\f. 
HHt VOIR KIDDIES! 




Eoch poge of Wondrale fli?- 
turn: n ainnlulely full uu 
— (tilt Q% it Comes lo you in 
"The Auttrolion Women't 
Waeklr- 



On sole wnerever 
"Tko AastTalian Women'i 
Weekly" 1 Kli 
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Prizewinning Entries In Our Best 

Recipe Competition 



rIST prize of £1 has been 
■warded this week to a 
render tor ber recipe for 
frankfurter crown KO&al with 
potulo dressing. 

Try It for a change. It's 
bound to prove popular with 
the fiunlly. 

This week as our special 
leuiure summer drinks have 
been selected. This Is the 
thirsty season, so you will 
probably find these recipes 
very UAeful. 

You, too. can enter this 
competition. Jail send us your 
pet recipe and attach your 
name and address. Ytm may 
wln first prtae of £1 awarded 
ercry week, or 2 6 consolation 
prize awarded for every oilier 
recipe published 

IB'NKKt'KTKR (KUUV \N[) 

POTATO DRESSING 
ttnit and a half pound, fnink- 
fnru»tv puUt4 dressing, 3 aUee* 
turim. 

Thrrad rrenkfixrteri 'j-.r„u*.-h 

fi.'.rr on a .Ding 'If rnrf5 of aTjiiag, 

aiul aland Iranlcturtcn on end In 
aluipr «r ■ crown en a nefc tn ■ 
raiLting pan. Fill Cfiuite viih 
paluvj dneuinc tree below). Place 
allce. of baann on top of drmsinK 
Place in moderate oven 1 330 dor, W 
until tuRui Knwiia Jidu I cup 
water, aonr, and 1« ooox 30 

Palalo Dmtlni: Tour siloes bacon. 
1 tablespoon chopped onion. 1 tablc- 
APOr.n ebopped puridrjr, i (c-a&pnon 



THIS WEEK'S SELECTION OF NEW OR UNUSUAL 
DISHES, TOGETHER WITH SOME WINNING 
RECIPES FOR SUMMER DRINKS 



per-pcr 
2 cup. 



nil, water, . teaspoon 
quirt bread cube*. 1 
jnavurd jxitwloes 

Dlii« bscou. bruwn Add -jiiion 
Mil cook fllowly until ten-it?:. Add 
eVtiwiilflfji Combine, with cubed 
bmd. Add ilighUy beaten m and 
mantled palLUKfl Tea* towetner 
LiiillI ctt'.nlv cofnhlrtrd. Add water 
for dnlred rorul5u : i - t7y. 

Ftnt Prtte of 11 to Mr- H i:.-r. i - 
Jlinillrv * pt Kd , Huntley's PU, 
n - ,v 

M I l. I > IM 
Three- quarter tup •UC*r, 1 rup 
butlrr, 1 cup miir milk iarii> 1 Irs- 
*.ptmn in.. i' Juice to make sour if 
nmumry), I ! cup* plain flour. I 
.rupuan rsrlHitiaic of icdi, S CUB*. 
1 cup chopped raUim. 1 t up (.hupped 

ll:".!.-. llMI.fi UlL 1 'T.a- IC- 

G^uewr Juice from the orange »JUi 
then put. thr whole, of the rttxunindfr 
Of the umi^: '.L-iruUith a minder. 

Cream the butter and lUgar adri 
egaa. kjux milk, oraruft> juice, and 
then il if trull 1 to which thu tnlncrd 
omtus? hu been iddc-dt; Own the? 
Bout sifted *dth the anrla. 

Cook tn moderate oven about I 
hour. 

tpBTtlculwlr nutritious. « a con- 
tain* the whole, of the orar.gr* fl 
■wJJl keep for «rcefc3,| 

(.aiMiiUttvn Priw of lu Ma 
llnrvld II. foftzr. PnJltlfr<l«dl, NX*. 

J..(l-- Iflri 



tic, EM 




Iia* ■ dtawrt aisb. .ilui'tnjf 
■ pr».i-J J.rmiuri jUnerfiii'At. Mbkre 
1 pint -of Uri^ttP »<•««■: ujm):. 
■ri.iv Jn'iati — pum iMlv llusfl 
dtdll. Prf »UU efaiU- WtiUI I 

•jr winu t<j stm rruifc. vraiiTi- 

ully hftflLiir 3 IibluttMlt of 
CK>tar iBf" •ticl i* t a: otw boll. 
lIX WllU IflT • f IW :-l^nV» 

Pllk on ten af TAoiino Jnnkn and 
<m mtf >i with iiriBK* tuMjuiul*iJti 
«hupp*rl cb«rrii«- 



Tbe new Reaco Birth- 
'i ■ >■ Junket is in lix 
Ativoun, iJ] attrac- 
tively coloured. It's 
in tia^uid fprw, which 
m it easy to pre- 
pare. Rcnco Jiinkel ia 
mudfi nndftr purfeet 
conditimifl Jtt Tft.ru no ki, 
K-2., in the he&rt of 
Lbc worlds choicest 
caw p ■':..';:: < ?■ ' that's 
it seti more 
quickly and 
■moolhly. Order 
a bottle from 
your grocer 
to day 




UL1» KN(iLI>H APPl.H I AM 

Six pounda appka: prFpKrr 4lb of 
them ru> for i>[}pED jelly ■ ui up 
witrtauL peeUnii th*m.i. Fori n- 
rtjiiuili.it ilb.. pljicc in a bnaui ot 
«Jjd vattr, and rover wilrj ft putte 
to pnwfTvo the c&ior Put aimi» 
from thtm) mm a pun wtUi Lh« vuu 
up apjika; cover wlLTi cold water. 
Boll Lo a pulp, then ■ train. 

K-:-irti l-jir.r t.rp - "rn rmn, a:.cj?.'lii|t 
l nup sugar lo 1 cup Juice and add 
3 cvtrn poundi for Uw 21b peelnl 
epnles Boll (or 10 minutea. and 
then add peeled appln cut m w-ry 
thin -ir.--- 

The fruit has a. tandetury to rise, 
and mint be- prowd down with n 
wooden ifooo. Continue: boiling fur 
about 1 hour or till tixp ?dtrcfl are 
: ■ 'i. |- ■-<■■■.: 

This la much iilwr than apple 
jrUy and It a Iwve.jr red cuIut 
| roiual&tian Prtte nf i/% to Ml*. W. 
lUfharda. 72 Khm SI.. RkJiruurtd. 
Vlr. 

FtlKNtH XOt'GAT 
Our and Ihrrir-quartrf puiifuU 
■Ufar. I pint water, Lib. nuuxr rm> 
tir iloeunr, 1 egs-wbite. Zen. aimtrnda, 
rryrtallbed ehrrrlea, vatillla or 
almond rvienrr. 
Put watrr, sugar and tlucotse into 
' a ^aucefian Stir over mndtrftU beat 
till augar and slocosc arr dbthotved. 
Boll with lid gn nurrepAP tor a Je» 
niinuloii- Remove Ud and bruih 
uauceimii aide* alth a brush dipped 
In cold water to prevent iiurar 
gralnln*. Boil to MO desrer-5 at 
until a little syrup forma a hard ball 
lq cold water. Remove from heat, 
pour info a boaln. Cool allftbtry. Beat 
em-white stun?, and add to lyrup 
Bcrat HI! white. Cut cherries into 
rtnev Chop alniundi and add with 
SavoniiR «senor Beat Ull tbrj Olll- 
ture la thick. Pour into a grcEuied 
pan. Cut in nfRi ban. Wrap in vai 

L-.!--Uf- 

Cofiwriatlun Prbr nf to Mn- 

J. Ftaaar, i-'. Fitxro* hl_ Ktnibiiu. 
KJKW. 

l.riilM. OHjVSGE 
in orancea, 1 pint paCkeL Kll* 
luranEri, I riil rrnafn, i fill milk. 
S dtfaerpipcHin* hot water. I eje- 
wliiU, \ level teaspoon powdrrrd 
Cr | a Ut if , itijar to tjutr. v»nflU 
fULvoriuf, »onif narrow rihhon. 

Choorte tood-almped arange». cut 
In hJilvt-. rxrtf-jjwuie. Hcmuvu pulp 
and Juloe. Scrape out Jihelbt leav- 
taff a» clean aa [xirulble. Hub pulp 
and juicfl ihrmiBh a knr*. fical li. 
use to dlaxih'e tluj Jelly cryitala; 
add a lu r ir vatcr U not the plot 

Add aus»r to taste- Wben mintvire 
bnKltu to tel. pour Into tlx lower 
iiidvr* of the orange aljpJla and 
l*«ve uU firm 

Cream FUHn* : W LiL-.it cream until 
It Uilnkena. Uien fradually atlr ir. 
mlTfi and 0111* trjUipoon of cnatnr 
rausar. Dbaolvt gelatine with hot 
water and, wIiexi tula, drain into 
crram. Wliirtk otH-whKc to a JtifT 
froth ajid ff-'ld In iLehtly. Add more 
auirar if required and flavor with 
vanilla. Whrii ndxlur*- brfflns 10 seL 
nU rrmaLnlng six orange Abflla 
Lvpv« till ant, Lb-tn aandwlch a 
cnrarn-niled hhell cm top of a Jelly- 
fj :!!■<! ahefl. Tie up noaUy and nrmly 
with rlbbott 

OMianlaHnn ftite of l-'S la Ma W. 
J. Samrjirr** ltincaton-ou-Murrt>> 

BJE 

1.1 '■ ■ Hi 1 ' ■ SPCCIAl.fi 
C"]ircw ranealic*: Sift % cup flour 
Into bum with \ lr**pocn aalt. 
Tlien Allr tn llKhtly 1 tablcjpooii 
I melted butter, 2 mg-yytka. and J 
I cup warm cream Beat to a itlff 
batter nfid allow <o Ktafid for an 
hour before adding 2 ounce* grated 
I checde. Fold in whiles at 3 eggi 
boa I en iLlfl. and irv U> JU.wKinf uJa on 
; hot grid die. Serve with sprinkling 
of paprika. 

Maple f'Jnnamon Inaot: Cmnbllii 
i lAbkMLpoona maple lyntp, 2 tabic- 




ipoona meltied butler and I te-uptKu. 
cinrjornnn. Brush on H jjicci toast 
and rcbaat under low brudlr-r fhune 
Uircfi minutes Cut tn triangles or 
alrlpo. 

ronaahUlon Piiw of Z/6 to Mr*. 
D Coulter. \C. Merriwa St.. NrdlaniK 

UKK.E7 SWloS KOLLS 
Crnster nifwr 3 rgt*. wriftii 

at imn i it -. tn dour. 
Butter Lwo baking lim A x 14ln_. 

line with buitcred jja-p^r to vantt 

Kt»Ve the f>d gen 

WlOak eves and suimr till Lhlek 
and creamy, iprinkie flour in grudu- 
aUy. Turn mtxLirre into prepared 
Una equally. Bake in hot nnm 
'about :.v- tninuuMt, but do not 
rrver-oock- 

Scald a tea towel, aqurcie Lightly 
M*read on p&atry board, du&t with 
nu^ar. turn out Kponffc immedlattly 
It la cooked. 

BenvjVf Siutt*rrL4l pft^fCi put off 
outalde rim of xpnnp». then cut into 
six poniotu. t?pread with Jam or 
lemon cheese Roll aqumiv* neatly am 
poazJble. and dual with lehix auRar 

C'onaolatiDa Prtii- of t/6 to Mr*. 
M Mr Vicar. I Kwentcn t. Bal- 
niatn, N.B.w". 

fTBlt'THPETh 
Half pound flnur. tot (-ufnr»rr^>r t l 
.Teaat. 1 tewpoon lUjlar. \<n butlrr. 
1 en. plnrb nf aalt, ] pint milk. 

Sieve tall and ftour Into a bairn, 
melt ihr biitKr, add the rdiihUy 

Weekly Speciol Feature 



warmed milk Put the >i 
Hxmmr into ■ bojdn and be 
crcum with a wooden apoo 
Hie warm milk and) butter. :i 
and atrnin Into the oeulr- of ] 
ft<-jur. Bewt toe c«jc and arid 
all wr-ll toKctbcr and cover il 
with a «terih. ntandfnjr in 
ptaof -o rlw. about t| boirr 
the Klrdic or fryuqe-pan, th*: 
the rliiizs Hound cuttetii afappj| 
inclKe. in dlamnirf answer u* fl 
poae, 

Noa- beat up the miatJ 
ahauld have risen well, the: 
the irreaaed tin Brawn wi 
aide. Lhfni remove the rjug^ 
on other aide, 

Canoeist tan priae of kVd laBa' 
Hfrnrvvii Alt Crwtcenl 

BOOK Of STEAK 

Bern b an imumaj and 1 
way of aervlnf ateak. 

Divide a rjicely-iriiEu::,- a iiJ^-I 
pV?cu of fllieak lntu 
leave* 1 to open Uke the bmn 1 
book). Between ths tetti 
laymi of bacon, with bah": c 
on top. Ow the book, fafflet 
the [■dge. Brown It. anui 9 
t cup tmlJiujy water. 30m >• jca] J 
earrota. «Ut lena-thwiee. ai 
t«ry «?ri!ly fat i hoiitx !' ^■fc.-jl 
i^ep: tonally ianiv and ha*. 1 v t 
thlek gravy. 

Conaulatian Prtae of Z « H 1 
H'. Dickaon, Cberallum. rdl«w 
S C. Linr, Qlri. 



SUMMER DRINKS 



MILUID CtJlKET 
0«t jj|m; ajhOr. 3 '■<-.■■:., ' . I L -in.. 

1 !j n:>. elanl. I jjlui 'j>...«.' i .1. 
UlaMj u 

BulL 1b wMt fur Hp nltiwkn C[ii- Ms 
riatfea. rttul ol 3 >muni. fiiaiir ,-i-hi- 
■nnu, AjM m b«tUai. Vlam uul tl» 
tTROdj irWJ*i nui. Htmn luLo 
»jad CT»tp in §. Itttl* nu'ta«f 

'.'«!■.„ rnii >i 

Iia . -• , l> ...|.r ^ 



iTIikM li r lu a poncrt lHJ* 

nut iprig «r muh is rati 

i nitiBlktlas I'rsiji «r S < 
rtlM, Cwr««« at. J.nld.i 



»d j-tndi 4 trm«r.i 



on* a ci nn.it 

TfUt 4 rjju::j «ii- I tupl >u(af 

u *nd inuiJ iilj 
luniliy. MLrsiM 
Li 13o n»t it« 
Li in hftUi'm »T 



.J. ui. U.jniiriri |.|ijh. luir. l|U 

aricco txjfdjv ruwoiAL 



WI. inlM QltUaUlT B1M«1>« II flsttrt i a J 

rdrCU) if at, mttiitru.t, itimk te- 
imm. ana *, '-•unwhi. ft auTiicuiatr imIji 

tn •tint Nlaaa 

Cam nil linn Ptb* ■' t < 1. M_ |Ljll. Iff 

o««in ** . ifm* r. a 

TrTTl FBI fit CVP 



irOKfrHIM VT) una 



trt t trial I etb aUftM O tttkl 
aapdbani pVaeKt>{JlP, I eiia JtraaUmta* i 
»uj tafcMte* 1* UaiKi. sttt t rvn Ji*rrl 
^ct.'ira mpf'M iKHmwr, UI 1 tua »i.a : .nnd 



rattri «r twt 

riiMkiun r-rtM »i if* ** 

OutMrlr. WI UlMR. 01i[ 
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Icottish Recipes . . . and Verra 
iGuid and a' That! 




Some new . . . some old . . . 
nous dishes that have been handed down by 
tftsh housewives and are guaranteed to do their 
in building bonny 

irrts. 

bnstmas nay be aver, 
rhe housewife is still 
with the necessity tor 
cooking and larger 
of appetising fare 
n usual in the house. 

Vniton coaling and going 
rhe . oildren home — that is if 
bairn t been lucky enough to 
ope tram it all and take fom- 
and mar family to the moun- 
is or tfosioe 



Mary Forbes 

• Cookery Expert tu 
: Tbe Australian 
I Women's Weekly 





fO Jar housewives who are 
■pending the New Year 
■Mm at home and wonder- 
fc-Wnar. can X give them far 
citinge-v" -i recommend a 
Mi) of Srovoi." 
[The mention of Scotch 
flii<" usually brings to mind. 
Ci, i:j- shortbread, haggis 
ifi'-iu'i'ii^al porridge famous 
druV fane Tor many years 
Bui l lien Scottish house- 
Ires hure long been known 
■hfir good .substantia; 
■ that build bonny child 
-day I am giving you 
me old and some new Scotch 
pes which will help you to 
B bail day menus, 

M OTTO COU.OP* 
;■ unri Iran \ trail, lox. drip ■ 
l\ ikuJl anion. 1 LablMpoun Avar. 

KiyvTvoe. i pint wBlrr, chopped 
■*T. I uhlespuoa icmAU) user. 
W sfc*k into mhuII itquarrs , m met- 
oo 8bel> Uiir bit vary hoi to 
■pan, fry anion till a golden 
*iti *ii-ak and try * minute* 
Wrt flour dtir well till 
»'■: miter: stir till a botn 
ice, uit Mid cayenne. 

«T ilSDtl) " . • r I | ; i ' -ur SCF 1 " : 

duh with finely -chopped 
scotch rt;nt][N<i 

q«*rtrx pound minrrd aleak, 
ulrtfeotfrt, ? rfcv 1 laUstr 
1 **aapa*o curry a ww d cr . 

^Tmnt, yb bv*n 

i moulil and sprinkle with 
VradcrumtK Mix -ink 
R'-intrrunib*. mim wi bacon, 
cayenne miock and 
P iftV Pour into lIif mould 
"Wh ltrnw*d paper Slewm 
M noun Turn out on to a hot 
•At! ■ ■■- wtth fcravy . or semr 
•Hh &aiad r«Eetablef, 

POT MA<Ki!.*> 
■J >Mrid U*er. jib wL. I 
< iewrvp Mlmil. Ikjwr la 
Vrn wJt, peeper 

''''* I'trr. put into a mmrrjinn 
■j-Trr with cold water. 
: dOWly tilt tender about 
rmitr Rrmuvr and rook Lin- 



SCOTCH $iru}tthr<\id » dr 
itntHa tar an ■■■■j unutd 

i. ■'* m ■ -tun 




SHOH't BREAD faunas* rwoer 
/izr/ to itmpi- especial fv u-'berr 
u-rued 1 wtlfr leu. Sfc-ortforedd 
rttipe appfori nefoLd. 

ruiln.ni in Ulf MU3U- iHUCepB.lL. Put 

the oaunAl on. to ■ dry pan. and dry 
It in ■ ilow own Lilt m leultlflti 
brawn Chop the liver, on km. «ul 
»U(!L very frnrlv. Add Uie rj&Lmffl] 
mnA AnmiKh Hdtlld rrom thr liver 
u> cnoictRh it Press Into u well- 
ffr«uwrf ha^in and enver wltn srpwd 
paper. Steam for two houw. Re- 
move the paper mxJ torn nn to 
hot 

SCOTCH NU4>KTB&RAD 
Mm. ij;i. r '.tin i r I Ins. pLmm 
ItuOT. rjrsdir-tJ pvft Tax baitrr, 
srul I teaspoon hiihif powtlcr. 

CrcBju Uir Nu-'i-r mo jiiigar till 
ha wiiiu 1 as poa^lliit' Add Kradiially 
Uu? well-sifted flour and tehiiu: 
powder Tram imxtioT vn to a 
slightly floured bottrd Knr»d till 
quite smnoth Divide into two 
Fintirm out mio e round »bout 6 
un-iicA m iliwatEtpr !'>;.: : thtr fdge- 
Mark into ci#\\: Place a thin *tnp 
of peel on each arc Lion. Place on a 
greased nandwirh tin. Bake m a 
slow ovm from 3W> to 30 minutes UL 
n pale 3L1-11* Mtot. t-*nve on the Un 
UJl en]ri 

SCOTCH KHOBTB&EA1) CB£AMS 

Half potind imiirr Iti >u-jr 2 
rjrjpi. lib. -,rlf ■ i j.u>i :ii: (tutir 

Cream butwr and ausar, add 
ta*ati!u eHg> then flour mitkliig into 
a dr>' dough Turn unto nYiurrri 
board Hull into • run shcei flfnunp 
hito rounds with pliLtn eucrer Hake 
till » pale bnnrn ui mndi'mle ov+-n 
Leave an tin tUl cold Wtwn mid 
jouj (wa triscuitx with mock trenm 
and cover top with lemon icing 

BOQV0M SYKi'P I \K J 
StMrtenut. ci Wen syrup, raltanu 
Make iiw AlKirtrruKL Turn onto 
floured board and cut into four 
Otae Piece a tittle larger than Uh 
qthcrv Ftoil out lAritesl portion »nd 
line deep uiadwlch uj. anUi 11 
JVti'jmi with syrup Sprinkle with 
suliaruu Cov^r with pajdrv rolled 
mm a rmrnd !hr we ftl ;hr- :in onn 
so oo till the tin la full uiualilnK 
with paatry Olane with water 
Bprinklr with aiiA&r fun- in hoi 
oven 30 Uj 4ft tninuteR Servr dther 
not or culd witij ctm:.»n; 




SrOH H Slli Hi I HUE \|* Kiwi | | | ^ 

JVtw ■hj<»<- -. l.i. lUmr. Sox. vrit- 
ra,talnij[ Qutir, aox. bnttrr. In. -mj j.- 

Cream buiter and jusar- Add 
flour well sifted. aaake into dry 
douyh Divide douflh lnu> equal 
number of pieces., flatten each pipce. 
and mark edtps with the fingera. 
Ciuuse and sj;irini:|e with nugar. Place 
on a greaaed tin and nakt- tn mod- 
entte oven tUl a paie brown 

BO Uw t ai TOAST 

Om •■ ' i - - .■ .,■ butu*r. mull 
pkrrr nnlun, " ttmialJM-*, ~ RfEXV I 
-«aJi and cayenne 

Put butier in a sauce pun artd uilnw 
to become hot. then add tin*!; 
minced onion and sliced Uipuitrie- 
and try until quite cooked Add *ulJ- 
beaieu effis talt and cayenne tn 
taate and sMr over heal unul tliick 
Place onto alices of hot. crisp toaat. 
Hervr. at oner 

(KMmaj mists 

Sit cuneen hotter. 3ml tchm ilc : 
aoa, -.--if -r.iiMiT Bflor. Iiilt cornfJaur. 

. i fii ll. cwnr* 

Cream batixr arid RUtar. udd flour> 
well alfted together Roll mu. bulU. 
place on in*e?ued iwtsa roll tmi; hake 
in moderate oven I.> tj» 30 nunute& 

■ I e.. until the) are jujri a pale fawn> 
When cold nb wi!li a dah o( [>ale 
pink inrm. and place a piece or 
cherry on each 

immfcai bhuqmmikp 

Thrrr rum re. finr amuneal, 1 [OL. 
fluor. ! ieuprnm ttakitu; pcwdVr 
Hoc. lard ar ttniu^r. tittle Bib. pineh 
if **U 

Mu oatmeaJ flour ta.li jmd bakinK 
prrwdL'f Hul> In butter to a 

soft doutth Roll thliih and cut into 
Ihree-comered pieces Hake on a 
hot plrdle from V to 10 minutes. 



S( iKi it r;iKHi f SI oSr - 

Half pAimd plain flDur. 1 lutpmn 
rrriun taJ-Lmr. | tcaspuuu caxb. «uda_ 
■aJL 1 bemprd tmspoun butter. C 
la btnipow n>r milk 

Sift flour. *ali. crpam tartar, and 
soda twice. Rub tn butter, add mtlk 
gradually makiriK ltit«» h stiff dough 
Cut in halvpji RoU each portion oul 
Ultntr into a round Cook an tlmm-d 
girdle iron, turning Inv^ueiiiJ^ m W 
large floumf frying pan over a liny 
flnrae. Qenre at uncr wiUi butter 

SCOTCH m nvh 
TWO rup 5 pliiin |in Wr -j u-a*pm»^ 
bJklni; |K>ndrr. L lea<ipo<in «ah 
'tip kjIiupjI. 2 Lablr-.p| M) it> «ac»r ! 
dr^vrfltpiH^n Irnlt^i, y lnbl M prwn» 

m ilk- 
Sift flour, baking powder nod uli 
Add su-ur. Rub in ihr- buiter Add 
tJUUin-aJ tAnkr into dough with tbr 
mllfc. Roll out and cut into square* 
huk* on nrra*ed tin in quick afta 
Serve hoi wdh butu-i 

SCOTCH BEt> CAKE 
One and a balf pi>und3, Iran brrl 
- dessertNpoans shredded sum 
par*le y . hrrb^ %ilL peppw 1 c n . 
^mau unann. Jib ma«bed potaUm 
brown %xx r> 

Pin mem Lhroujro a minerr. adn 
the luet. chopped rmton hertn 
pwniley. salt, and pepper Mix in 
wrll-bejiien egR Hhape winuurv mm 
a thick round cak^. .mu olace in a 
wefl-fln-aaed Udklue dt^h. Cover with 
«reased paper Bake in modern 
oven Ull brown «n th*- autAide.^nd 
cooked Ihromch, kia&h potato with 
butter anil milk Arruucc m a neat 
bed on hoL dhui u nearly ■•- pna- 
sllalf the sh5e of the meat ewke. then 
Ufl the laUer on to u. Stnaln tha 
brown eruvy Hnvc well nratrd anrt 
pour round the rural Serve ai oner 



AdOVi I hi ten* oi htalhr? 
ii tanmui for i/a tVOflttl and (ten 
» J man fnnttftne. ttM> playn . 
iLMh a bauh an*- ha* tu*t owdt 



LEF1 Odd i«w.(n — gtnti* 
umif.. urwd not u;\\r. mttttc 

fUilli f / rie mifW 'tji t^tr;. 
it 01 urn an tha pud> 

SCOTCH OATCAKI>> 
Bajr poaiid a-ilmral. | ia blespno n 
hwt water, inz. butici 1 . waU. 

Put aatme&I aud udi Into a baatn. 
add Iuil water, and nda Into m v*r> 
■.:ifl putt Turn out otiio d board 
airrmkled with uamuirt] and roll ou: 
thmly. Cut into laryr round- wi!L 
plam cutter Cui ui lulvrx llicxi th 
— ive 5 agaui. makh* tour ,.• . 

* a hot evtiir-irou with lat 
Put '*tc oinx-akr. and leavr Ui; 
arm. Herve"^»t J » buitr 

■<■'!' h cL^-t^5B IlEAl, 

OMC pvond plain (loaf, i-.." trUtlrl 
[iur*!. ft rnand yingyr . ~t_t 
{lb. treoi-Jr ) [cisiXH-n rarboiui- 
«>d4. httle miUt. 

Cream butiut tuui nitt bra ten egg 
then treacle Stir u, houi, oatmca. 
and ttin^et Dhaoiv^ the ooda ta a 
littbr iruik. Sin in well Pour inU 
a jcremed flat lai. Bake u. a 
modRrate OTEn about 3£i mitune; 
Turn onto a cakr ctHdrr. Wiith cold 
cut intr> iiraarei. Berv»? if liked wit t 
whipped cream 

SCOTCH W W 
One and * half rupi plain daur, t 
teanpuvu bating powder ■ *■? butin 
lib. ptaiji Hour, 'Hi -nc-i: *1i 
rabTbA. Vlh. fuiniii>. Jib. almnncK 

.it [>«.,-! ,.. ,,, .., 

i teaspoon bljT-L pepprr. I brasponii 
carbonate •oa.l i\ u-ajvpoon-. rmwn 
tartar I hreaklaat -rup en ilk 

Make a .;.;>;:■■ n- wun the flni* 
Hirer tOkredirntF. makinc imn a 
Ktlff paate with water. Turn on to a 
floured board and cut one-third afl 
Roll out larger uiece and line a 
ureaAcd oske-tin evenly with U Mix 
■II lb* other mirrrihwiu well to- 
gether with the milk and plncr in the 
lined an. Make it ft n t on to|j. wwt 
the edge, and cover wltn ittr amall 
plocw ui paatry Prick U all over with 
a fork. Gbur with ctuu Bake ir, 
modrrale nven 3 Lo 3) hour- r«m 
out and keep « icasi » montli tWoif 
tisiiu:. as tin* bttti irnpnrvci with 
keeping 

SCOTCH Ml>> iN.s 
trnr pMiorul ulain flour. | u**po<f 
earbjoiTaLr | u^poan «nun 

uurtax, tvL. wear. I rfu;. 1** butn-r 
■ flip anllk 

SaftTlVjUT ana cr**m tartar rub in 
outLer add Dissolvr «oda ir 

mtlk. add b* bra urn <-jrk Lhen to f—\ 
Incredu-nLa Roll out bj i -lurlt Uiir*. 
nru- Cut into mundj. wnii plain 
cutler Brush wlUi milk Hakr hi 
a moderate oven 20 t*o minuter. 
Serve hot or cold with butter or 
lioney 
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Gardenias In Her Hair 

By MARTHA OSTENSO 



IJ8AK sal cross-legged 
oo the aillc floor, 
QrindmoUier Pre*- 
cott i old bump-backed 
Crunk open beside her 
June sunlight streamed 
through 'Jit dormer 
: window, und from the 
back yard below came 
' (he daunt tea singing 
01 Joile Fink, Innocently off key: 
"Whim the moon comes over Che 
mountain . . ." 

Susan laughed and then reflected 
th»t Jotle had little 10 be gay about. 
Bui Joair, with her lour small fsthor- 
leiia childreo to provide lor, had 




something ot tb» 
mother Preacutl mu* 
years ago, when «h 
bride, lr» » covered i 
to a Michigan wi:< 
gentler life In Penns; 

The contents of 
were all that remain 
• character that ha< 
ol her spirit both on 
pioneers in a raw ui 



rand- 
1 etirty 



ntoM 

' EMM 



up here 
from a 



old 



trunk 
illy ol 
stamp 
ol the 
land, 
led to 



It haa not btcn Susan's Intention 
to open the truck this morning She 
had come to the attic to look lor a 
lampshade the had stored away I ait 



green trunk had a 
not resist, eves 
n her father's 



year but 
lure whlcl 
a* a Mr) 
mansion on the hill. 

On November l«, 1878, the young 
Susannah Prescolt had written In 
her journal "Bendered lard to-day, 
the butchering over and done, for 
which thank Heaven, the aqueallng 
and (creaming being such as still 
haunted my ears last night even 
tinder the moaning of the pines and 
the baylrlg of litis wolve* In the 
timber Then In the afternoon It 
snowed a stood bit more, and Jen- 
alne Btcrtr.o came over in the cutler 
and uwuy we went to the quilting bee 
ai Rejtera'. The? sll admired my 
rannanu so much. I stitched my 
name and the dale on a piece of one 
corner ol the quilt, and 1 wonder It 



anybody will read It when I'm laid 
away. Now I've got to stop writing, 
because Martin It coming In with the 
jniii. It's been a long day, up at 
five by candlelight," 

Susan gently closed the brass clasp 
that heid the marbled covers ol the 
little book together. In the trunk, 
folded carefully in a sheet, was the 
patchwork quilt with the tiny letter- 
ing barely decipherable now In the 
corner. The toft silver spoons and 
forka, with Qrandmother and 'Jru.no- 
1 atber Prescott'i names and the date 
of their marriage, a hair-line engrav- 
ing, would be downstairs in the side- 
board if Edith and Kit had their way. 
Why. her sisters demanded, have 
lovely old things and not use them? 

Susan had been firm about It. "You 
two are so careless you might as 
easily as not throw a spoon into the 
garbage can and never know It. Any- 
how. Grandma gave me her trunk— 
with everything in It— for my hope 
chest." 

She closed the trunk and turned 
the rusty key In 1U lock With the 
parchment shade under her arm she 
went down the narrow attic stairs 
and into Kit's room, where every- 
thing was crisp and clean and shin- 
ing lor her return from Vaasar. Susan 
whistled happily, and glanced care- 
lessly In the mirror 

"Well, really. Sue," she observed, 
nodding gravely at her reflection, 
"you are good-looking' Tour 
mahogany-colorad hair tendrils 
dearly about your noble and ala- 
baster brow, which Is unfortunately 
tanned from gardening. Your nose 
Is not aquiline, but neither doe* it 
offend. Your akin la slick aa an 
onion— and what are two or three 
freckles? But It's your ud mouth 
that waa made for laughter and 

She stared at herself. Love? But 
where — and when? She waa suddenly 
serious. In another month she 
would be twenty-three. Would love 
come to her in Bast Searle, where for 
three years now aha had devoted hex 
tune and energy to making a home 



for her brother and two sisters? Slit 
laughed again, abruptly One had U, 
laugh, or— well, one just had tol 

"Yea, indeed." she added, "even 
with a smudge on your nose and i 
cobweb In your hair, you have yo^i 
points. Sue Preseotl. You ought to 
use yourself as heroine In a story 

She puffed out her cheeks, crossed 
her eyes, set the discarded Uroi.- 
ahads on her head, and waltzed oul 
of the room, On the landing, she 
jerked the lampshade from her hetC 
—loo late, however, to avoid flit 
oovery by Edith, who came hurrying 
up from the hall below. 

Her older sister halted abruptly, 
midway on the stairs, "What on 
earth are you doing?" 

Sue laughed and set the abacs 
back on her head "I've Just dis- 
covered that I haven't anyone to 
love me because I'm too hard on the. 
•yes." 

Edith flurxlod past her. "Pat 
heaven's sake don't go downstairs 
like that. Forbes Is waiting for me 
in his ear- We're going ui play golf 
Ed wine Vole arranged a foursojrs 

Sue took the shade from her hut 
winced as tt caught tier hair, ant 
went On downstairs There was Wot It 
still to be done before Kit's arrival 
on the evening train. 

Susan looked out through the 
kitchen window and beyond the 
ateepled hollyhocks u> the nice 
length of grasiy yard where i'AA 
Kink stood angrily banging fine, art 
linen ahi-tto on the clouies-llne 

Yes, alter years the sheets v, 
Still good, because they were of \i 
linen In the big house on the 
where the Pr«set>tts had once 11 
no one would have dreamed 
having anything else. Grauidhwi 
Preseotl had railed against Iba: 
house her son Theodore had b 
out of (lie profits from Lis lutt: 
business. There was mention a 
in her Journal under May 20. II 
"Had another set-to with Ttdd; 
day over the new house he's build 
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It would be better 
If they »nt Hdaad u 



town on the rest of m* to-* 
him so, and he said * ms 
nght to rule hit own tea 
felt like It— Just the kind 



I j.. 00 HQ ~,i 
eets, She x-j 



Jtrmlt 
rJUS I 



>*e as ft Servant? 

tsgrr. tested the Iron, 
h's hand-nude night. 
Webby top. out upon 



rr.ents and the heavier laundry to 
lass*. 



3 man guided 
•vtc the narrow 



tally 
Ined 



sdvtaa vale and whoerer else was 
nth her to make op the foursome 

right In hi* way — It wu Forbes - 
,'ither who cow owned the wfaite- 
roiuxnned Prericstt maiBlan on the 
hUX But whatever it waa. Edith 
jemed to be madly In love with him. 
Or wu she madly In tore with the 
:i*a that, with Fortes for a hatband. 
ir.i would one day get back into the 
old Preseott mansion, thla time at 
tta mistress? Susan wasnl sure. At 
any rate, things teemed to be shap- 
ing op nicety for Edith. 

Susan's ywrnger sister was differ- 
tr.:. Kit nad ae: her hear, upon 



t:.ough: there wasn't enough money 
■ , meet the bills at the end of each 

io Pooghkeepata. 

Weil, that wa> a thing of the past. 
7i. : waa coming home. She had spent 
lait night with her room-mate, Morta 
a»n%^yi m Laming, but had prom- 



ised to be home on this afternoon's 
train. Edith would be In from the 
golf coueat before train thee, eursly 
*r.d Nugent would be home for 
J Inner, after hla day's work In the 
Crulkahank Villa. They would all be 
together again! 

Joel* Jink ci uttered in. the clothes- 
oaaket before her. Without stooping 
tiir. dropped the basket Just Insidt 
the door. 

"Sol You're at It again. I see!" she 
exclaimed, her pink-lidded eyes 
glaring abore her freckled cheeks, 
'Alter poliabin' the staircase an' 
riddln" op the whole hooae, from 
cellar to game, JM think you'd sit 
long enough to draw a natural 
breath. I a'pose Edith couldn't ten 2 
a hand — ah* '11 be that tired when die 
gets back from ehaatn' the little 
white ball all oter Ota country." 

8 man shook out one of Kit's chiffon 
step-ins and ipread it on the Ironing- 
board. "What difference doea It 



use? - Wea. I'd make K lome use if I 
had a say In it. t remember when 
you Preaootts were the quality in 
Ear. Searle. before your father west 
an' loat everything. An' now you're 
worktn* your head off so your two 
slaters an' brother can pretend 
they're still in the mosey What's 
money, anyhow?" 

There was no sense In taking a 
lofty attitude with fade Fink. She 
wu too much a part of Susan's can 
workaday life for that 

-I wouldn't do It if I dldn t like if 
Susan replied. "I lore this Utile 
house, even if It is only rested 1 
lore working in It. I lore digging in 
:h> garden, and t really lore doing 
things for the glrU and Nugent. And 
I hare lots of time to myself." 

Before the ironing was done and 
the house finally prepared for Kit's 
homecoming. It waa mid-afternoon 

Susan seated herself before the 
Sheraton desk in the living-room, one 
of the few precious things that had 
been tared out of the treasures of 
the big house on the hill. From a 
drawer she took out a sheaf of 
cupped bills — the butcher's, the 
baker's, everybody's but the candle- 
Stick maker's, she observed wearily, 
wishing that hit were there Instead 
of the one from the East Searie 
Electric Company. 

Susan looked thoughtfully at the 
bills She sincerely hoped Edith 
would "land" Forbes Cpdjrk*. Not 
that Susan herself might cosceiv. 
ably profit by th* landing. She knew 



her sister too well to hope for any- 
thing like that. 

She glanced it the small balance 
m bar bank book, added the bills, and 
observed the yawning discrepancy 
between. The rent, moreover, had 
not oeen paid for three months 
Their landlord — /oca than OU- 
featner in New 7ork — had been 
very decent about the letter of 
apology she had sent him. Perhaps 
forty-five dollars a month didst 
mean much to Mr. Glif feather. 

Ho matter how Susan had Juggled 
expenses over the past three years, 
the proceeds from the sale of the 
furniture, as well as one of the cars, 
the station waggon, and the r.o/£*s. 



fifty had 
jandsomc 

she was 

d to hold 
as :- ..-r 
tag bt*n 
a:<: pieces 
the Prts- 



wlth i 
ready 



-au.»e 



knows how things 
had be^n In her ser 



ago. Instead i 
fsrnllv togetl 



; ro keep the 
id spoken of 



Cr-Hkr.hank Mills at twenty-flTe a 
week, immediately after his gradua- 
tion from the Unfrerrlty') And when 
Kit was a sophomore at a fashionable 
college and tn aD decency ought to 
bare some sort of home to come to 
for her vacations? And when Edith, 
who had declined college but had 



Imng for her- 
irce in which 
ial proecects? 
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"Forbes knows you Are four rears 
younger than I am." Edith said, a 
lIUli; sharply. "Those glasses make 
you look thirty!" 

Sunn laughed. "I wouldn't wb.«* 
my time on a man If a pair of 
glasses " 

'1 don't consider u a waste of time. 
It's the only chance I have at present 
to— to •• 

"To get back Into the money." 

"I trunk you're simply horrid!" 
Edith pouted. "I'm really fond of 
Forbes, whatever the rest of you may 
think of him." 

"I don't mean to he horrid." Susan 
said. "And I have nothing against 
Forbes. I think he's allngy, and he 
eats too much, and he's a little thick 
ibove the collar, but " 

"I'd like to see the man you'll pick, 
when the lime comes." Edith said. 

"I'd like to see htm now! By the 
way. I was rather counting on your 
staying home to-night. I'm going 
to need a kittle help. 1 ' 

Edith looked at. her with the help- 
less 1 and reproachful expression she 
•odd turn on at will, like a light. 

Susan told her then about Jona- 
than GlUeather and the need of all 
n&nds for the clearing out of the 
cabin. 

Edith's impatience broke In a 
storm of protest. "I think it's simply 
an outrage! Why does he have to 
come along now people will think 
we're keeping a boarder Marian 
□oak will pounce on the idea at once. 
And Edwina Vale- — " 

"Let them pounce!" said Susan 
dryly. "Marian Desk means very 
little In my young life. And If Edwina 
Vale has an ounce of respect for 
T.e. It's more than I have for her," 

Edith was angry. "I won't have 
you talk like that about my friends' ' 

Susan's smile was straight. "Look 
here, Edle.," she said calmly, "we 
owe Jonathan OUfeather one hun- 
dred and thirty-five dollars — in 
back rent — and we rtwe Marian Doak 
£>nd Edwina Vale precisely nothing. 
And while wa're on the subject, that 
Dollar and a half was too much for 
•j<m to lose this afternoon. Forbes 
L'pdyke didn't need It, and the milk- 
man (Joes." 



At five o'clock, Susan had every- 
thing ready for what was to be a 
i'ils dinner in celebration of Kit's 
nrtuin. She had taken her type- 
writer down to the back porch, 
inere she could step into the kit- 
chen now and then and glance at 
'.he chicken and baste it. 

The chief character in her current 
ftory. who had started out inno- 
cently enough m a bookkoeper, now 



seemed to want to take the shape 
of a mature and even more odious 
Jonathan OUfeather. Susan was re- 
lieved when she heard Nugent plung- 
ing in through the front door, ahe 
went Into the house to meet him. 

Be was Jubilant, swept her up into 
his long arms and kissed nor eye- 
brows. "Guess what?" he demanded. 

"The raise?" Susan was breath- 
less- 

"Flve dollars! And aay— gue&s 
again!" 
"I don't dare!" 

"Violet Crulkslutnk Is going to the 
country club with me W-nlght to 
dance! The old man's daughter! I've 
been trying to get her eye for four 
months, kid— and did I get it! Well, 
what's the matter?" 

"Oh, Huge— rra glad about the 
Increase — and about Violet. You 
know I am. But I did so want to 
have you stay home to-night. We 
have W clean out the log cabin '' 

Nugent looked blank. "The log 
cabin? Are you going nuts ail of a 
sudden?" 

Patiently Bus&n explained again 
About Jonathan OUfeather. 

"Welt, of all the nerve!" Nugent 
exploded. "He'; taking advantage of 
ua. just because we out. him a couple 
ol months' lent." 

"Maybe, but " 

"Don't worry about it," Nugent 
put his arms about her shoulders. 
"I can't get out of this to-night, but 
we'll get to work on tt early In the 
morning. We can tear the inside out 
of that place In a couple of hours 
1! we go after it." 

Susan knew better, but Nugent 
couldn't discuss It Just now. He 



gusto. Nugent was twenty-five, over 
a year older than herself, but in most 
respects he was far from grown-up. 

At a few minutes past, six. Nugent 
returned from the station with Kit 
and her smart striped luggage. Susan 
had barely had time to wash her hot 
face In cold water, powder her noa«, 
and change to her beat crisp linen 
dress. 

"Darling!" Eft, small and 
vivaciously dark, bounded up the 
parch steps and Hung her arms about 
Susan. "Oh— you look good enough 
to eat!" 

"Don't spoil your dinner." Nugent 
put In. "we're going to have chicken." 

Susan laughed and held her sister 
at arm's length. "You look pretty 
good yourself. Kit " 

"Skinny as a herring!" Nugent 
observed. 



"Is Forbes still In the picture?" 
Kit asked 

"Very much!" 

"Sap!" Nugent said under hl» 
brf-nt:-, 

But Kit was too excited to pay any 
attention to her brother. As they 
came to the top landing, she gave 
Susan a happy squeeze. "Oh, I've 
got so much to tell you!" 

Susan felt a deep thrill or grati- 
tude. Oh, it did pay. the anxiety 
and the strain! 



While the '.wo girls dressed In 
Edith's room. Susan sat and watched 
them with fond delight in theii con- 
trasting beauty. 

"I suppose Nuge told you about his 
new raise? 1 ' 

"The minute we got into the car, 
Isn't It great; And he's taking Violet 
Crulkshank out. With Forbes chas- 
ing Ede. maybe the Preseott fortunes 
are on the way up again Isn't It a 
wonderful world? Almost anything 
can hAppen." 

"And does!" Edith added morosely. 
"Has Sue told you who is coming to 
board with us?" 

Kit whipped about from the mirror, 
lipstick poised "To board?" 

"She's being silly." Susan remon- 
strated "Jonathan OUfeather wanta 
to take over the cabin tor a few 
weeks. But he's not coming to board 
with us." 

"He might Just as well." Edith said. 
"No one in East Searle will believe 

Kit turned to the mirror. When 
does our landlord gel here. Sue?" 

"'In a day or two. from what h« 
said in his letter But let's not tale 
about It. You wrote me something 
about Mona Rankin wanting to coma 
up for a visit," 

"Shell be here in two days. Her 
mother's going to Reno for her 
divorce, and Mona doesn't want to 
hang around Lansing with all the 
talk We'll have to be nice to her— 
she's been simply wonderful to me." 

"We haven't much to offer her." 
Susan reminded her. 

"She's not expecting anything. 
| v« told her ail about us Besides, 
therell be plenty to do You re' 
member that Bemie Crawford I 
wrote you about. Sue? That I met at 
the prom?" 

"You mean Phil Crawford's 
cousin?" 

"Uh-huh. He came up on the train 
with me. He's going to spend • 
month out at Phil's country place. 
Phil's dumb, but '. suppose I can put 
up with him for Bemle's sake. 

Susan's heart sank with a sense of 
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foreboding. Kit was so attractive, 
rind so wilful at times. 

"It isn't serious, then," Edith 
observed absently. 

"Who said anything about being 
serious?" Kit replied. "I'm not the 
serious type, darling. I can have fun 
without going off the deep end even' 
time a male looks at me. Phil Is 
Riving a house party for Bernla to 
July, and I'm to help decorate the 
swimming pool and what not. Motva 
hag been asked, too. It has all worked 
out marvellously." 

Edith, slapping her nails with the 
buffer, said. "Well, that sound? 
grand, Kit. Heaven*. I should have 
had a manicure to-day I My nalli 
are a sight!" 

"And how goes the writing, Siie7'' 
Kit asked suddenly. 

"I'm in the middle of a story, I'm 
in love with the hero, and If I'd had 
another hour at it t:o-day I'd have 
killed off the other woman. As it Is. 
she has another night to live." 

Nugent was culling from down- 
stairs. "Get a move on. you females, 
if you're expecting me to eat with 
you. I've got a heavy date." 

Susan got up. "I'll put the thinn.« 
on the table. Hurry down, won t 
you?" 

"We'll be down pronto, darling." 
Kit promised. "And— Sue, I hope 
you won't mind awfully If I hreeae 
out with Bernle lor a little while to- 
night. He simply wouldn't take no. 
He's calling for me at eight." 

Perhaps she had been unreason- 
able. Susan admitted to herself, in 
thinking thai Kit might help clear 
out the cabin that evening. 

"That's all light. Kit," she said as 
she left the room. 

And it was all right, she told 
herself. When the girls and Nugent 
were gone, she would tackle the Job 
herself. Or maybe she'd go back to 
her typewriter and kill off that Other 
woman. 



On the afternoon of the next, day. 
one of baleful, grey heat. Susan stood 
Islanded in a sea of suds In the 
middle of the- cabin floor, 

Nugent. Edith, and Kit had meant 
well enough; but when cot one of 
them had got home before two In 
the morning you couldn't drag them 
out of bed at six. Nugent had got 
up In time to drag out most of the 
old furniture and the wood, but Edith 
and Kit had sleepily protested that 
If this Jonathan Gilfeather wanted 
to occupy the place, he could cer- 
tainly clear It out for himself. 

At eleven o'clock they had for en 
hour helped to sweep down cobwebs 
and hang scrim curiums. But they 
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way, into the cabin. "May I be sr 
bold as to ask what you are doing?' 
Susan sighed and explained. 
"Jonnthan Gllleather?" said Alan 
"I haven't seen him lor— it must b? 
ten years. You mean Jonathan It 
actually coming to live here — in (felt 
cabin?" 

"Be tnuv change his mind when b- 

sees it. The place belongs to him 
you know." 

"Yes, I understand. But as I re- 
member Jonathan, he used to spen-! 
his uncle's money rather freely The 
polnl u that tit* might bo willing to 
spend a lew dollars and get someone 
to make the place habitable. Ins ten';' 
of " 

"He might, bat ho didn't say any- 
thing about that when he wrote." 

"In fact, I should think he might 
<io the work himself." 
"That didn't occur to me." Susan 
simply. 

For a moment he stood and lookvtl 
down at her. his grey eyes calm and 
steady. "There seem to be a niunb",- 
of things that don't occur to yon. 
Sue." he said Anally. 

H« was smiling at her, but Susan 
was suddenly angry — or almost so. It 
was impossible to lose one's temjv: 
completely with Alan Puller. "Is thsl 
what brought you up here In the 

middle of the day? To tell me " 

"That, In the nature of the case, 
quite impossible. Sue. As a matf; 
Of fact, 1 happen to have a Snail 
business engagement over Grern- 
vllie way and had thought of your 
going along with me — for the out- 
ing." 

Susan looked out across the hill* 
shimmering under the June EUn. "lc 
love to go, Alan. I'd like the drive, 

but ■' 

"I have anticipated at least one of 
your objections." he interrupted. 
"You must be home In time to pre- 
pare dinner for the family, of 
oourse." 
"Well. I " 

"We could be back before she, tf 
necessary." 

"But I simply must have this plow 
ready." 

"That. I may say. Is precisely whit 
moved tnc to speak as I did about 
Edith and Kathertne. Profanity hu 
never appealed to me as being elihe; 
necessary or in good taste, but on 
this occasion. I am bound to say, tos 
situation !s -Is damnable!" 

Susan laughed iloud. "Oh, Ah.i- 
lt you could only learn to swear. I 
believe 1 could love you!" 
"I fail to see the connection," Aim 

said. "On the other hand " Ht 

paused and turned abruptly awuy. 
"Well " 



had luncheon engagements, and 
Susan felt a definite sense erf reilef 
when they were gone. 

She rested her arms on the mnp 
handle and stared back at the 
ancient, wavy floor. There was a 
kind of satisfaction in the way It 
was beginning to look after the 
scrubbing— stout and oaky despite 
its worn shallows. 

The girls would have to marry, 
that was alt there was to it, They 
would have to have their chance. 
Susan herself had never met anyone 
—well, scarcely anyone, although 
Alan fuller wasn't bad— whom she'd 
be bothered with. 

There had never been anything 
i'ery exciting about Alan, He was the 
boy In school who had helped all the 
others with their problems in 
geometry and algebra. He had con- 
ceived a passion for figures that was 
eccentric — almost indecent. Susan 
had told hfm once, and Alan had 
acknowledged the quip with a w'.cIe 
grin. When he had emerged from 
the University with a record that 
any serious man might envy, he had 
become on accountant in the East 
Searle branch of the Interstate 
Finance and Investment Corpora- 
tion, a thriving concern with offices 
in a dozen cities and with radiant 
futures for Just such young men 
as Alan Fuller. He was now. at thirty, 
the local manager. He would one day 
be a wealthy man. without a doubt: 

and his wife 

Susan had often wondered what 
son of woman would eventually rise 
to the dignified eminence of a life 
partnership with Alan Fuller- 
It would probably be wrong to sup- 
pose that Alan Fuller had never 
known nn unruly impulse But it 
probably wouldn't be far wrong 
When he had proposed to Susan last 
yew, for example, he had declared 
that she was the living embodiment, 
the gratifying Incarnation, In fact, of 
those very attributes combined In 
exact and pleasing proportions which 
he sought In the woman he would 
want for his wife. 

And Susan had considered It — 
seriously. She had considered It for 
the better part of a year. She had 
not, In fact, altogether dismissed It 
from her mind even yet, in spite nt 
Alan's cooling ardor. A woman 
might do worse than marry Alan 
Fuller. 

By One of those odd accidents upon 
which the more credulous build their 
dearest superstitions, she loolted up 
at the sound of a man's voice and 
saw Alan, in the flesh, coming to- 
wards her across the lawn. 

Alan glanced through the door- 
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He waved a hand, and Susan 
watched him go with brisk hurrying 
strides across the yard. 

An unpleasant, prickling sensation 
came over Susan suddenly. She 
glanced up and saw the cause stand- 
ing Just outside the open door. 

Jonathan GUfeather didn't appear 
surprised at the scene before him. He 
said, stooping to poke his shock or 
burnt-grass hair Into the doorway. 
There was nobody In the house or 
around the garden." 

"I'm alone," Susan said— "and 
quite defenceless." Her manner was 
provocative. 

He regarded her with amusement 
'You can't tell me you aren't Susan 
Prescott. because you sl-lll look like 
the girl I used to see riding around 
in the dog-cart, though you're twelve 
years older than the last time I saw 
you. You've got the same round, Oat 
face, with the same nasty look on 
It!" 

"Thanks," Susan snapped. "I recall 
you vividly aa one oi the moat un- 
promising -looking kids I ever saw. 
You have lived up admirably to that 
lack of promise." 

Jonathan bowed gravely. "I'm very 
pleased to meet you." 

"I'm sorry I can't return the com- 
pliment. I wasn't expecting you be- 
fore to-morrow," 

"A day earlier or a day later — what 
does it matter? If yoaH lust step out 
■?t there, now, I'll wring the mop out 
for you. I have the strongest pair oi 
Hands outside of Russia." 

"Why Russia?" 

"Why not? I happened to think of 
Russia first." 

She laughed unwillingly, then re- 
membered with a start what she 
must look like. She blushed and 
f'.ood up straight. Jonathan GU- 
feather had eyes as sharp and blue 
as raiors— no, sapphires. She felt 
(lurried. A man didn't have eyes like 
sapphires. And razors weren't neces- 
sarily blue. 

"All rlght,"she fiald, not too kindly 
"I'll go In and mix you a cold drink. 
In case you faint In the middle of the 
floor. Then we can move in some 
furniture for you. You probably 
noticed the second-hand shop Just 
outside the door?" 

"I practically fell over It." He 
turned and glanced at the pile of old 
furniture that Nugent had set out 
before going to work. "There are 
wme very nice pieces here. And so 
convenient, too." 

Jonathan took off his coat and 
rame into the room. He towered 
above her as she passed him on the 
<ray to the door. An oblique upward 
glance showed her that he had as 



unyielding Jaw and a really nice 
mouth Cull of bold white teeth. His 
nose was as unclaaaicai as ever. 

"Will you have lemonade or lued 
tea?" she asked from the threshold. 

"Either one. If you have nothing 
bctler." 

"We can't afford anything better." 
Susan smiled sweetly. 

In the house she took her own 
time, as much to catch her breath as 
to cool oil in the bath tub and change 
her clothing. He was nice, darn It— 
that's what he was! 

When she came out with a tray on 
which were two tall glasses of 
lemonade, the cabin had been trans- 
formed. The floor was not yet quite 
dry, but the plush couch that had 
been In one of the maid's rooms in 
the big house stood against the far 
wall, a wrought-lron table occupied 
the space beneath one of the win- 
dows, and three spuriously antique 
chairs nodded to one another across 
centuries they had never known 
But the thing that touched Susan 
most was the cracked hawthorn vase 
On the mantel, which held a bouquet 
of larkspur out at the Prescott 
garden. 

Jonathan took the tray from her 
hands and beckoned her hospitably 
to a chair. "You were lovely with a 
dirty face — but now you're ravish- 
ing!" Be waved a hand towards the 
room at large. "What do you think 
of It?" he demanded proudly "The 
early American interior Is slightly 
Louis (Juinze. but otherwise " 

"Why " She struggled to laugh. 

"It's surprising. Vou have worked 
awfully fast." 

"There's a fast streak In the Gil- 
feather family." he told her. handing 
her a glass of lemonade. Then he 
leaned back. "I helped myself In 
water from the garden hose, by the 
way. What I need now is a kitchen 
chair and a packing box or .some- 
thing to serve as a w&shstand. And 
of course a water pitcher and a 
basin." 

"Don't be foolish!" Susan replied 
"There's a perfectly good bathroom, 
shower and all. in the house— second 
floor, back. The kitchen door la never 
locked. We shall expect you to use 
It, naturally " 

"That was not la the bond. When 
I wrote you " 

"You were churlish to write me as 
If you thought we should expect you 
to stay out of the way. Especially 
since we owe you the rent for the 
pasL three months." 

"I see. You insist upon being 
nasty. It might have been better If 
t had Just flatly told you that I 
wanted to use this old cabin for the 
summer and let It go at that. I " 



"Please don't try to explain. It was 
nice of you to be so poliu " 

"But I wasn't being polltel Don't 
you understand? It wasn't the rent 
money that mad* mo write the way 
I did. I — look here. I have a feeling 
iibout this place I've never been able 
to think about It without wanting (o 
write an ode, or something. You 
know, your grandmother " 

"What do you know about my 
grandmother?" 

"I know she used to come to see 
my uncle when he Lived in the house 
there. And I know they used to 
come out here together and sit in 
this room and talk— tell old stories, 
live the old days again here under 
this roof with no one else around I 
used to sit outside and listen. I've 
been wanting to come back to it, to— 
to recapture, that's the word — to re- 
capture something of their old feel- 
ing. And when my play was bought 
this spring 

"Your whut?" Susan stared. 

"My first piny." Jonathan said. 
"Don't let that get under your hide, 
now It's a darned good play, If I do 
say it myself I got live hundred 
dollars for an option on It— and gave 
up my Job. You see. another grand 
Idea hit me— plagued me to come up 
here and do it. So 1 took the bull by 
the horns and wrote you. I haven't 
any money, but I thought If you'd let 
me stay here for a while, we coold 
call It square -thai three months' 
rent you're talking about. fJow. 
there's the whole story. What do you 
think of 11?" 

Susan stared fijtedly down at her 
hands. She must be getting soften- 
ing of the brnln. or something! Tor 
never haa she met anyone so boyishly 
appealing, so brashly attractive as 
this Jonathan GUfeather! Perhaps 
It was the heat, the work, the worry 

"But I wouldn't think of forgetting 
the rant." she told him "You've been 
very nice about It. and we'll pay It 
Ju«t as soon as we can scrape It to- 
gether As Tot your living in the 
cabin, you know how welcome you 
art to that Pleaw believe me!" 

"You've done enough scraptng." he 
said, and glanced about him at the 
floor and walls "And of course I'm 
welcome. I'd stay even if I weren't. 
The Gllfeathws have a reputation 
for getting their own way." 

"It must be pleasant to get even 
that, Mr. Ollfeather," 

"That flepentl3 And by the way, 
you can call mo either Oil or Jon It'll 
save a lot of diss. Olrls ordinarily 
call me Jon." 

"Didn't anyone ever call yoq 
Jonny?" 



Cflsalrty »VHln Jn 
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He gave her a swift, startled 
glance over a cigarette he was light- 
ing. "My mother did." he said quietly 
"Nobody else. I was always too big— 
and too gawky." 

Susan bit her Up. "Have you an- 
other cigarette?" 

"Oh, I'm «rry!" 

While he lishtod it for her. she saw 
that her hand was trembling. 

He sat down again and said 
abruptly: "You have a couple ol 
sisters and a brother, haven't you? 
Are they nble-bodled?" 

Susan stiffened. "Quit*. And they 
did help. 11 that's what ypu have In 
mind. My brother tonic out this Junk 
this morning before he went to wort. 
And my sisters hutt(t those curtains." 

Jonathan's expression of surprise 
might have been merely feigned. 
"Flense forgive me. 1 was In error. 
You see, my uncle used to be your 
iamlly doctor and he told me once 
Coat, "except tor you, every one of 
the Prescott brood had been 
thoroughly spoiled. Too much 
money." 

"They've had time to recover from 
that," Susan reminded him. "Much 
can happen In three years." 

"I know it. That's probably the 
reason I spoke out of turn. I hate to 
see anyone as nice as you talcing it 
on the chin. Your sisters are a couple 
of selfish brats I" 

Susan stood up, fining. "I have 
not ashed yon for your opinion of 
my sisters, Mr. GUfeather. I'm sure 
11 will be better for all of us If we 
continue to deal with each other on 
a strictly business basis, ril arrange 
to pay you your bade rent at once. 
After that, we shall get along much 
better. I think, If we respect each 
other's privacy." 

Bhe marched out. clamming the 
screen door. 

From the house, Susan telephoned 
to Archibald Noonan. Dealer in 
Antiques. 

"The Ghenton desk," she told him 
coolly— ■'you can have that. And the 
two Queen Anne chairs. Pad's 
Nuremberg clock, too. A couple of 
Victorian Staffordshire dogs, and 
those scatter rugs. I want at least 
five hundred dollars for the lot. And 
f mean at least! By the time you 
gel out here I may want six Uun- 
dred." 

As briefly a» that the bargain was 
made. "I'll be out in hnlf an hour. 
Miss Present!. With Hie cheque! For 
rive hundred." 

"Thank you." 

When Archibald Noonan had come 
and gone, Susan stood In the middle 
of the floor, the cheque In her hands. 



She had had no Idea the place would 
look so shockingly naked. Bhe 
wanted to cry. Instead, she took her 
cheque-book Into the kitchen and 
seated herself defiantly at the table. 

She went out of the house, through 
the garden, through the old elms, 
and along the path to the cabin. 
Jonathan Gllfeather had said her 
sisters were a couple of selfish brats; 
and he had meant it. She closed her 
flst tightly. Her knock on the door 
was brisk and peremptory. 

Jonathan opened the door. "Oh, 
it's youl I was settling dpwti lo a 
nap. Driving through the heat 10- 
day " 

She thrust the cheque toward: 
him, He wok it and looked at It with 
a ptunued frown. "What's this?" 

'■That's your rent," Susan told him. 

Jonathan caught her by the wrist. 
'Look here, Susan Frescott. don't be 
a little fool! You and I started out 
i,o be friends. If my remarks about 
your sisters offended you, let me 
apologise, won't you? And ft] pro- 
mise never to " 

"Please, Mr. Gilfeathf>r!"she Inter, 
rupted and drew away. 

He looked down at her and tore 
the cheque twice before bo crumpled 
It Into a ball and tossed It towards 
the fireplace. 

"Okay I" he said, and was about tn 
close the door as she started away 
along the path. When she had gone 
only a few steps he thrust his head 
rrom the doorway. "By the way. J 
should like to take advantage ol your 
generous offer of the conveniences 
of your bathroom. I shall be there in 
an hour, complete with my own 
towels and soap." 



While Susan savagely fried liver 
and bacon for the evening meal, she 
could hear Jonathan caroling with 
impudent cheer In the bathroom 
above the kitchen. He had marched 
straight through the house, towels 
and clothing over his arm. Susan 
had seen him coming along the path 
and had slipped into the living-room 
to avoid a meeting. 

Ho was lo the midst of his ablutions 
when Kit and Edith returned to- 
gether. Susan heard them come into 
the hall, chattering noisily as they 
sen their hats and Jackets aside, and 
waited fearfully unttl Kit's voice rose 
in alarm from the an trance to the 
living-room. 

"lido, come here!" 

Edith's sharp heeU beat a rapid 
tattoo across the hall There fol- 
lowed u heavy, awed silence, broker, 
only by the sound of running water 
in the bath tub upstairs. Then came 
a hasty ruih towards the siolrway. 



Susan flung open the floor from 
r.he kitchen to the hall, "Don't go 
up there!" she warned them quickly 
"I'm out here." 

Almost at the same moment Jona- 
than Otlfeather lifted his hearty 
baritone and resumed his singing 
The girls, with frightened faces, 
picked their way down tile stairs and 
into the kitchen. Susan closed the 
door behind them. 

"Who's In the " Edith began. 

But Kit had already guessed. "Is 
that— is he here? Xs that his car oui 
m front?" 

Edith sat down weakly on a kitchen 
chair. "But— is he going to use the 
bathroom?" 

"Keep quiet, Ede!" Kit ordered ana 
turned to Susan. "Did you have to 
give him all the furniture to " 

H I sold it to Archibald Noonan." 
Susan said, her eyes upon the pan on 
the stove. 

Kit and Edith exchanged perplexed 
glances. It was Edith who spoke up 
finally. "Are you losing your senses?" 

"But Sue!" Kit gasped. "It's Just 
too awfull Whatever possessed 
you?" 

Carefully then she told them si! 
that had passed between her and 
Jonathan GUfeather. 

"The pigl" Kit said between bet 
.small teeth. "Nuge will be furious 
when he hears about it." 

But Edith was more concerned over 
the presence of their landlord in the 
bathroom than she was over the dis- 
appearance of the furniture from the 
living-room. "How long do you sup- 
pose he's going to stay up there?" 
she groaned. "Forbes la calling for 
me at eight. Oh, tord! Do you thin!: 
he intends doing this every day 
That's what comes of having a hou=e 
with only one bathroom." 

It developed that Kll had also 
been Invited out for the evening. 
Bernla Crawford was taking her to 
Wen Lodge to dance. 

Susan listened but said nothing. 
When Nugent came In a few minutes 
later and heard the story, he re- 
garded Susan intently tor a moment, 
then tramped out through the 
kitchen and into the back yard, 
where he tossed his coat aside tun! 
went to work with the lawn-mowf-;. 

Susan was setting the table on the 
back porch when Jonathan Oil- 
feather, a starched length in whil* 
ducks and white shirt, emerged from 
the house. Edith and Kit were chat- 
tiag on the porch swing and Nugefit 
was setttng the hose in position 
beside a bed of flower*. 

Jonathan paused and Susan primlj 
offered the introductions. After tlx 
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there was nothing lo be sained by 
being churlish. 

"And that's Nugent out there 
watering the peonies," she added 
Anally with a small gleam ol satls- 
:actton. It was certainly a stroke of 
luck thai he had taken it Into his 
*iead lo do the watering while he 
vailed (or dinner, she thought. 

Susan saw her brother's face light 
up with spontaneous pleasure as he 
Miked with Jonathan. A simple soul. 
N'ugent! In a few moments, Jona- 
than strolled on along the pa:h to 
!i!s cabin, and presumably from there 
to whatever meal he would get In 
some restaurant in East Searle. 
QN the following evening Nugent 
really spoke his mind. The girls 
<mtt spending the evening at home, 
'.he first since Kit's return from 
college. 

'Tve been thinking," Nugent 
began. 

The girls looked at him. Susan 
knew there had been something on 
his mind ever since he had come 
Me from the office a few minutes 
past five. She had wondered if 
Violet Crulkshank had been 
temperamental the night before. 
She waited foi him to go on. 

But Kit filled the pause brightly. 
"Isn't that unusual, Nuge?" 

He stared straight before him. "It's 
about time we were talking things 
over." 

"Oh, dear," Edith put in plain- 
tively, "are we going to have one of 
those family-conference things?" 

"We've got to take our heads out 
of the sand." Nugent Interrupted her 
"Sue has had to sell some of the fur- 
niture to pay the rent. The little 
money we had Is gone. If we're going 
to go on living here, we've got to find 
some wey of making enough money 
to pay the rent and meet the bills at 
the end of the month I'm doing all 
I con, and rm not kicking, but Fm 
not going to be able to fceejj it up for- 
ever. I've got to begin making my 
nwn plans before long," 

Edith drew her kimono more 
-losely about her shoulders. "Well, I 
must say, the coming or Mr. Gil- 
J "nther h»« certainly not put you 
Into a pleasant mood!" 

"Gilieather has nothing to da with 
It," Nugent retorted. "You've been 
no this house ever since you quit 
•chool — and you haven't earned a 
dollar." 

"Perhaps you could tell mc Juat 
That I could get to do in East Searle," 
Edith suggested. 

"OLhers are getting It— in stores 
ind offices." 

The tears were already welling in 
Edith's eyes. "It's ail right to— lo 
talk about girls working in stores and 



offices. Those girls ajo used to U. 
But where would I go to — to " 

Edith found It Impossible to say 
any more. In spite of herself. Susan 
felt sorry for her. After all, she was 
the eldest in the family and had been 
pampered by both her father and 
mother. Susan herself had pam- 
pered her. But, then, Edith was so 
beautiful! 

"Do you have to cry over every- 
thing?" Nugent burst out suddenly. 

"Perhaps It was a mistake for me 
to finish school." Kit said quietly, 
"but now that I am through, there 
Ought to be something I can do to 
help a little." 

Nugent cleared his throat roughly. 
"1 don't want you to get any cock- 
eyed opinion of this. There's more 
to it than meeting the bills at the 
end of the miraih. For one thing, 
we're been letting Sue carry the load. 
She's had to do all the worrying. 
She counts the pennies and stretches 
the dollars. And she does everything 
that's done around the house. It 
isn't fair to her. She'd like to go on 
with her writing, but how the devil 
can she when her head Is full of ail 
this stud? What would we do If she 
dropped out of the picture? If any- 
thing happened to Sue we'd be 
sunk!" 

"Nothing is going lo happen to 
me," Susan assured him. 

"No? OI course not. You're Just 
going Dn being an old plug for the 
rest of your days. You'll be the old- 
maid sister, the nice old Aunt Susan 
who comes to tea on Fridays and 
stays with the children when their 
mothers go off on a vacation. Is 
that what you want?" 

"I haven't been lying awake nights 
thinking about what I want." Susan 
said. "Igive that lime to ironing the 
kinks out of my plats. You have no 
Idea how characters behave once 
the lights are out." 

It was only natural, when Alan 
Puller and his sister dropped in later, 
that the talk should come around 
eventually to what Kit was going to 
do now that her college career had 
come to an end. Caroline Fuller, 
taller than her brother and at least 
five years older, was the head 
librarian In the East Searle Public 
Library. There wo* an opening, she 
said , on the library staff for J ust such 
a bright young person as K&therlne. 

Kit was delighted. It was not until 
Alan and his sister left that she re- 
minded Susan and Nugent of Mono 
Rankin's projected visit, Edith had 
already gone to bed with one or her 
splitting headaches. 

"I can't possibly leave Mona to look 



alter herself, after the perfectly 
gorgeous way she treated me," Kit 
argued, quite plausibly. "If Caroline 

wants me to start in at once " 

"When is Mona coming?" Nugent 
asked. 

"She'll be here on Monday." 
"For how long?" 

"Well, Nuge, I can't just tell her 
to get out. She said something about 
two or three weeks." 

"Can't you call the whole thing 
off?" 

"But. Nuge!" 

Susan didn't want another scene. 
The fact that Kit was willing to go 
to work was enough— for the time 
being, at least. They could manage 
for a month or so. "I feel that Kit 
owe) Mona something. Nuge." she 
suggested. "Besides, It has all been 
arranged." 

Nugent got up from his choir. 
"Okay! Go ahead on your own steam. 
I've had my say." He looked at his 
watch. "I'm going to bed. t wish 
Ede would marry that sap, tJpdyke, 
and get It over with. She'll never 
be any good for anything else." 

Susan had Lhoughi at first that the 
dignified way to trest Jonathan Gil- 
feather would be simply to ignore 
him, but you might as well try to 
Ignore an amiable giraffe that had 
chosen your home for its domicile. 
And within a week— that trying 
week after Mona Rankin's arrival — 
Susan realised that she had no 
desire to Ignore Jonathan. She began 
to look forward to bis appearing on 
the back porch, his sleeves rolled up, 
a cigarette in his fingers or a pipe 
between hLs teeth, his head thrust 
forwurd inquiringly aa If he were 
constantly looking for someone. 

He would amble into the house 
at any hour, and whether she was 
scouring the sink or cleaning 
rhubarb, he would sit on the kitchen 
t3ble, swing his long legs, light his 
pipe again and again, and talk. 

Their first battle had come on the 
morning after Mona Rankin arrived 
from Lansing. He was telling her 
something about the new play on 
which he had already begun to work 
and which he was calling "Two 
Blocks East." 

"The trouble with my woman ts 
that 1 find her turning logical every 
now and then. I keep forgetting that 
women aren't, logical. They lepend 
entirely on " 

"Why. you're simply Idiotic!" 
Susan flared at once, and that wbj 
the beginning of that set-to. 

On a second occasion he declared 
that women were without any well- 
defined sense of honor or fair plajr. 



National Library of Austra(ja / /nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4619537 



10 



GARDENIAS IN HER HAIR »*MifMMft 



•t tiXEKl? 



Susan waxed furious at that and 
finally threatened to lock the doors 
against his coming again. What an- 
noyed her most was the fact that she 
was never quite sure whether he was 
sellout in his declarations or simply 
provoking her to argument. She 
steered their talks after that toward! 
boots and plays, the theatre In New 
York, the studios in Hollywood. She 
listened for a whole Hour one fore- 
noon while he told her of Nina Bran- 
don, the glamorous young woman 
who had been cast for the leading 
role In his first play, "Velvet Spurs.' 
Bnsan had heard or her. of course, 
but Jonathan's description carried a 
personal flavor that, wiw exciting. 

They discussed everything that 
came Into their minds. In fact — 
everything except the situation In 
the Prestott household. Towards 
that problem Jonathan remained, 
outwardly at least, blandly indiffer- 
ent. He managed to slay out of sight 
when Edith or Kit wag around and 
spoke to Nugent only when he found 
him in the garden or Invited him 
into the cabin for a smoke or a high- 
ball before dinner. 

It alarmed Susan when she had to 
admit to herself finally that Jona. 
than Ollfeathcr occupied her 
thoughts even when he was not 
around. She was bugiimlng to lie 
awake at night, exhilarated and 
fearful. It would never do, she told 
herself repeatedly. She simply could 
not permit him to mean anything 
more to her than an amusing, stimu- 
lating friend. 

She had decided at the outsat to 
tell him nothing about her own 
efforts at writing She had warned 
Nugent and the irlris against be- 
trayal, and she had even aban- 
doned her typewriter and resorted 
to longhand, lest Jonathan should 
hear her at work and guess the truth. 
Her motive in this had been at first 
obscure, but now she realised that 
she needed at least that wall of 
reserve between herself and Jon. 

Mona Rankin, as a house guest, 
had proven even more difficult than 
Susan had feared. She couldn't eat 
anything but broiled lamb chops and 
chicken and alligator peats. She 
used a bath towel once and left it 
on the floor, a soggy heap. She slept 
till noon, reached far a cigarette the 
moment she opened her eyes, and 
complained of a nervous headache 
until she hnd her coffee. And In 
everything she did she was abetttd 
by an adoring Kit who never per- 
mitted her to leave her sight. 

Besides, there had been the Im- 
perative new evening dresses and 



sports outfits that Kit and Edith had 
bought out of the money received 
from Archibald Itoonan. What a fool 
she had been to let them know the 
amount l 

It was amazing, Susan reflected, 
how quickly and how eajiUy they had 
ivll recovered from the effects of that 
family council over the dinner-table 

Then there had baen the merry 
raids upon the icebox, at all hour^ 
of the night— and in the murtitnc. 
unwashed cups and forks and spoons, 
crumbs upon the table and the fluor 
a frying pan filled with blisters of 
scrambled e^g under water, cigarette 
butts on the window sill*. 8 broken 
glass pushed aside and forgotten. 

rt was really too muchl Alan 
Fuller hud said the situation was 
damnable: Jonathan Gllfeatbnr hao 
said her two sisters were trrnta. In 
her heart. Su.^an admitted thry were 
both right. It was only In momenta 
like this that she secretly admitted 
herself unco.ua) to the demands that 
were being made upon her. casually 
and as a matter of course 

She saw now. for the first time, 
how wonderful it would be to have 
Jonathan Ollfcatner's freedom to do 
what she wanted to do, even If she 
flirted with starvation while she did 
It. Suppose she took that freedom, 
followed the recklc?* Impulse to get 
out and lose herself somewhere and 
let the family shift Tor themselves. 

She leaned back In her chair and 
looked out at the beech tr^ea sun- 
ning themselves and rustling softly 
In tie tate afternoon Farther away, 
the hillg beyond town rose powder- 
blue against the sky. It was a day to 
throw everything aside, close one's 
heart to responsibilities, take a flitus 
ut reckless living, and let conscience 
go hang I 

A handful of pebbles struck the 
window screen beside her. She 
edg'ed over in her chair and looked 
out. 

"HI, thercl" Jonathan railed , up 
sternly. "Knock oft! Fre aniseed 
my first act and we're going places." 

"Going where 7" 

"■Whether you like It K not, you're 
corning with ms In my horseless 
carriage to Squaw Point- It's a picnic 
We'll make sandwiches and I'll get a 
watermelon. How about It?" 

'■But Tve got to get supper." It 
wasn't at all what she meant. Or 
was it? 

' I've got the answer to that." 
"Well?" 

"It's very simple— the deuce with 
Ml 1 * 

Susan laughed, "I agree, but " 

■Tm not listening. You've finished 
It, haven't you?" 



"Fin. 



Susan naught her breath. 

ished what?" 

"That story you're working on 
She stared .down at his compassion 
Jte grin, "It must have been close to 
the end yesterday morning." he wen! 
on, "because Cecile was kissm? 
Ronald. Nice style. I thought. Yo« 
and I could do a play together. Only 
you ought to use a typewriter. It 
was darned hard reading." 

Her astonishment resolved itself 
into a tattle wra-th. "So you sneaked 
in here on your way to the bath- 
room," she accused him. "I didn'*. 
think you'd stoop to that, quite. But 
I might have known." 

"A woman's reasoning — aorcalled." 
tir replied. "I did not sneak rn on 
lay v;.iy la Lhe bathroom, or at soy 
other time. That puge blew out Into 
the hall. Now. take those unsightl? 
Iic-rn-riras off you and come on dpwn 
or I'll go up and carry you down." 

"But " 

"I said!" 

Susan withdrew from the window 
She wanted definitely to cry. but 
from giddy happiness. The wretch! 
The lovable, homely, handsome, 
csafperating scoundrel I 

It all seemed to hajipSfl in I 
strange, rarffled air. an unearthly 
light, that late afternoon drive k 
Squaw Point on the lake, and the 
picnic under the big rock while tin 
qun went down. 

Susan hod made the sandwiched 
herself while Jonathan had gone 
down to one ol the stores, .tor the 
watermelon without which, he de- 
clared, a picnic was not a picnic at 
s4L And while he waited she had 
Hurriedly scribbled a note and left 
It on the kitchen table. 

Now, sitting under tlie great met 
the picnic supper eaten, she told her- 
self that she hod done the right thing 
In coming away as she did. ft 
wasn't quite fair, not letting them 
know till toe last moment. Well, it 
was fair, darn It! She hadsl 
known about It herself till toe last 
moment. 

Jonathan was stretched full lengrl 
upon the sand, the thin smoke curt 
ing from ht3 hrlar. Neither bad 
spoken for minutes. She wondered 
11' he was falling asleep His eyst 
were closed and his pipe was golni 
out, 

Suddenly he turned his head and 

his direct, penetrating eyes met hsti 
"What's on your mind, Sue?" 

"If I told ynu you'd know." 

"Just n test question. I wm cur'.rai 
to know how you'd answer." Hi 
looker! steadily Up at her for 1 
moment. "You ought to have rt4 
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hair, Instead of nice, soft, curly 
brown." 

"But I wouldn't like to have red 
hair" 

"Teat has nothing to do with it. 
If you had red holr. you might have 
Lbe spunk to tell them you'd eat the 
loaf, state you'd done everything 
else.'' 

Susan caught her underllp between 
her teeth. "I thought we had — 
tacitly — closed the door on that sub- 
ject." she said coolly. 

Jonathan chuckled "You slammed 
the door, as I recall It. But It was 
only a screen door. And a screen 
door has always been a temptation 
to me. I want to peek Inside." 

She didn't reply. Jonathan put out 
one hand and made a neat little 
pleat of the linen hem of her skirt. 
Finally he sat up beside her. flushed 
deeply, and held her fingers hard In 
his own. "Listen to me, Sue! Two 
weeks ago I swore I'd never bring 
the subject of your family up again. 
It was none of my business — and I 
was Just showing oH a little that first 
day. But day before yesterday I 
had a letter from my agent in New 
York. He has an offer from Holly- 
wood for my play. The producers 
want to hold off till It has had a run 
But I'll get something out of it. 
Besides, on the strength oi that, he 
?ias sold me, body and soul, on a 
Hollywood contract for ten t&iea 
more than I can possibly be worth to 
anyone. I'm going out. there In Sep- 
tember. But I'm not going to take 
•Jie whole Prescott family with me. 
understand? Sue. I'm taking you 
with me, if you'll go." 



She hadn't known It would be like 
this — a sensation of sweet, smother- 
ing fullness in her breast and throat, 
and a new, strange raih of some force 
fleep within her. Ber mouth quivered 
but would not smile. Jon had drawn 
himself up close to her. and sud- 
denly she was in his arms. He 
cissed her with a possessive vehem- 
ence that left her breathless. 

"Jon-Jon!" she whispered at last, 
and pushed him away. 

"By Heavens, girl, I'm proposing to 
you! Don't you understand? This 
may not be your Idea of how It should 
be done. But I love yau. Sue. Don't 
you sort of like me?" 

She laughed and cried and clung to 
him. "But we can't. Jon!" 

He kissed her again, and Susan felt 
faint. 

"Are you telling me that you can't 
love me — that you won't marry me?" 

"I — don't know!" she cried In con- 
fusion. She straightened back and 
looked at Mm wildly. "How caul tell 



you how I really feel towards you. 
Jon? I've only known you for a little 
more than two weeks. Your life Is 
so different from mine. How do I 
know I'd ever fit into It?" 

He laughed, deep in his throat, and 
with one arm about her lifted her 
chin in his palm. "Sue. you can't lie 
to me. There's only one thing hold- 
ing you back, and you know what 
that is. It isn't you — arid It isn't me. 
It s the family again." 

She looked at him distractedly, and 
then quickly away. She got to her 
feat. 

He stood up and took her hands 
Impatiently, "m give you ten 
seconds to think things out. That 
ought to be long enough for any- 
one." 

"But— I want to be fair. Jon. If 
you had two sisters like Edith and 
Kit, you wouldn't leave them to afnk 
or swim, would you?" 

In the twilight, Jonathan's face 
WM a study In controlled violence. 
■■Darling." he said, his Hps hard 
drawn. "If I had two sisters like them, 
drowning would be too good for 
them I What would your grand- 
mother have thought of them?" 

"Lefs gn back to town." Susan said 
abruptly, "it's getting dark." 

"No," he said firmly. "We're not 
going back to town until we've 
settled this. We're going somewhere 
to dance. I'm going to have this 
night, anyhow." 

"All right." 

"But first you're going to kiss me." 

There was a quiet little hut a mile 
or so up the lake, frequented not by 
the smart summer crowd but by 
people who really sought rest on 
their vacations. There was soft 
muMe from an orchestra In the 
dlmly-llt grill-room, and small tables 
set about the dance floor. 

When they had returned to their 
places after their first dance 
together, Jon leaned towards Sue 
across th£ table. 

"You're lovely!" 

A sense of delicious Irresponsi- 
bility swept over her. The soft lights, 
the music, the dancing, the gay talk 
and the laughter all about her— and 
a man's deep voice telling her she 
was lovely ! 

"Tell me more," she urged, laugh- 
ing at him. "I like It." 

He reached across the table and 
put his hands firmly over hers. "Sue, 
I want to moke a proposition. Let's 
forget we're in love. Let's " 

"Aren't you taking a little too 
much for granted? I haven't ad- 
mitted we're in love." 

"Is thefe anyone else?" 



"No." 

"Then don't interrupt me. This 
marriage business is a practical 
proposition. The trouble is. we go 
Into it without thinking. I'm a 
human being, Sue. If you don't 
marry me, I'm going to get excited 
some night over a beautiful figure or 
a pretty face, or a soft pair of 
shoulders. I'm going to lose my head 
and propose to her — and marry her 
eventually. That's the way it usually 
happens. And that's why I'm going 
to make you a cold-blooded propo- 
sition." 

He looked at his watch. "It's only 
nine-thirty. Let's get into that old 
clunk of mine and hop down to 
Chicago. We can be married to- 
morrow morning and get back to 
East Searle In time for dinner." 

Susan's eyes widened in almost 
speechless amazement, "You — you 
call that — practical?" 

"I admit it has everything else In 
It — romance and all the rest of it. 
But It's the moss practical thing I've 
ever thought out to myself. I've got 
you away from the family now. I 
muy not be able to do that again." 

Susan had been Wo preoccupied 
with her own tumultuous emotions to 
notice that Alan Fuller was standing 
at the opposite end of the room, look- 
ing over the patrons with anxious, 
questing eyes. She did not see him 
until he came, embarrassed and un- 
easy, and stood beside their table. 
He apologised tor his intrusion. 

"I'm very sorry to spoil your little 
outing, but — I took a chance on find- 
ing you here. Something has hap- 
pened, though. I hate to " 

Susan got up, clutching her hand- 
bag. 'What Is it, for heaven's sake?" 

"Let's go into the lobby." Jonathan 
said. 

"There's no cause for alarm." Alan 
Fuller said when they were out of 
the crowded room. "Your sister. 
Katherine, attended a cocktail party 
this afternoon on Sam Jennings' 
motor boat" 

Mortified tears sprang into Susan's 
eyes. "Jennings! She promised me 
she wouldn't have anything to do 
with those people." 

"She went, I understand, with that 
young friend of hers. Miss Rankin, 
and a couple of young men. They 
had rather too much drink. I should 
soy. Mrs. Jennings wagered five 
dollars that Katherine couldn't swim 
from the boat to Leech Island — a 
matter of four or five hundred yards. 
Katherine couldn't have realised 
what she was doing. She dived in, 
with her clothes on, and— they had 
to put off in a small boat and pick 
her up. They got to her In the nick 
of time, apparently. They had to 
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give her first Bid to revWc her. When 
they look her trade to town, there 
was no one In the house, no they 
telephoned me. Caroline and I went 
out at once, and my sister took 
charge. As soon as I was sure there 
was no danger. I came to look for 
you. V i note on the kitchen table 

"Take me bsck." Susan said un- 
•teadlly. and Jonathan placed a. firm 
hand on her arm. 

"Come along," he said gently. 
"And pul( yourself together, now, 
Everything Is all right," He led her 
out to the car. 

The street lights In East Scarle 
winked straight ahead of them, three 
miles oway. 

"This ought to be a good lesson for 
that young am art-alec k," Jonathan 
s aid after long silence. 

"It has taught me something, too." 
Susan flared bitterly. "If I had been 
»t home this wouldn't have hap- 
pened." 

"I don't get the connection. But 
It should have happened! Something 
like this was bound to come sooner 
or later. All she got out of It was a 
wetting and a bod scare That crowd 
she's tracking with— I know the kind. 
Anything enn happen; and It often 
does. Hnve you ever noticed how 
many Innorent people are dragged 
Into a murder?" 

"You're brutal!" Simn said furi- 
ously. 

"I hadn't thought of that," Jona- 
than replied equably. 

They drove along In silence until 
presently he turned tht car Into the 
lane beside the house, stopped, and 
opened (he door for her. "I don't 
suppose there's anything I con do?" 

"There couldn't possibly be any- 
thing." Susan tuld him swiftly, Her 
voice sounded strangely high and 
taut. 

Nugent and Caroline Fuller wore 
sitting In the living-room. Nugent 
glanced up sourly as Susan entered. 
Kit must be all right again, (the 
Draught quickly, or he wouldn't be 
wearing that baleful exprnisslon. 
Besides. Caroline Puller's smile was 
reassuring as she got up from her 
etiaJr. 

Susan threw her hat and purse 
on the davenport. "How l> Kit?" she 
asked breathlessly. 

"She's quite all right, my dear," 
Caroline said. "Alan found you?" 

Alan Fuller had oome into the hall 
and was standing m the living-room 
doorway. "Everything's all right?" 
he asked In a subdued voice. 

"Quite, dear." Caroline told him, 
"It you're ready, perhaps Susan won't 
mind if we go along. There's really 
nothing left to do," 



"Please go— If you must," Busan 
begged. "It was too bad to have you 
come out like this. I should have 
been here." 

Caroline murmured a word of pro- 
test aa Alan offered his hand to 
Siuan, 

"Good-night. Sue. This has been 
no trouble to us. none at all We 
mustn't be too severe with Kathertne. 
Bhe'a young. Bhe might do better 
with a restraining hand now and 
then, perhaps, but — she'll do very 
well, I'm sure. Oood-nlght." 

He patted her affection alcly on the 
shoulder, and Susan had difficulty 
In restraining her tears as the 
Fullers left. She followed Alan and 
his slater to Lbc door and stood until 
she saw the car drive away. Then 
she went back to the living-room. 

"Did Mnna come home?" she asked 
Nugent. 

He sprang from his chair. "She's 
tn bed — sound asleep I Shawns dead 
to the world when I came In. She's 
a stupid " 

"Do you know exactly what hap- 
pened?" 

"I know what they're saying 
around town. They had one of their 
parties on Jennings' boat and Kit 
lumped in with her clothes on, on a 
bet. It's a mess, any way you look 
at It. When this story gets to old 
man Crulkshank- — " He threw up 
his hands and strode to the other 
side of the room. 

"What of it?" Susan asked tartly. 
"Is It any worse than Violet herself 
might do?" 

He turned savagely. "The Crulfc- 
shanke can get away with It!" he 
barked. "But the Preacotts " 

At ten o'clock the next morning 
Susan sat on her hetb before Grand- 
mother Prescott's trunk in lh* attic, 

Under Sunday, January IB, 18*ft, 
Grandmother Prriscott had written: 
"Heard the visiting preacher on the 
ten commandments, a rather large 
order for one discourse, I thought. 
Jenslne Stanno came home to dinner 
with us. her husband having gnne to 
the lake. I had venison steaks and 
a bottle of my last year's blackberry 
wine, which was very good. Martin 
said the ten commandments were a 
hit old-fashioned, and he'd like to 
have tho Job of writing them over 
to suit the times. Jenslne said she 
thought they were good enough as 
they are. If we'd only live up to 
them." 

Susan laughed, softly to herself and 
laid the Journal away. Then she stole 
downstairs and prepared a breakfast 
lor Kit, which she arranged on a tray 
with painstaking care. 



She set the tray on Kit's bed table, 

then pulled up the blinds. Kit stirred, 
frowned, opened her eyes to the 
light. The perfume of Susan's garden 
— the roses, the petunias, the clove 
pin* and the mignonette — stepped 
brave and sweet over the window- 
aft 

Susan, wanted to laugh. "Isn't ft 
time you were coming to Ille?" she 

asked 

Kit gazed across the pillows. "Oh, 
Sue I How darling I I don't deserve 
this." 

"How do you feel?" 

Kit sat up Aid stretched her arms 
"I ought to feel rotten, but I must 
have a good body. I feel almply 
swell. Is Mona up?" 

"Berole Crawford dragged her out 
to breakfast a good hour ago. Go and 
brush your teeth and PU straighten 
up your bed. You must hove slept 
pretty soundly. ' 

■Like a log!" Kit grinned, sliding 
net pink toes into her mules. "Drown- 
ing must be a purge for the spirit," 

When she returned from the bath- 
room she said. "I suppose Nuge was 
nasty about it? And Ede?" 

Susan placed the tray before her 
"Nugent was sour, naturally. Edith 
isn't up yet. I haven't talked to 
her." 

Kit broke a piece of toast. "They'll 
both say plenty. I'll bet. I don't know 
what — ever made me do " 

•'The less said about It the better, 
for the present. Alan told me how It 
happened." 

"Alan was simply too .tweet!" Kit 
exclaimed. "Why don't you marry 
hlm, Sue?" 

"It Isn't too late yet," Susan 
evaded. 

"He carried me upstairs and laid 
me on the bed. and- — I thought he 
was really going to kiss me. He 
looked so worried!'' 

"Wo were all worried." 

"I don't know how ill face Nuge 
Talk to him, won't yon, Sue? I don't 

i I to much about what Ede says ' 

"Look, Kit, you and I have to be 
.icrioius. I'd rather no) talk aboui 
what happened yesteTday. Tha! 
doesn't mean that I think It wji 
tnnny. You «arnd me half to death 
It Hu Cheap exhibitionism. You've 
got to go to work, Kit." 

"Hut, Sue!" Kit looked Incredulous 
"We had five hundred dollare!" 

"I've paid bills. You and Edith 
bought clothes. In another month 
we'll all ba down to our last dolla: 
We've got to do something — at once. ' 

Leaving Kit to dress, Sue carried 
the tmy down to the kitchen. Sht 
had launched her campaign, at least, 
and was determined to carry it 
through. By way of making any re- 
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treat Impossible, ,»» down at 
wee and wrote a cheque foi tour 
months' rent and tooK It out to 
Nugent. 

"Olve this to Jonathan." she said 
"Imply, "and »ee that he takes It 
Tell him 11 be tear* this one up I'll 
go on writing cheque* till he gets one 
good enough to keep." 

Late that afternoon she went out 
into the garden to Ue up a grapevine 
that had slipped from Its trellla. 
While she srag tt t work. Jonathan 
strolled oui of the cabin and cam* 
down the path towards her. It was 
really possible. »h« knew now. to have 
a stifling heart-beat. He loomed 
above her. hi* hands carelessly 
stowed in tweed pocket*. 

"About that cheque, Sue," he 
began easily, and took out an ugly- 
looking pipe which be began to Oil 
Irons a leather pouch. "I accept It. 
of Courae. It'll come In handy. 
Nugent explained about the extra 
month He didn't say anything about 
why you sent the cheque out this 
afternoon. He probably didn't know, 
aut I understood perfectly. And I 
iccept that, too." 

Susan glanced swiftly up at his 
guileless, bright blue eyes. She bit 
her Up. "I sent it because 1 owe you 
the money," she told him. 

"Ye*, of course. What I wanted to 
say— I'm driving over to Lake Michi- 
gan. I want to get a little local color. 
There's an old fisherman up there on 
the peninsula— or ha used to be. I 
want U> hang around with him for a 
few days — a little character stuff, ru 
be gone for a week," 

Susan looked from his eye* to hi* 
mouth. It was terrible to want to 
Kiss him when the knew .the roust no: 
want to. "You didn't say anything 
about this last night " 

"I didn't know about it then. I 
decided this afternoon. I'm leaving 
In an hour. I want you to use the 
cabin for your writing while I'm away 
—if you care to. And I'm tearing the 
cheque there on the table. A fishing 
boat 1* no place for a cheque. The 
lake 1* Inclined to be tempera- 
mental." 

"Well— 1 with you luck." Susan 
said. 

"Thank*." He looked at her steadily 
for a moment. His eyes had a grave 
rtstfulne&s. "A man should never 
nws a pretty girl," he said anally. "It 
makes him want to do It again." 



It was in answer to a telephone 
call from Alan Fuller that Susan 
uked If she might walk over after 
supper and visit for a few minutes. 
The Fuller*. Alan, Caroline, and their 
tavaJid father— lived m a white Cape 



Cod cottage at the foot of the hill, a 
tidy box hedge enclosing It, 

Caroline met Susan at the door and 
led her into the ilvlng-room where 
Alan was sitting, a book on hi* knees. 
It was evident at once that Carotins 
had guessed the purpose of the visit. 
Her manner wa*. If anything. Coo 
cordial. Susan wa* therefore not 
greatly dashed when Caroline told 
her, with regret, that the library 
position they had spoken of two 
week* ago would never do for 
Kaiherlne. "There are so many 

schoolchildren, for one thing 

But, my dear." Caroline cried with 
an inspired smile, "why don't you 
take the library position yourself? 
The work is not heavy. Three hours 
In the afternoon— one to four— and 
three in the evening, from seven to 
ten. Of course. It's only ten dollars 
a week, but if you— ah— It is ten 
dollars a week, after all, Susan!" 

Susan got up hastily. "Well- 
thanks. Caroline. Ill think It over 
I believe I'd like the work. Td still 
be able to look after the haute and 
cook the meals, m let you know to- 
morrow, or the day after." 

"Shall I drive you home. Sue?" 

Thank yon. It's only a step and I 
really prefer to walk." 

He went with her as far as the box 
hedge. "This has been a disappoint- 
ing visit. I'm afraid," he said as soon 
a* they were out of Caroline's hear- 
ing 

"Not really." Susan told him. "I 
hadn't hoped for anything— after 
last night." 

"flue, take the position yourself. As 
far Kaiherlne— I have given con- 
siderable thought to her to-day. 
There may be something a little 
later— in my own office. Notlmmedt- 
= ■'■.-,, out in the autumn, perhaps. 
I'm thinking of " 

"I have told Kit that she must go 
to work at once." Susan said. 

"Quite so. I think you are wise In 
that. I refuse to believe that Kaiher- 
lne I* hopeless. 1 have seen her when 
she was quite serious. Breeding 
count* in the long run. I should like 
to see her put to the test," 

"But how. Alan?" 

"Perhaps the suggestion will not 
meet with your approval, but — an 
else falling— there are shops in East 
Searle where large numbers of girls 
are employed." 

Susan smiled her approval. "I 
have already thought of that." 



Scarth wa* the benign father of Lola 
and Ben Scarth, prominent member* 
of the town's younger set 

Mona Rankin heard the suggestion 
and wa* completely bewildered at 
Kit's sudden decision to go to work. 

With the exalted look of one doing 
penance and confident that absolu- 
tion was near, Kit lallled forth on 
Monday morning, at the grimly early 
hour of nine, to interview Mr. Ben- 
jamin Scarth. She returned at ten, 
having had a malted milk on the 
way home Benjamin Scarth had 
been really precious. And so regret- 
ful! But If Kit wanted to look In, 
say around late autumn, there might 
be something on the "Eagle" for a 
bright, willing girl like her. 

Susan heard the report — and came 
back to the attack. "Well, we can't 
wait till autumn. Kit. After lunch 
well go down together and have a 
talk with Dora Burchard." 



Mrs Dora Burchard. of the 
Women's Exchange, looked through 
her pince-nez at a vanishing point 
somewhere outside the bay window 
near her desk. She would like so 
much to take ICtt on— Grandmother 
Prescolt had done everything for the 
Exchange In her day. had, In fact, 
established It— but, really, they 
would not be Justified in adding an- 
other to the staff at the present time. 

Kit was not downcast. "Well," she 
said, "we're at least tried! I don't 
see bow I could ever work with that 
old battle-axe, anyhow. " 

"Listen. Kit. I'm going to take that 
library Job with Caroline. I can 
easily pick up the system, the hour* 
are good, and Til have plenty c: time 
to look after the house. Beside.-.. I'll 
hare my mornings free to write, if I 
feel like It-" 

"What do you Intend to do with 
your spare time?" 

"Please don't be facetious, Kit: I'm 
noi in the mood. Come along— We're 
going down la Hampden's. They 
haven't anyone as pretty as you be- 
hind their counters " 

"Hampden's!" Kit groaned. "Oh, 
Sue, I'll slmplj die Hampden's— 
after spending all that money send- 
ing ms 'jo the University!" 

"That shouldn't be any handicap! * 

"But putting It to no use — a sales- 
girl " 



It wo* Kit'* Idea that the should 
go to aae Beniamln Scarth. publisher 
and editor of the "Eagle," East 
Searle'* one and only dally. Mr. 



At Hampden's, Mis* Cramner. of 
the employment department, smiled 
across a hedge of gold teeth In years 
past ahe hid seen the r'rescott girl* 
come Into the store and had wit- 
nessed their distress; What, no hand- 
made lingerie I Jioinside-outhoee! It 



C&uldy attain In 
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was not hard to read the meaning 
now m Miss Cramner's smile. 

"Well, now— yes. Miss Presacott." 
•he said smoothly, "we could use an 
extra girl in the cotton good*. We're 
busy there, right now. We usually 
pay twelve s week, but I'm sure we 
could pay a Utile more after a short 
time. You've known Just about every- 
body In East Searle — the better 
people, that la. That, would be In 
your favor, naturally. Could you 
start at onet? In the morning, I 
mean?" 

Mona Rankin's opposition was not 
Important, but Fate was her ally 
Kit's first day at work turned out to 
be sweltering. Susan scarcely dared 
to think of her, behind the counter 
at Hampden's, 

"But. Sue — It's really too dread- 
ful!" she sold with a shudder. "Thr 
poor kid Is red as a beel and keeps 
standing first on one foot and den 
on the other The child can't, hear 
It, I tell you! They're having a sale 
tn the. cotton goods. The whole place 
Is Uke a madhouse " 

"It Isn't the University, of course," 
Susan said stonily. "I have to get 
ready to go to the library now By 
the way, would you mind putting on 
some potatoes to boil, after you've 
had your lunch I want them to be 
cold for potato salad to-night. Or 
maybe you won't have time. U you 
have to go to the Voles' to play 
bridge?" 

"Is there a subtle dig In that re- 
mart?" Edith asked petulantly. 'Of 
course I'll put the potatoes on. 1 
suppose you'd like me to go to work 
In Hampden's." 

"I haven't said so." 

"You might, as well say 11 as think 
It" 

"Edith, you're positively Incred- 
ible! You might at least be grateful 
to the rest of us." 

Edith had the unexpected grace to 
color. "That isn't fair. I've told yon 
time and again thai as soon as Forbes 
sees his way clear " 

"Why don't you have him consult 
an eye specialist?" Susan asked, 
"There's no sense in our beating 
about the bush, Edith. We've all got 
to do something. If getting married 
la the only thing you can dc-^" 

"If you must know the truth." 
Edith Interrupted, "the only reason 
Forbes Is waiting Is that his mother 
wants him to marry a Milw&ukfe 
girl, her best friend's daughter— an 
Impossible creature. But they're 
filthy rich. I could have told you 
tiiat long ago, but there are some 
thlngi we don't talk about, after all," 



Susan's skin rippled coldly.. Bo 
that was it! - 

Yet It was serious, Susan reflected 
a moment later. Edith was no doubt 
In love with Forbes— as much as she 
would ever bo with anyuDB besides 
herself If Forbes had a grain of 
gumption: or if Edith had any self- 
respect! In disgust, Susan hurried 
upstairs to dress for the Ubrary. 

This work In the library was going 
to be amusing, she learned within 
the first hour. People she hBd known 
hr*r life showed new facets of 
their characters. 

There was really not enough to do 
to keep her mind from, turning re- 
peatedly to Jonathan Qllfesther. 
Where was he. and what was he 
doing at this precise moment? Had 
there been any storms nn that 
treacherous lake? 

At home again, shortly after tour. 
Susan found the house deserted. 
Edith had gone to Edwina Vale's, of 
course. At a quarter past live, Kit 
staggered In, threw her hat on the 
floor, and flopped down on a chair. 
She covered her face wllh her hands 
and gave a shrlU howl. 

Susan glanced at her compaf- 
:onr:tely. "Was It really as bad as 
that. Kit? Of course, It has been 
terribly hot — and the first day " 

It was simply gruewime! There 
was a aa^e. It was abominable!" Kit 
gasped. "I'U never get' the smell of 
percale out of my nostrils as long as 
I live. Twelve cents a yard — blue dots 
and red dashes! My feet are sizzling 
lead. I can't do It, Sue — I can 
not I" 

Susan went over to her. "Crjrr.e 
along Let me help yau to the bath, 
room. There's a whole tsnklul of hot 
water. Take a good soaking and 
finish otr with a cold shower. You'll 
feel much better. IH give you an 
nicuhcil rub afterwards." 

Kit gave a grunt of anguish as she 
got up from the chair. "Oh. my feet! 
They're raw. I know they are. They're 
on fire. Sue, I swear It!" 

If It bad not been so SiearUens. 
Susan would have laughed. "Just 
pretend you've been dancing au 
night." she advised comfortingly 
whi le Kit, leaning on her arm. limped 
into the ha". 

Kit did not came home alone the 
next evening. Alan Puller, who was 
driving from his office and had seen 
her Limping unsteadily along the 
slrlewslk. had picked her up. 

Susan knelt beside the davenport 
and put her arms about Kit's quiver- 
ing body. Perhaps she had been coo 



exacting, afler all. "Kit, darling 
WTiat is it? Did anything happen lo 

you?" 

"I almost fainted In the cotton 
goods." Kit panted "Then they pu- 
me in tie corset department. Wh'i 
do you suppose had to come W 
Mrs. Updyke, lorgnette and every- 
thing! When she saw me Ehe looked 
U if— as If she was seeing things!" 

Edith said bitterly "The old por- 
poise ! I know ) ust what she'll say to 
Fnrhes after that." 

But Kit had more to tell them. "1 
tried to be nice to her. I told her 
thai I was doing this to— oh. ausai:' 
I told her I was getting material To? 
a story for you. Then " 

No amount of remonstrance or 
pleading would reconcile her. 

After she had put Kit to bed wllh 
an lee pack at her head, Susan sa: 
. In the dark at her open window arW 
stared blatilBy out at the humid, low 
hanging stars. The velvety summer 
night beyond the slumbrous tree, 
was a mockery to her bewildered 
stricken heart. Ehe wanted Jona- 
than — the bluff, warm, unsenti- 
mental, clear -eyed assurance of him 
She wanted his arms about her, 
tender, deep touch ot his mouth. 



Susan had no; admitted defea: 
Her campaign had suffered a lull, 
she realised, but thil was aU. 

Besides, both Edith and K:' 
plunged Into the house chores with 
a zeal that was astonishing. By the 
time Jonathan returned from the 
lake. Susan would be able to pom: 
with pride to the advances that had 
hcen made in one short week, 

It was a little disconcerting, ot 
course, that Kit had said noBStaJ 
about returning to Hampden's after 
her Thursday's rest, She still limped 
perceptibly when she went abou' 
the house and she refused to go wlU. 
-Mona and her crowd lo Idcn Lod^ 
on Thursday night. On Frldfly 
morning, she got. up briskly and se: 
to work helping Susan with it* 
breakfast. That was all right, ever, 
if It wasn't altogether reassuring 
But on Friday afternoon the serte; 
of reverses set in overwhelming!) 
and in such quick succession as to 
leave Susan helplessly and igno- 
mlnlously frustrated. 

When she came back from C;t 
library , she found Edith already awn- 
with Forbes Upflyke. They were te 
have dinner and spend the evening 
together. Kit said. The Crawfo: 
boys, moreover, had come for Mo:, 
and Kit The long-waited luu. 
party was to be ostensibly a week 
end affair, but a few select guest* 



National Library of Attpti/a1iila.gov.au/nla.news-page4619542 



I 



Tm ArsriuuL™woM". wiiKur GARDENIAS IN HER HAIR 



if 



would stay over until Tuesday and 
it was a foregone conclusion that Kit 
and Mona would be among those few 
Kit kissed Susan good-bye with a 
contrite Uttie turned-down smile, 
whispered quickly. This Is my last 
Ring, darling— positively! And I 
simply wouldn't go, only Z can't let 
Mona down. You understand — Just 
tail once?" 

Late that evening, Edith came to 
Susan's room, red -eyed from a quar- 
rel with the tranquil Forbes Updylce. 

"A quarrel with Forbes? But I 
can't believe ltl" 

"It's true!" Edith walled. "His 
mother has invited that girl to come ' 
up from Milwaukee for the week- 
end, and now Forbes will have to 
trot her around lor three days. I 
won't even see him." 

"Well, the rest ought to do you 
good. 'Susan said. 

"I'm not going to Stay around 1" 
Edith burst forth. "I have a little 
pride, if nothing else." 

"And what does the gallant Forbes 
think of it?" 

"He hates it &3 much as I do. But 
he won't admit it. He thinks I'm 
unreasonable." 

"Weil— you may be a little pos- 
sessive." 

"You -could say thatl Those were 
his very words. And I won't be 
called possessive. I'll go away 
and " 

"It might be a good Idea." Susan 
said thoughtfully. "But where wtli 
ydu go 7 '" 

"You'll have to let me have enough 
for bus fare down to Grand Rapids 
Aunt Ada has been asking me to 
iomt down to see her ever since 
Easter. IH stay away a whole week 
and see haw he tikes that. If he 
4oesn't »i» me, I'll know it's all 
over." 

Edtth left the next morning. 

Saturday dawned with a One spun, 
blue-grey rain that continued 
through until twilight, when it 
deepened to brooding, soft purpie 
It was the kind of day Susan loved. 

Home from the library in the after- 
noon. Susan went to Jonathan's 
cabin Nugent was dining at the 
Crulkabanka'. She would have a 
couple of hours to herself, reading. 
Jotting down notes, planning a story 
—or simply loafing. 

When the fire began to die down, 
•he got up and walked about the 
room, flushed and warm all through 
with the deep sense of Jonathan's 
presence. Why had she let aim go 
-ithoul telling him that she would 
.dive everything, follow . him 



wherever he might lead? Why had 
she not told Nugent and Edith and 
Kit that she was going away with 
Jonathan as won as be was ready 
to leave? And suddenly she made 
her decision. She would tell him. 
as soon as he came back. And she 
would tell the other*. 



Sunday morning. When Nugent 
clattered downstairs and came to the 
breakfast table with that radiant 
shy and exultant look In his eyes. 
Susan's heart shook. He had no need 
to tell her his great news. She read 
It in his nervous, faintly defiant 
grin. 

"Well, kid— guess what?" he burst 
oat as he took his place noisily at 
the table. 

"Have your orange lulce am," said 
Susan, and steadied her hand as she 
measured the coffee she was putting 
Into the percolator. "It's Violet, of 
course When Is It going to be?" 

"But she's serious this time. Sue. 
Honest, she Is!" 

"Probably Daddy Craikshank 
thinks you're going places, for one 
thing. And having no sons of his 
own " 

"Darn it all. you take the Joy out 
of everything." 

"Not a bit of it. I think it's simply 
grand." She swallowed her orange 
Juice without tasting It. 



Monday morning, after Nugent 
had gone to the office. Susan swept, 
dusted, and aired the cabin 
thoroughly, not only because she 
wanted it fresh for Jon's return, but 
because she needed physical activity 
for her own peace of mind. 

The problem, she thought severely 
as she run a dust-cloth over the 
mantel, was hers. She had made it 
her own and she was being left to 
face It alone. She was harvesting 
now the bitter fruits of her own ten- 
derness, her affection for Edith and 
Kit. 

She was so harassed by the cross 
currents of her thinking that she 
gave an Indifferent, response to the 
sharp knock on the screen door. A 
woman stepped into the cabin, 
dressed in an unbelievably sleek tos- 
tume on a day that was again 
smothertngly hot. Susan, glancing 
from the fireplace, had the quick 
Impression of a figure in Cool violet- 
grey, the gown tailored and yet In- 
finitely light about the body. The 
small hit the stranger carried In 
her hand was only a tangled wreath 
of net and flowers, said iier hair In 
the slide of sunlight was a purer sun- 
light, a brighter gold. . ... 



"Oh!" the woman said, her voice 
a low. Indolent bell. "I— he Isn't 
here?" 

Susan toned the dust-cloth on a 
chair. "Are you looking for Mr. 
Oilfeather?" 

"Of course!" The woman threw 
her hands out In an eloquent gesture. 
■Who else? They told me in the 
Tillage that I should find him here." 
"He has been away for a week." 
Susan told her. "He should be back 
to-day." 

"Then he didn't get my telegram. 
I sent him a message from Chicago 
on Friday, and told him I was driving 
up. I intended to get here last night, 
but the heat was execrable! I stayed 
at 30me little place along the way— 
a frightful place, but I was utterly 
limp." 

Susan brushed a lock of damp hair 
from her brow and looked with 
tumbled comprehension and embar- 
rassment and young awe at the per- 
son who stood before her. Roto- 
gravures— .theatrical sections in the 
magazines and the Sunday papers — 

"Ton must be Nina Brandon," 
Susan said, trying to be calm. "Jona- 
than has told me about you: and of 
course I had heard about you before." 

"That's sweet of you." Nina 
Brandon said with absent com- 
placency, and glanced about the 
room, "It's so curious of Jonathan 
to come here . . . But you evidently 
lake good eare of him." 

She sat down on one of the two 
dishonest antique chairs, crossed 
exquisitely silken ankles 

"Oh. dear, I do think Jonathan 
might have been here," Nina 
shrugged her shoulders and smiled 
ruefully. "I suppose I shall have to 
go to a stuffy hotel and wall for 
him." 

Susan's heart contracted with un - 
easiness. "You may wait here. If you 
wish to. I've finished my work. Won't 
you let me bring you some Iced tea? 
Oh"— she blushed — "I'm Susan Pres- 
cott, I live in the white house, out 
front. My two sisters and my brother 
and L" 

"Ah! I had thought " Nina 

stopped In pretty confusion. "But 
of course. How stupid of me!" Her 
eyes drifted In an explanatory and 
yet apologetic manner over Susan's 
apron. 

Susan's lips wanted to shake into 
laughter. Why shouldn't Miss Bran- 
don assume that she was the cleaning 
woman? 

"If you'll Just give me a minute." 
she said cordially, Til get some tea. 
Or maybe you'd rather have Iced 
coffee?" 
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"Coffee wouldn't be too much 
trouble?" Kim Brandon could be 
OellclouBly plaintive, as well Rather 
lllce Edith, Susan thought, though 
lar more expert, of course. 

"None whatever," said Susan. 

Presently, over tall, cool glasses 
and vanlilu wafers, Nina Brandon 
and Susan Prescott were chatting— 
or rather Nina W03 chatting and 
being very homely and delightful 
about everything. 

"Jonathan," she was saying, "was 
so absurd, my dear He's to dread- 
fully serious. We quarrelled over the 
play — I mean he didn't agree with 
my Interpretation of the part, you 
know— and he marched off without 
ao much as ringing ma up before he 
left New York! I've been stopping 
for a fortnight wlLh my sister in 
Chicago, so I thought I'd come out 
snd beard the Hon, you know." 

"Ringing her up," Susan thought 
—and "stopping for a fortnight" with 
her sister. Very' English Middletown, 
Indiana, more likely. 

"I'm positively pursuing him," 
Nina went on musingly. "I'm being 
quite shameless. But rehearsals start 
next month, arid our director u so 
hopelessly pig- headed about every- 
thing. So" — again that lovely, rueful 
gesture of the hands — "In a worthy 
cause, I have come all the way to 
East Se&rle, which Is In Michigan! 

"Why does a man run away when 
he Ls afraid?" ?he asked. "And why 
should Jonathan be afraid of me? 
He's a genius, nry dear— but he's a 
child. I know I can help him — in so 
many ways. After all, I have been 
In the theatre for a number of years, 
a4id I have made a place for myself. 
Why shouldn't he let me help him? 
He's afraid of what he calls my 
success. Can you think of anything 
so dellclously naive?" 



But Jonathan did not return until 
some time that evening, while Susan 
was at the library. When she came 
through the gate In the darkness ohe 
saw his car standing In the lane. 
Nina Brandon's big roadster was at 
the kerb and a light gleamed in the 
cabin window beyond the trees, 

Nugent was In the llvlng-rootn. 
reading Susan tried to keep her 
voice steady as she spoke. 

"Tou home?" 

"VI had to go with her mother to 
yisit an aunt. Family stuff!" 

"I see Jonathan Is back." 

"And how!" He sprawled full 
length on the davenport. "Lady 
Brandon Is with him at the moment." 

"I saw her ear In front." Susan 
bad told Nugent at dinner about 



Nina Brandon's call earlier In the 
day. 

"I happened to be on the back 
porch and witnessed the arrival. 
What a girl! From the back porch, 
at leastl" 

With swift pain, Susan calculated 
the hours that Nina Brandon had 
already spent with Jonathan In the 
cabin. Nugent went on with his ex- 
travagant talk, but Susan scarcely 
listened. She went upstairs and pre- 
pared for bed- She did not turn on 
the light. She knelt In front of the 
window looking out across the garden 
and the trees to the lambent patch 
in the darkness beyond. This was 
the cheapest sort of spying, but she 
did not care. She could not care, 
while this dreadful feeling possessed 
her body— this feeling that from the 
throat up she was on Ore and from 
there down, bloodless Ice. 

It was after one o'clock when the 
throb of Nina Brandon's motor 
sounded across the breathless 
silence. It WH2 at least an hour later 
when Susan. In utter exhaustion, fell 
asleep against a pillow that was hot 
and wet. 

Tuesday was pewter-colored, 
sultry, menacing. It seemed the 
sluggish heat must fall of its own 
weight out of the sinister glare of 
the ,<ky. away from the fevered ball 
of the sun. The stillness was oppres- 
sive; poplar leaves, In the infrequent 
stirring of air. hopefully turned, but 
no rain Cloud appeared on the 
stricken, luuy horlKm. 

At breakfast Nugent was Irritable. 
He hadn't slept a wink, he declared. 
His room, on the south aide of the 
house, had taken the sun all day and 
had been like an oven all alght. 

The telephone rang and Susan 
went to answer It. It was Forbes 
Updyke. He wanted to know ir Edith 
would be back to-day. Susan told 
him she didn't know anything about 
it. He asked then for Edith's address 
and telephone number In Grand 
Rapids. She gave him lite informa- 
tion and hung up abruptly. 

She had barely sat down when the 
telephone rang again. Nugent was 
already on his feet, tossing his 
napkin aside. 

"Answer that, will you?" Susan 
said. 

"I haven't time. I'm late now." 
Susan sipped her coffee. "Let it ring;, 

then." 

Nugent glowered, and went to the 
telephone. "Who? Oh . . . Why— 
fin, certainly, Miss Brandenl No 
trouble at all. I'll go and tell him. 
... No, really— I'll be very glad to." 



Susan placed her cup carefully on 
Its saucer. Nugent's face In the door- 
way war alight and cloudless. "She 
wants nu to get Jonathan out ol 
tied. He promised to call for her a: 
nine and take her into the country 
for the day." 

"Go and call him, then." 

Nugent grinned briefly. "She say. 
she knows how he likes to sleep In— 
In the mornings. Sounds kind H 
clubby, what?" When Susan didn't 
reply, he started away, then cam< 
back. "I was thinking I'd throw g 
party here on Wedne;day night- 
just a small one, to celebrate our 
engagement. Mrs. Cralkshank : 
planning a real affair {or some time 

"I don't care much what you do " 
Susan said shortly. 

"What the devil Is wrong with you 
this morning?" 

A moment later he was gone 
through the back door towards the 
cabin. 

She stood up at last and began to 
stack the dishes. Kit would probably 
be home from the Crawfords' bouse 
party to-day. There would be the 
business of seeing Mona Rankin 
safely away. On Wednesday, tfcerr 
would be Nugent's party. But aft-.: 
that the household would settle 
down to something like sanity, surely 
Edith's return would mean very little 
one way or another, Susan had lor, 
hope of ever doing anything there. 

While she was swirling the mop lo 
make suds in the dishpsn, Jona- 
than's step sDundcd on the tuck 
porch, 

"Susan I" 

"Good tnomhig." 

He came in, stopped suddenly, and 
looked at her. His face was a deeper 
tan after his week on the lake. 

"Sorry I didn't have time to get in 
and say hello last night." h! 
apologised. 

"I didn't expect you," Susa.1 
replied. "You had a guest, didn't 
you?" 

Jonathan's grtn was boyish. "How 
do you like her? I understand tht 
two of you hud a visit yesterday." 

"Y»s. She's charming, of count, 
and very beautiful." 

"Well, that's something — eaminf 
from a woman." His moms 
straightened. "How's everything! * 

Susan put the mop aside. "Tn 
taken a job at the library. And Kit 
started work at Hampden's." Then 
was no point In telling him any rr.sn 
about that, she decided. 

"What!" 

"Li that so incredible?" 



National Library of /4ail$r,aiite.gov. au/n la. news-page46 19544 



GARDENIAS IN HER HAIR 



IT 



He laughed, "We!!, it's sudden, a: 
least." He looked at her. a slow flush 
creeping up over hi* cheek boom. 
"So now you have two Jobs instead 
of one." 

Susan, in the muggy heat, felc all 
at one* Clammily cold. She stiffened 
her chin and said, "1 like them 
both." 

Hli mouth tightened crookedly 
across his teeth. His eyes burned 
Ironically. That leaves everybody 
nappy, t suppose." He turned away. 
"I'll drop In again— when you're in a 
pleasanter mood, eh?" 

With a rather awkward swing or 
his shapeless felt hat. he was gone. 
She hadn't asked him about his trip 
to the lake. And be hadn't ousted 
to tell her about It. Well, he had 
undoubtedly told Nina Brandon all 
there was to tell— and that was as 
It should be. 

It seemed that the afternoon hours 
at the library would never end. When 
she finally tame home, she heard 
Edith singing with rapturous 
abandon in the bathroom. She went 
upstairs and found her sister scat- 
tering half a bottle of bath salts Into 
the tub. 

"When did you get hack?" Susan 
asked her. 

"Oh — hullo, darling!'' Edith 
reached down guiltily and turned oft 
the water. "I came en the two 
o'clock. Forbes phoned this morning 
and offered to drive down for me Bui 
I said no — and I refused to say when 
I'd be back. But after he hung up 
I thought It over and n 

"You didn't walk home iiom the 
depot?" 

"I had my bags— and the lieAt was 
simply cruel. 1— I took a tax! home 
I lust wasn't going to give Forbes 
the satisfaction of calling him up 
and asking turn to come for me." She 
slipped out of her kimono, cased her- 
self Into the fragrant tub, and 
changed the subject. 'But Isn't Nina 
Brandon's being here the most 
romantic thing you ever heard of? 
To think that our Jonathan " 

"Who told you ihe was here?" 

Lengthening herself sensuously. 
Edith began to cream her face and 
throat. "Edwlna called me lust be- 
fore you came In. She was all 
a-dltherl She ran acroa* Jonathan 
and Miss Brandon Gavins lunch at 
the Blue Horse. And what do you 
think? She's giving a bridge parly 
to-morrow afternoon for the Drama- 
tic Club, with Nina Brandon as the 
guest of honor, no less. And all the 
winnings are to go to the club Isn't 
that just like Edwlna? She thinks 
fait." 



"And you're going, of course?" 

"Well, naturally?' 

"What will you use for money?" 

"I never lose, darling." Edith 
laughed confidently, "when the win- 
nings go to charity. Edwlna wanted 
to know If you couldn't come, too." 

"What did you tell her?" 

"I said I'd ask you. I think you 
ought to come, even If you don't like 
Edwlna. You could slip In around 
five, for cocktails." 

In: ir.'er-P.i'eS." Susan broke 
to. "What kind of time did you have 
with Aunt Ada?" 

"Oh— you know. But It was restful. 
We played bridge last night but I 
simply didn't hold a card, I've been 
having the worst luck lately. Oh— 
Kll phoned and said she wouldn't be 
back till to-morrow night." 

Sesar. wis v?»d. "I expected her 
home to-day. Didn't you tell her?" 

"My heaTons. Sue. I can't give Kit 
orders! She's old enough now to 
know when she ought to come home " 

Susan was closing the bathroom 
door when Edith suddenly remem- 
bered something. "There Is a letter 
for you on the dining-room table. 
From some magazine, 1 think. I went 
out and looked before 1 came up lo 
bathe." 



The tetter made her head spin. In 
spile of the fact that changes would 
have to he made In '.he manuscript, 
the editor felt that 'These Young 
Leaves" was worth buying He said 
there was sensitive writing, a color- 
ful setting, a pleasant theme 

Susan felt herself blushing. The 
cheque for two hundred dollars would 
fallow shortly. She bit her Hp as 
she thought of that Important de- 
tail. She hurried back upstairs and 
found Edith already putting her hair 
up In metal curlers. 1ME 

"Honestly. Sue. this Is a bore! If 'I 
don't have a permanent soon " 

"Are you going out?" Susan asked. 

"I forgot to l« U you Forbes phoned 
me. I know he must have tried to 
get me again at Grand Rapids. Any- 
how, he was so sweet, and I told him 
he could take me out to dinner 1! lie 
really wanted to. Poor Forbes! He 
could hardly talk. Anything good 
about your story?" 

Susan was suddenly perverse She 
had come upstairs especially to tell 
Edith the news. But why tell her 
anything? Far better let Edith and 
Kit stagger along for a few days, at 
least, thinking there would be no 
cash left In the family coffers by the 
end of the month. 



"Oh— the usual thing," Susan 
replied without too much compunc- 
tion. "A couple of editorial sugges- 
tions for doing It over." 

Edith snapped a curler Into place. 
Edwlna was so cute," she jald with 
a smile. "She says that Nina Bran- 
don and Jonathan are quit* 
definitely that way about each other. 
Would you have suspected that of 
aur Jonathan?" 

"Why not? By the way, I didn't 
tell you about Nugent." 

"Nugent? What " Edith 

winced as she caught a single hair 
In the hinge of a curler 

"He's going to be married in 
August." 

Edith swung about, her arms 
arretted over her head, the curler 
in her fingers. "Married! For 
heaven's sake! And you didn't tell 
me!" 

"What chance have I had to tell 

you" 

"You might have pnoned me." 
"That would have cost eighty 

cents." 

"But Sue. honestly l Our one and 



only brother, and you didn't " 

Suian gave a laconic shrug "Well, 
you know it now." 

"But — In August!" Edith's 



astonishment gave place to a look of 
lofty indignation. "1 do think he 
might haw given us a Utile time to 
—to adjust ourselves That will 
mean his leaving us, I .suppose." 

"Very thoughtleis of him." Susan 
agretd. a little twist of Irony to her 
lips. 

"1 wonaer wliat Kit will think 
when she hears It." 

Susan turned away with a sardonic 
smile "i don't know. I'm sure. 
You'd better look your best for your 
dinner with your future husband." 
she said and went downstairs again. 

As she made supper for herself 
aud Nugent, she couldn't help won- 
dering If Jonathan would be back 
early. He evidently hadn't gone into 
the country this morning or Edwlna 
Vale would not have seen him and 
Nina Brandon at the Blue Horse. 
Nina had probably changed her 
mind. She had probably changed 
Jonathan's mind, too — about a num- 
ber of things! 

She thought ol the two hundred 
dollars that would be hers. Of the 
small balance in the bank that would 
be enough to run Edith and Kit 
along for the next three weeks or 
for a month. Why shouldn't she 
leave now— simply disappear— let 
them all know about it after she had 
go*, away. 
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But. this was mad thinking! It 
wasn't thinking at all- Grandmother 
Prescott would never have , . . 

She went to the Ice-box tor '■ head 
ot crisp lettuce. 

Compared with that or Wednes- 
' day. the heat of Tuesday had been as 
balm. When she left the library at 
four o'clock.. Susan began to feel 
morbidiy that there was an evil sym- 
pathy between the weather and her 
own suspended mood. 

There whs no one In the house 
when she reached home. She bathed 
and went to her room, She lay down 
and pulled a comer of the bedspread 
over her. In a lew minutes she was 
sound asleep from sheer exhaustion. 

She did not know what awakened 
her. but she sat up suddenly and 
looked at the little clock on the table 
beside her hed. It was Dearly seven. 
Sh? Vitus sure she had heard some- 
one in the house. Her first thought, 
was that Kit had come home. A 
little fearfully, she stole out Into the 
hall and listened- A sound came from 
the floor above. The door to the 
narrow stairway was open. She was 
on the point of calling out; then, 
without walling, she climbed the 
stairs to the attic. Near the tap 
she halted, putftled. Edith was on 
the floor beside the old hump-backed 
trunk. 

"What In the world " 

Edith sat up quickly, "Oh— you 
startled met" 

"What do you think you did to 
me7 I woke up hearing someone 
prowling " 

"I tried not to make any noise. I 
saw you were sleeping when I came 

in.* 

"But I thought you were at the 
Vales'." 

Edith got to her feet, averting her 
face. "It was too unbearably hot I 1 
felt completely done up, to I left 
before the othera." 

"You've certainly chosen a cool 
place here," 

"I Was looking for Grandmother's 
old lace shawl," Edith's trailing voice 
responded. "She used to let me wear 
It." 

Susan mounted the last two steps 
and stood beside her. The carbon- 
wrapped package of old silverware 
lay on the floor, half-covered by one 
of the piece quilts. It hadn't been 
there before. Susan remembered 
distinctly having packed It away. A 
queer, icy feeling closed about her 
breast. 

"The shawl is in that tissue paper 
In the top tray," she said, pointing to 
It. 



Edith lifted the shawl out of the 
tray and held it before her. Susan 
did not look at her face. But she did 
not have to be told that It was not 
the shawl that Edith had come to 
look at. She felt rather sick as she 
went back down the stairs. 

In her room again, she dressed 
hurriedly. She did not want to face 
Edith again— to-night, at least. She 
aed to the kitchen, drank n glass of 
cold milk, and left the house. 

For more than an hour she walked 
aimlessly through the deep woods 
that reached northward beyond the 
cabin, fringing the town. The trees 
and the earth in the declining red 
sun threw oft an ominous, humid 
smell. There was an unnatural, 
waiting glare over everything. 

It could not matter to her now. of 
course, whether what she retired con- 
cemmg Edith was true or not. Noth- 
ing mattered very much. Jonathan 
had been with Nina Brandon — he 
had probably come to his senses by 
now — decided he had been a fool to 
ran away from the one woman who 
could do most tot him. He would 
probably come and tell Susan. He 
would be embarrassed and a little 
unhappy about it all— about his error 
with Susan, And Susan would laugh 
and make light of the whole thing- 



Susan did not go to the library. She 
had come to a decision all by herself 
there under the trees. The library. 
Caroline duller, even the ramlly had 
no place In that decision. A sooty 
darkness filled the sky when she 
finally started to pick her way out 
from among the trees. It must have 
been at least ten o'clock, she guessed. 

Against the black sky. the house 
was a blaze of tight. The radio was 
going full blast, she could tell while 
she was xtlll a block away. In the 
house, KugentM party was in full 
swing. The young Scarths were 
there; Toby Aimayer and his girl 
from Chicago, a redhead with a 
penchant for draping her shapely 
legs ever the arm ot a chair; Alice 
Nelson. Hock and Luly Green, newly 
married. Susan knew them all with- 
out having to look In. She stole 
quietly Into the hall and up the 
stairs. 

She knew, too, whut the house 
would be like. It was probably a 
shambles already — after the charge 
of the ilght-mlnded brigade, she re- 
flected grimly— powder and cigarette 
ash littered over her dresser and on 
the floor, hair clips strewn out of the 
box. bottles lying on their sides, 
wraps thrown anywhere. 



Upstairs she undressed, look a 
quick cold shower, shut her ears 
against the noise from below, care- 
fully combed her hatr and lightly 
made up her face. 

The radio gave an experimental 
bleat, then a sound as of tearing 
canvas, and finally produced the 
smart lunacy Of a "swing" tune. 
Somebody was banging on the door 
of the Ice box in the kitchen. An. 
other ear stopped with a squeal of 
brakes in front of the house. Forbes 
and Edith this time. Susan was 
t'umllliir with Lhe Sourtsh of their 
arrival. 

But site wbb not familiar with the 
expression on Edith's face when she 
come pale and shaken into Susan's 
room and sat down on the edge of 
tile bod. Sh» fumbled in her handbag 
for her lipstick, but she was tremb- 
ling so that she could scarcely use it. 

"Well, what's the matter with 
you?" Susan asked woodeniy. 

Edith looked at her with welling 
eyes. "Where — where have you 
been? Where did you go?" 

"What difference does It make?" 

"Forbes and I hare been looking 
all over town for you. We went to 
the library — and they said you hadn't 
come back." 

"So — I'm supposed to stay put. 
Has anything happened?" 

Edith caught her breath In a dry 
sob. "Just about everything that 
could happen. Oh. Sue I" 

"What Is It?" 

"Alan Fuller phoned over on hour 
ago. I answered the phone and he 
asked lor you. I told him you were 
at the library, but, he'd been trying 
to get yem there. Then he told me. 
It— It was Kit. Sue!" 

"Kit? What do you mean? Has any- 
thing- " 

"She coiled Alan to go out and 
get her at some llttiE grocery store a 
mile from the Crawford place. She 
was In some awful trouble, I know, 
from the way Alan spoke. Besides, 
there must be some reason why she 
didn't phone here. And why didn't 
she come home? Alan ought to bo 
back any minute now— and then 
we'll know." 

Susan thought deeply for a 
moment. Then she sighed with some- 
thing like relief, She was used to 
Edith's hysterical ata over trifles. 
"We ll wait. then. I; she's with Alan 
Fuller she's in good hands. She 
probably had a quarrel with Bernie 
Crawford. Li there anything else?" 

•Forbes has proposed I" Edith 
announced bluntly. 

Susan set her teeth. "Not reallyl 
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I* that anything to throw a flt over? 
I thought ha had done at much be- 
fore." 

"But I mean— we're really going to 
Be married." 

"People do that." Svuan observed 
Then abruptly. "What were jrou 

Soltig in the attic this evening? 1 
rant to know." 

Edith's bead nodded as If she were 
trying to speak bat couldn't. "That's 
what — that's what I wanted to tell 
you. Don't— don't glare at me like 
that. I'm so miserable I could die. 
I lost twenty-seven dollars at bridge 
ihla afteriioon. I was so desperate 
vhea I came home that I— I ■" 

"You were going to Uiks that hand- 
stamped silver down to Archibald 
Suonnn, weren't yau?" 

EdLLh's head nodded again "I 



"For one thing -shut up!" She 
look her cheque book from the 
drawer of her dressing- table. Edith 
matched her with frantic, hopeful 
ryes. 

■There." Susan said at last. "'Pay 
Edwina Vale." 

Bdttto wept and Susan sat regard- 
ing her own expressionless face in 
the. mirror. 

"You'd better go down to Forbes 
now." she said finally. 

Edith got up slowly, folded the 
cheque and put it away, then 
powdered tier nose and nibbed a 
r.reak of mascara from beneath her 
eye. 

"I don't know what to say. Bue 

"Fd rather not hear any more 
about It." Susan put in coldly. 
"Forbes is waiting for you " 

When Edith was ready to leave the 
room, she paused at the door "Whim 
in were out looking for you. we saw 
Jonathan and Nina Brandon at the 
club. She looked gorgeous in a 
Caine-colored dress, and gardenias 
In her hair. Perrin's must have 
ordered Ulem especially for " 

"Get out!" 

When Edith had gone. Susan's 
taut nerves were struck by two 
widely divergent sound*. One, com- 
ing from a dangerously poised, hot 
darkness outside, was a high, thin, 
whine — wind, with electric venom 
behind 11, thunder chuckling, crack- 
ling, growling, but still at a distance. 
The other sound came from the hall 
downstairs. It was the sound cf 
Aian Fuller bringing Kit home. 

Susan dragged her suitcase out of 



Che closet. The moment had come for 
her to carry out her decision made 
in the darkness Under the trees. She 
threw some underwear, stocking*, a 
knitted silk dress, and her toilet 
articles Into the suitcase. Then she 
put on her olive tweed suit, with the 
tailored white Bilk blouse, and a 
green swagger hat two years old. She 
picked up her handbag and cheque 
book, and looked at herself in the 
mirror. Two spots of cardinal blazed 
m her cheeks. Her eyes were brilli- 
antly alive. 

"Gardenias In her hair," she said 
calmly to her reflection, "I think IH 
have some In mine." 

Suitcase in hand, she walked out 
into the hall, her stride long and 
free. Lightning split across the dark 
hall window. The Immediate thunder 
was like a great flat smashing into 
cryr.Lal. Susan felt triumphant, re- 
leased and vivid She west com- 
posedly down the stairs. 

in the den. across from the living- 
room. Kit was the centre of a small, 
excited group who listened while she 
talked. Alan Fuller stood solicitously 
at her side. Edith and Forbes sat 
together on the small sofa. Two of 
Nugent's guests occupied chairs. 

"... but when we got down to the 
old Anderson homestead and I saw" 
there wasn't anyone there, I knew I 
waj on a spot. He tried to get hoid of 
.ne as soon as we got inside the old 
house. I ran out and down the lane 
t-j the road Sfl aft-'-r s,e b-.i*. I 
told him I'd hall a car If he didn't 
o il ii out, so then he went bock and 
followed me in his car. f walked and 
ran all the way down to Gorton's 
store at the corner — almost a mile — 
with Bern in coming along In his car. 
But I wouldn't ride with him. I 
culled Alan and stayed in the store 
til! he came out. Honestly, you 
should have been there I Alan was 
wonderf ul. Bernla was still waiting 
outside, and when I went to get Into 
Alan's car. what did the sap do but 
come up to Alan und try to get me 
away from him. And then— Just like 
that!— it happened so fast I couldn't 
realise It. Alan hit him and be went 
dawn like a bag. Bernle must have 
been having something to drink, out 
there in his car. But anyhow, it — 
well, it was simply too slick! The 
next thing f knew I was sitting beside 
Alan, and we were driving home 
together. And than the rain •" 

Susan had set her suitcase an the 
floor, her purse on top of it. and was 
leaning idly against the side of the 
den door, her hands In her pockets. 
All at once, Kit looked away from 
the others, her face white and she 
was disheveiled. 



"8ue! I've had an awful experi- 
ence " 

But the storm, descending In full 
fury, with a deafening report of 
thunder and an avalanche of rain, 
cut her words short. Edith crouched 
against Forbes, who solemnly put his 
arm about her. Kit looked In alarm 
it Alan Fuller, and Alan grasped her 
hand reassuringly. Su3on laughed 
out loud. 

Nugent came running into the hall 
"Shut the windows and the doors!' 
he shouted. 

He was up the stairs three at a 
time, while Alan Fuller and Forbes 
Opdyke hurried about the lower 
rooms. But Susan did not move from 
her Indolent position in the doorway 
Kit and Edith stared at her In grow- 
ing perturbation. Ordlnarly. Susan 
would have been the first to rush 
ibnut making everything secure 
jgalnat a storm. 

"It would be Just like this house to 
blow away," she said and laughed at 
Edith, whose eyelids blinked in the 
nervous habit she had never quite 
outgrown. 

Kit stared at Swan for a moment, 
then threw herself down on the 
couch. "Oh. Susan!" she moaned. 
"I knew you'd blame me. But I tell 
you It wasn't my fault! I Just went 
with Bernle Crawford to look at the 
old farm because his father Is think- 
ing of buying it for a summer " 

"I'm not blaming you. 1 ' Susan re- 
piled equably. "I'm not blaming any- 
one really." 

Nugent. Forbes, and Alan Puller 
had come back, and Violet was 
clinging to Nugent's arm and shud- 
dering. The thunder was almost in- 
cessant, and Susan had to raise her 
voice to be heard. Nugent's guests 
crowded into the hall, but Susan 
ignored them coolly. 

"What's the idea. Sue?" Nugent 
demanded, pointing to the suitcase 
on the floor. "You're not going any- 
where to-night, are you?'' 

Susan glanced at her wrist-watch. 
"I'ro leaving on (he 12.10," she told 
him with a serene smiie. "I have 
still forty minutes. The storm will 
let up in lime — and perhaps Alan will 
drive me down to the depot. I'm 
going, and I'm not coming back." 

"What are you talking about, 
Sue?" Edith demanded in a querulous 
voice. 

Kit came swiftly and seized 
3usan's arm. "Sue— you're not going 
away like this, darling. Don't look 
like that!" Her voice was shrill with 
panic. "Let s go upstairs. I'll explain 
everything and— I've got something 
to tell you," 
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Forbes pushed towards Susan, 
looking nonplussed. "You can't do 

this, Susan, my dear. Why * He 

drew himself up and grinned fatu- 
ously. "We want you here at Thanks* 
giving. Sue. Edith and I are going 
to be married at Thanksgiving. As a 
matter of fact, we hadn't Intended 
to announce It like [his. but — It 
tlmply won't do Tor 70U to leave us 
Bow." 

Susan looked with amusement 
lrom. Forbes to Edith. "I'm sure 
you'll be able to manage this by 
yourselves " 

Nugent thrust Forbes .aside. "Look 
here. Sue. don't bu a fool 1 You're not 
going out of the house in this storm," 

"This smrm will blow over In a 
little -while." Susan said. 

"Oh— you're lust being stupid," 
Edith Whimpered. 

"I am— exactly." Susan replied. 
"For once. I'm going to do Just what, 
I want to dD. I'm going because t 
feel like tt. I don't have to explain. 
You and Kit and Nugent — you all 
know why I can't stay " 

She turned with & smile towards 
Alan Fuller, who was standing cow 
with one arm about Kit. "Alan, 
you'll take trie to the depot, won't 
you J" 

Alan looked at her with a shrewd, 
surprising twinkle. "I have never 
hesitated to do you a service. I think, 
when the opportunity presented 
Itself." 

Susan laughed. "Nice Alan. I 
always liked you," 

Re came close to her. his eyes 
dancing, and lowered his voice. "I 
think I should tell you that Kit and 
I hav e 

■Tvr already guessed It, Alan. Let 
ma be the first to wish you luck." 

"She Is taking a position — no. a Job 
— In my office for— a few weeks of 
probation, so to speak." He turned 
to Kit and smiled. "She has agreed: 
and she's going to work like — like 
hell!" 

'■Nice Alan!" Kit squealed and 
kissed him impulsively. "But don't 
let Sue go away— please, Alan I" 

"Your technique is excellent." 
Alan replied, "but your Judgment 
still falls somewhat ahort as com- 
pared with Susan's." 

Susan paused and listened. "The 
Storm seems to have gone over." She 
glanced at her watch. "I have to 
dash back to the cabin for a moment. 
I'll be right back. Alan. You may put 
my suitcase in your car." 

Edith began Co cry, but Forbes 
TJpdyfce'a sturdy arm was Immedi- 
ately about her. Nugent and Violet 



made simultaneous outbursts of 
protest, 

Susan got her raincoat from the 
hull closet, slipped Into It, and started 
towards the kitchen. The sleeve of 
her coat caught a highball glass 
standing on *n end table. It went 
crashing to the floor. She paused, 
looked at the fragments, smiled Inno- 
cently, and went out through the 
kitchen, through the back porch. 

The rain had almost stopped, but 
lightning still turned the trees to 
livid silver as she sped along the 
path to the cabin. 

She found the lamp on Jonathan's 
table, struck a match with trembling 
Angers, and lighted it. Now that she 
had announced her Intentions to the 
ramlly. she felt a horrible, weak- 
kneed Impulse to crumple down in a 
chair arm cry her heart out. But 
that was an Indulgence she would 
have to postpone. The bus would be 
leaving In less than half an hour. 

She seated herself at the table, 
grasped pencil and paper — Jona- 
than's symmetrically sharpened, 
dark green, soft-leaded pencil. 4-B. 

"Bear Jonathan. I am leaving Im- 
mediately for points unknown and 
I " 

No, that sounded melodramatic 
and smacked of self-pity. She threw 
It aside. 

"Dear Jonathan. — Sorry I could 
not have talked to you before I left. 
Nugent will explain everything to 
you if you ask him. This is Just by 
way of wishing you the best of luck 
with your play— and everything." 

The raw, throbbing pain rose from 
her breast to her throat on the last 
words, and became almost insupport- 
able. She scrawled her name quickly, 
got unsteadily to her .feel, pressed 
her hands to her burning, wet 
cheeks. She piaced an Ink bottle 
over the note, stooped to blow out the 
light, then straightened again for one 
lost glance about the room. It hud 
rained In over the window-sills. The 
curtain* hung limp and :i«d, Zbere 
were drops of rain on Jonathan's 
typewriter. She took her handker- 
chief and wiped them off hurriedly. 

Then she saw the flowers In the 
old hawthorn vase on the mantel. 
Snapdragon.; and bachelor buttons 
and pinks — arrungeti with artless, 
still precision ax a man would 
arrange them. Her own flower* — be 
must have gathered Lhem early this 
morning. 

There was a sound on the stone 
flag outside, and suddenly the door 
burst open. Susan turned with a 
startled pang. 

Jonathan came straight to her, 



hu eyes alight and strange. He 
threw aside his dripping hat and 
coat. Then he swung her about Dq 
the light to look down into her fact. 
His grin was a mingling of excited 
disbelief and elation. 

"I stopped tn the house," he toiii 
her. "Nugent says you're leavlcg 
the roost," 

"Let me go. Jonathan!" Susan 
burst out in pain. "I haven't tto 

He turned her face up to him 
■You're going to take time out 
Sue." He held her and smiled down 
into her eyes. "They're all in 
panic — squawking their heads ofl 
in there." 

She struggled in feeble bewilder- 
ment. When he forced her to meel 
his eyea, she saw in them a darit 
and intense need that was for he 
alone, she knew. 

"Where Is Nina Brandon?" aht 
asked him. 

"Tucked snugly In her little im- 
probably, by now. I kissed her gooi. 
bye; she Insisted on that. She's leav- 
ing first thing in the morning 
Before I'm up," 

"She told me you had run away 
from her." 

He laughed In loud astonlshntest 
"She's an actress, darling. She km 
all sorts of fantastic Ideas about her- 
self— and about every man lbs 
meets. But they're not serious. Sh! 
has to be humored— she's realty 
going to make that play of rctt.- 
When you get to know her belter, 
you'll understand. I've had to sper.i 
every minute of the post two dayi 
with her. thrashing out her part 
But ihe got the idea straight nnaLv 
and now she's, going back to wort 

"And that is all there la to Nlnn 
Brandon Now. tet's talk about hi 
for a change. As a matter of tad 
you were running away from me }u« 
as much as you were running awa? 
from your fond family. Am I right; 
or do I flatter myself 7" 

Susan's eyes felt stretched and hot 
She looked down and ail at on* 
pressed her face against his 
.shoulder. "Oh, Jon. I'm so tired I" 
she whispered. 

"You're not tlretl— Just good and 
mad," he said, a little unsteadily, hit 
arms tightening about her. 

"The - the lamp's smoking, Jon," 
Susan wild, unsteadily. 

"To the devil with It I" he call, 
and'klssed h«. "WeH start cleanaif 
up to-morrow." 

THE END. 

tin tt»r*rt<n In thl» Mtti in SeHllou*. u4 
un m rttsHbtm w may [fttiit paMoa.) 
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